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EDITOR'S PREFACE 

We aow react the class of Do Quiacey'a writinga described 
in the prospectus of this edition under the collective title of 
Tales, Romances, and Phosb Phantabiss. The present 
volume and the next are devoted to the pretty numerous 
specimens that have come down to ua of De Quincej's facnlty 
in writings of this order. The more ordinary douhle-title of 
"T 1 ad Romances" miy lufBce indeol for the contents 
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2 EDITOR'S rREFACE 

neat little volume, purporting on the title-page to be "By 
the Engliah. Opium-Eater." Copies of the little volume have 
long been extremely scarce, so that our present reprint of it 
will be a novelty even to moat of those British readers who 
are best acquainted with De Qnincey. Probably, iutleed, it 
ia to the fact that the copyright of the romance was the pro- 
perty of Messrs. Blackwood that we are to attribute its non- 
inclusion by De Quincey in the collection of his writings 
in 1653-60, and its consequent disappearance so long from 
public sight. How far a similar cause may have then pre- 
vented the republication of the two tales which follow iu the 
present volume we have no means of knowing. Certain it is 
that neither the wild tragic tale of English domestic life 
entitled Th4 Household Wreck, which originally appeared in 
BtackwooiTs Magamie for January 1 838, nor the equally wild 
and still more horrific German story entitled The Avenger, 
which appeared originally in the number of the same m^a- 
zine for August in the same year, found a place in De 
Quincey's own fourteen -volume edition. Not till 1871, 
when Messrs. Black published the second of the supplement- 
ary volumes which completed their re-iasue of De Quincey's 
collected writings, was either of the two waifs recalled to 
notice. The second of the two was reprinted entire in that 
supplementary volume, hut only a selected fragment of the 

The three tales just mentioned, forming together about 
three-fifths of the present volume, constitute the original por- 
tions of its contents (unless indeed we ought to reserve the 
possibility of some yet unascertained German suggestion fop 
The Avenger) ; and the remaining two-fifths consist avowedly 
of translations from the German. 

AiS regards The Fatal Marksman " avowedly " is perhapa 
the wrong word to use. This short story, eapeoially intereat>- 
iug as being an Ei^lish version of the German l^end uaed 
by Weber in bia opera of Der Freischiitz, was published by 
De Quincey himself in 1859 in one of the volumes of his 
Collective Edition, but then without any hint that it was 
a mere translation from a German original Naturally 
enough, therefore, it has passed hitherto as a piece of 
De Quincey's own writing, though founded on a German 
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legend. A kind commiuiicatiorL received from a correspondent 
enables us to correct tliis mistake. De Quincey'a Fatal 
Marksman, it obligingly informs us, is from the German of 
J. A. Apel, and is not the only existing English translation 
of the original story by that author, — another having appeared, 
under the title of JDer Freisdivtz or The Magic BalU, in a 
volume of "Tales of the Wild and 'Wonderful" puhlished in 
1825 hy Hurstj Eohinson, & Co. of London. With the help 
of the clue so furnished, we have ascertained the following 
particulars : — In the first volume of the Gespenderhuch, or 
Book of Ghost Stories, published at Leipsig in 1810-14 
by Johann August Apel (1771-1816), in conjunction with 
Friedrich August Schulz, another popular German author 
of that date, but writing always under the assumed name of 
Friedrich Laun (1770-1849), there appeared Ber Frdschiitz, 
a story of Apel's, which soon afterwards became immortal by 
being used hy Weber's friend Friedrich Kind for the libretto 
of Weber's famous opera, first produced in Berlin in 1822. 
To the popularity of this opera must be due the fact that 
there were two earfy translations of Apel's story into English. 
But De Quincey's translation was earlier hy two years than 
that mentioned hy our correspondent ; for, having looked 
by mere accident into an anonymous three-volume collection 
of " Popular Tales and Romances of the Northern Nations," 
published in 1823 by Simpkin and Marshall of London, 
there, to our surprise, in vol. iii, we found De Quincey'a 
Fatal Mairksimn, exactly as we now have if^ both title and 
test, but without the name of either the original author or 
the translator. The inference is that one of De Quincey's 
little commercial asides in 1823, when he was at his busiest 
in writing for the London Magamu, was this contrihntion 
to a collection of Tales from the German, and that, having 
a copy of it beside him in 1859, he thought it then worth 
reprinting just as it stood. 

It was in the same year 1823, hut in the columns of the 
London Magazine itself, that the three next tales in the pre- 
sent volume made their firat appearance, — the comic story 
entitled Mr. Schnacienberger ; or, Two Masters for one Dog in 
the numbers of the magazine for May and June, The Dice 
in that for August, and The King of HayH in that for 



jGoogle 



i EDITOR'S PREFACE 

November. Only the two latter were reprinted by De 
Quincey in his Collective Editioa ; and we have had to 
recover the first from an old copy of the magaaino. " From 
the German " is all the information, respecting them vouch- 
safed by De Quincey. 

With respect to the two remaining tales we are left leas 
in the va^ue. The Incognito, or Count Fit^Huin, — acknow- 
ledged by De Quiacey himself, in a note prefixed to it, 
to be fivim the German of the above-mentioned Friedrich 
Schuiz, alias Laun, — appeared originally, I find, in July 
1824, in the fifth number of Knight's Quarterly Magamie, 
and was De Quincey's sole contribution to the main seriea 
of that somewhat distinguished periodical, the editor and 
proprietor of which was Mr. Charies Knight, while yonng 
Macanlay, young Praed, and other wits and scholars of suh- 
Bec[uent celebrity, were among the writers. Despite brilliant 
promise, the periodical came to an end in its sixth number, 
just as Mr, Knight had become personally acq^uainted with 
De Quincey, and was hoping for further assistance from 
him. In fact, as Mr. Knight informs us in his autobiography 
published in 1 864 under the title of " Paas^es of a Work- 
ing Life during half a Century," De Quincey was one of 
those who encouraged him in an attempt to resuscitate the 
defunct magazine, and promised support in case he should 
do so. The attempt vias made, it seems, by the publication 
in the autumn of 1826 of one number more of the interrupted 
periodical ; and to this De Quincey, it seems, did contribute. 
" He wrote," says Mr. Knight, " a translation of The Lone- 
" Charm of Tieck, with a notice of the author, Tliis is not 
" reprinted in his Collected Works, though perhaps it is 
" the moat interesting of his translations from the German." 
To Mr. Jamoa Hogg belongs the credit of having repaired 
this defect by a recent reprint of the old article ; and our 
present volume cannot close more appropriately than with 
De Quincey's fine translation of Tieck's weirdly story and his 
short appended account of Tieck himself. j. ^ 
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Chapter I 

The winter of 1G33 tad set in witli unviaual severity 
throughout Suahia and Bavaiia, though as yet scaroely 
advanced beyond the first week of Novemher. It was, in 
fact, at the point when our tale commences, the 8th of that 
month, or, in our modem computation, the 18th ; long after 
which date it had been customary of late years, under any 
ordinary state of the weather, to extend the course of mili- 
tary operations, and without much decline of vigour. 
Latterly, indeed, it had become apparent that entire winter 
campaigns, without either formal suepensiona of hostilities, 
or even partial relaxations, had entered professedly as a 
point of policy into the system of warfare wliiah now swept 
over Germany in full career, threatening soon to convert its 
vast central provinces — so recently blooming Edens of peace 
and expanding prosperity — into a howling wilderness ; and 
which had already converted immense tracts into one univer- 
sal aceldama, or human shambles, revivii^ to the recollection 
at every step the extent of past happiness in the endless 
memorials of its destruction. This innovation upon the old 
practice of war had been introduced by the Swedish armies, 
whose northern habits and training had fortunately prepared 

' This romance, one of De Quincey's very fevf publications in 
separate book-foim, appeared originally aa a prettily priDted little 
volnme of 805 pages Vfith this title ; ' ' Ktosterhkm ; or. The Maaqve. 
By Hit English OpiKm-Eaier. WUliam BlackiBood, Edinbv/rgh ; mid 
T. Caddl, Stnmd, London. MDCCCXSXJI" It ia included in 
the American edition of De Quincey, hut has never before been 
reprinted in this country ; and copies of the origioal volume are now 
very scarce. — M. 
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6 TALES AND ROMANCES 

them to receive a German winter as a very beneficial 
esiJiange , whilst upon the less hardy soldiers from Italy, 
Spam, anil the Southern France, to whom the harsh transition 
from their own sunny skies had made the very sajne climate 
a severe trial of cocstitiition, this change of policy pressed 
with a hardship that sometimes 1 crippled their exertions. 

It was a change, however, not so long settled as to resist 
the extraordinary circumstances of the weather. So fierce 
liad heea the cold for the lost fortnight, and so premature, 
that a pretty confident anticipation had arisen, in all r[uar- 
ters throughout the poor exhausted land, of a general armis- 
tice. And as this, once established, would offer a ready 
opening to some measure of permanent pacification, it could 
not he surprising that the natural hopefulness of the human 
heart, long oppressed by gloomy prospects, should open with 
unusual readiness to the first colourable dawn o£ happier 
times. In feet, the reaction in the public spirits was sudden 
and universaL It happened also that the particular occasion 
of this change of prospect brought with it a separate pleasure 
on its own account. Winter, which by its peculiaj severity 
had created the apparent necessity for an armistice, brought 
many household pleasures in its train — associated imme- 
morially with that season in all northern climates. The 
cold which had casually opened a path to more distant hopes 
was also for the present moment a screen between themselves 
and the enemy's sword. And thus it happened that the 
same season which held out a not improbable picture of 
final restoration, however remot*, to public happiness, pro- 
mised them a certain foretaste of this blessing in the imme- 
diate security of their homes. 

But in the ancient city of Klosterheim it might have been 
imagined that nobody participated in these feelings. A stir 
and agitation amongst the citizens had been conspicuous for 
some days ; and on the morning of the 8th, spite of the 
intense cold, persons of every rank were seen crowding from 
an early hour to the city walls, and returning homewards at 
iatervaJs, with anxious and dissatisfied looks. Groups of 

' Of wMch there is more than oi 
great dislionour of the French arms, i 
Thirty Years' War. 
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both Besee were collected at every comer of the wider streets, 
keenly debating, or angrily protesting ; at one time denouncing 
vengeance to some great enemy ; at another, passionately 
lamenting some past or half-forgotten calamity, recalled to 
their thoughts whilst anticipating a similar catastrophe for 
the present day. 

Above all, the great square, upon wLieh the ancient 
castellated palace or sdiloss opened by one of its fronts, as 
well as a principal convent of the city, was the resort of 
many turhulent spirits. Most of these were young men, and 
amongst them many students of the university. For tlie 
war, which had thinned or totally dispersed some of the 
greatest universities in Qerraany, under the particular circum- 
stances of its situation had greatly increased that of Klostcr- 
heim. Judging by the lone which prevailed, and the 
random expressions which fell upon the ear at intervals, a 
strainer m^ht conjecture that it was no empty lamentation 
over impending evils which occupied this crowd, but some 
serious preparation for meeting or redressing them. An 
ofScer of some distinction had been for some time observing 
them from the antique portals of the palace. It was prob- 
able, however, that little more than their gestures had 
reached him ; for at length he moved nearer, and gradually 
insinuated himself into the thickest part of the mob, with 
the air of one who took no further concern in their proceed- 
ings than that of simple curiosity. But his martial air and 
his dress allowed liim no means of covering hie purpose. 
With more warning and leisure to arrange his precautious, 
he might have passed as an indifferent spectator ; as it was, 
his jewel-hiltcd sabre, the massy gold chain, depending in 
front from a costly button and loop which secured it half 
way down Ms back, and his broad crimson scarf, embroid- 
ered in a style of peculiar splendour, announced him aa a 
favoured officer of the Landgrave, whose ambitions preten- 
sions, and tyrannical mode of supporting them, were just 
now the objects of general abhorrence in Klosterheim. His 
own appearance did not belie the service which he had 
adopted. He was a man of stout person, somewhat elegantly 
formed, in age about three or four and thirty, though perhaps 
a year or two of his apparent age might be chained upon the 
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everybody hastened forward to meet him with aa impetu- 
osity wbiob for tbe moment drew off all attention Irom the 
officer : be was left standing by biiuBelf on tbe steps of the 
church, looking down upon this scene of joyous welcome — 
the sole spectator wbo neither fully understood its meaning 
nor shared in its feelings. 

Tbe stranger, who wore in part tbe antique costume of 
the university of Klost«rbeim, except where be stiU retained 
underneath a travelling dresa, stained with recent marks of 
tbe roads and the weather, advanced amongst hia friends 
with an air at once frank, kind, and dignified. He replied 
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to tlieir greetings ia the language of cheerfulaesa ; hat his 
featurea eipreeaed anxiety, and iis manner was hurried. 
Whether he had not observed the officer overlooking them, 
or thought that the importance of the communications which 
he had to malte tienaceuded all common restraints of 
caution, there waa little time to judge ; ho it was, at any 
rate, that, without lowering his voice, he entered abruptly 
upon his business. 

" Friends I I have seen the accursed Holkerstein ; I have 
penetrated within his fortress. With my own eyes I have 
viewed and numbered his vile assassins. They are in 
strength triple the utmost amount of our friends. Without 
help from us, our kinsmen are lost. Scarce one of iia but 
will lose a dear friend before three nighla are over, should 
Klosterheim not resolutely do her duty." 

" She shall, she shall ! " exclaimed a multitude of voices. 

" Then, friends, it must be speedily ; never was there 
more call for sudden resolution. Perhaps before to-morrow's 
sun shall set the sword of this detested robber will be at 
their throats. For he has some intelligence (whence I know 
not, nor how much) of their approach. Neither think that 
Holkerstein is a man acquainted with any touch of mercy or 
relenting. Where no ransom is to be had, he is in those cir- 
cumstances that he will and must deliver himself from the 
burden of prisoners by a general massacre. Infants even will 
not be spared" 

Many women had by this time flocked to the outer ring 
of the listening audience. And perhaps for their ears in 
particular it was that the young stranger urged these last 
circumstances ; adding, 

"Will you look down tamely from your city walls upon 
such another massacre of the innocents as we have once 
before witnessed ! " 

" Cursed be Holki.r8tem ' " said a mullitude of voicei 

" And cursed he those that openly or secretly support 
him ! '' added one of the students, looking earnestly at the 
officer, 

" Amen ' " said the officer, m a solemn tone, and looking 
round him with the aspect of one who will not suppose him- 
self to have been included m 
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"And, friends, lemembcr this," pursued the popular 
favouiite ; " whilst you are discharging the first duties of 
Christians and brave men to those who are now throwing 
themselves upon the hospitality of your city, you will also 
be acc[nittiiig yourselves of a great dcht to the Emperor." 

"Softly, young gentleman, softly," interrupted t)ie 
officer; "his Serene Highness, my liege lord and yours, 
governs here, and the Emperor Tias no pwt in our allegiance. 
For debts, what the city owes to the Emperor, she will pay. 
But men and horses, I take it " 

" Are precisely the coin which the time demands ; these 
will best please the Emperor, and, perhaps, will suit the cir- 
cumstances of the city. But, leaving the Emperor's rights as 
a question for lawyers, — you, sir, are a soldier, — I question 
not, a brave one, — will you advise his Highness the Land- 
grave to look down from the castle windov/s upon a vile 
marauder stripping or murdering the innocent people who 
are throwing themselves upon, the hospitality of this ancient 
dty!" 

" Ay, sir, that will J, be you well assured— the Landgrave 
is my sovereign " 

" Since when t Since Thursday week, I think ; for so 
long it is since your tertia,'- first entered Klosterheim. But 
in that as you will, and if it be a point of honour with you 
gentlemen WaUoons to look on whilst women and children 
are butchered. For such a purpose no man is my sovereign ; 
and, as to the Landgrave in particular " 

" Nor ours, nor ours," shouted a tumult of voices — which 
drowned the young student's words about the Landgrave, 
though apparently pai't of them reached the officer. He 
looked round in quest of some military comrades who might 
support him in the voye du fait to which, at this pointy his 
passion prompted him. But, seeing none, he exclaimed, 
"Citizens, press not this matter too far — and you, young 
man especially, forbear, — you tread upon the brink of 
treason ! " 

A shout of derision threw back his woida. 

"Of treason, I say," he repeated furiously; "and such 
wild behaviour it is (and 1 say it with pain) that perhaps 
^ Au old Wullixm dtrs^aation for n kittaliou. 
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even now is driving his Highness to place your city under 
martial law." 

"Martial law! did you hear that?" ran along from 
mouth to mouth, 

" Maj^ial law, gentlemen, I say ; how will yon relish the 
little articles of that code? The ProvoaHilarBlial makes 
short leave-takings. Two fathom of rope, and any of these 
pleasant old balconies which I see around me (pointing, aa 
he spoke, to the antique galleries of wood which ran round 
the middle storeys in the convent of St. Peter), with a con- 
fessor, or none, as the Provost's breakfast may chance to 
allow, have cut short, to my knowledge, the freaks of many 
a better fellow than any I now see before me.'' 

Saying this, he bowed with a mock solemnity all round 
to the crowd, which, by this time, had increased in number 
and violence. Those who were in the outermost circles, and 
beyond the distinct hearing of what he said, had been dis- 
cussing with heat the alarming confirmation of their fears in 
respect to Holkerstein, or listening to the impassioned narra- 
tive of a woman, who had already seen one of her sons 
butchered by this rufhan's people under the walla of the 
city, and was now anticipating the same fate for her last sur- 
viving son and daughter, in case they should happen to be 
amongst the party now expected from Vienna. She had just 
recited the tragical circumstaaeei of her son's death, and had 
worked powerfully upon the aympathizii^ passions of the 
crowd, when, suddenly, at a moment so unseasonable for the 
officer, some imperfect repetition of his words about the 
Provost- Marshal and the rope passed rapidly from mouth to 
mouth. It was said that he had threatened every man with 
instant death at the drum-head who should but speculate on 
assisting his friends outside, under the heaviest extremities of 
danger or of outrage. The sarcastic bow, and the inflamed 
countenance of the ofBcer, were seen by glimpses farther 
than his words extended. Kindling eyes and lifted arms of 
many amongst the mob, and chiefly of those on the outside 
who had heard his words the most imperfectly, proclaimed 
to such as knew Kloaterheim and its temper at this moment 
the danger in which he stood, Maximilian, the young 
student, generously foi^ot his indignation in concern for 
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his imnieiliate safety. Seizing him liy the liand, he ex- 
claimed, — 

"Sir, but a moment ago you warned me tliat I stood on 
tte brinli of trefLaon, — look to your own safety at present ; 
for the eyes of some whom I see yonder are domgerous." 

" Young gentleman," tlie otter replied contemptuously, 
" I presume that you are a student ; let me counsel you to go 
hack to your books. There you will be in your element 
For myself, I am familiar with faces as angry as these — and 
hands something more formidable. Believe me, I see nobody 
here," and he affected to speak with imperturbable coolnefis, 
but his voice became tremulous with passion, " whom I can 
even esteem worthy of a soldier's consideration." 

" And yet, Colonel von Aremberg, there is at least one man 
here who has had the honour of commandii^ men as elevated 
as yourself." Saying which, he hastily drew from hia bosom, 
where it hung suspended from his neck, a large flat tablet of 
remarkably beautiful onys, on one side of which was sculp- 
tured a very striking face ; but on the other, which he pre- 
sented to the gaze of the Colonel, was a fine representation 
of an eagle grovelling on the dust, and beginning to espand 
its wings — with the single word Eesurgaia, by way of motta 

Never was revulsion of feeling so rapidly expressed on any 
man's countenance. The Colonel looked but once — he caught 
the image of the bird trailii^ its pinions in the dust — he 
heard the word BesuTgam audibly pronounced — his colour 
fled — his lips grew livid with passion — and, furiously un- 
sheathing his sword, he sprang, with headlong fon^etfulness 
of time and place, upon his calm antagonist. With the 
advantage of perfect seK-possession, Maximihan found it easy 
to parry the tempestuous blows of the Colonel ; and he would 
perhaps have found it easy to disarm him. But at this 
moment the crowd, who had been with great difficulty re- 
pressed by the more thoughtful amongst the students, hurst 
through all restrainte. In the violent outrage offered to their 
champion and leader, they saw naturally a full confirmation 
of the worst impressions they had received as to the Colonel's 
temper and intention. A number of them rushed forward to 
execute a summary vengeance ; and the foremost amongst 
these, a mechanic of Klosterheim distinguished for his 
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Herculean strength, with one blow stretched Von Aiembei^ 
on the ground. A savage yell announced the dreadful fate 
which impended over the fallen officer. And, spite of the 
generous exertions made for hia protection by Maximilian and 
his brother students, it ia probable that at that moment no 
human interposition could have availed to turn aside the 
awakened appetite for vengeanoo, and that he must have 
perished, but for the accident which at that particular instant 
of time occurred to draw off the attention of the mob. 

A signal gun from a watch-tower, which always in those 
unhappy times announced the approach of strangers, had been 
flied about ten minutes before ; but, in the turbulent uproar 
of the crowd, it had passed unnoticed. Hence it was that, 
without previous warning to the mob assembled at this point, 
a mounted courier now sprang into the square at full gallop on 
his road to the palace, and was suddenly pulled up by the 
dense raassea of human beings. 

"News, news !" eiclaimed Maximilian; "tid g f 
dear friends from Vienna t" This he said with th g 
purpose of diverting the infuriated mob from th f t te 
Von Aremherg, though himself apprehending th t tl 
had arrived from another quarter, His plan suco 1 1 th 
mob rushed after the horseman, all but two or three of the 
most sanguinary, who, being now separated from all assist- 
ance, were easily drawn off from their prey. The opportunity 
was eagerly used to carry off the Colonel, stunned and bleed- 
ing, within the gates of a Franciscan convent. He was con- 
signed to the medical care of the holy fathers ; and 
Maximilian, with his companions, then hurried away to the 
chancery of the palace, whither the courier had proceeded 
with his despatches. 

These were interesting in the highest degree. It had been 
doubted by many, and by others a pretended doubt had been 
raised to serve the Landgrave's purpose, whether the great 
cavalcade from Vienna would be likely to reach the entrance 
of the forest for a week or more. Certain news had now 
arrived, and was published before it could be stifled, that they 
and all their ba^age, after a prosperous journey so far, would 
be assembled at that point on this very evening. The 
courier had left the advanced guard about noonday, with an 
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escort of four hundred of the Black Yagers ham the Imperial 
Guard, and two hundred of Papenheim's Dragoons, at Wal- 
denhausen, on the very brink of the forest. The main body 
and rear were expected to reach the same point in four or five 
hours ; aad the whole party would then fortify their en- 
campment as much as possible against the night attack which 
they had too much reason to apprehend. 

This was news which, in bringing a respite of forty-eight 
hours, brought relief to some who had feared that even this very 
night might present them with the spectacle of their beloved 
friends engaged in a bloody struggle at the very gates of 
Klosterheim ; for it was the fixed resolution of the Landgrave 
to Buffeir no diminution of his own military strength, or of the 
means for recruiting it hereafter. Men, horses, arms, all 
alike were rigorously laid under embargo by the esisting 
government of the city ; and such was the military power at 
its disposal, reckoning not merely the numerical strength in 
troops, but also the power of sweeping the main streets of the 
town and several of the principal roads outside that it was 
bmm fse dhwhhth an 

t f tl pop 1 h d h f mail g head 

gflj t th g t B t th f d t 

m m tary mf rt th t Ih y 1 red th t 

pehpWUhus Itbth ry dlteif 

tl m 1 roua tta k Th w h re 1 1 ry p t-h se 
but no town or even Milage. The forest at tins point was just 
thirty-four miles broad ; and, if the bloodiest butchery should 
be going on under cover of night, no rumour of it could be 
borne across the forest in time to alarm the many anxious 
friends who would this night be lying awake in Klosterheim. 
A slight circumstance served to barb and point the public 
distress, which otherwise seemed previously to have reached 
its utmost height The courier had brought a lai^e budget of 
letters to private individuals throughout Klosterheim ; many 
of these were written by children unacqudnted with the 
dreadful catastrophe which threatened them. Most of them 
had been long- separated, by the fury of the war, from their 
parents. They had assembled, from many different quarters, 
at Yienna, in order to join what might he called, in Oriental 
phrase, the caravan. Their parents had also, in many in- 
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stances, from places equally dispersed, asaenilDled at Kloster- 
heim.^and, after great revolutions of fortune, they were now 
going once more to rejoin each other. Their letters expressed 
the feehngs of hope and affectionate pleasure suitable to the 
occasion. They retraced the perils they had passed during 
the twenty-sii days of tlieir journey, — the great towns, heaths, 
and forests they had traversed since leaving the gates of 
Vienna ; and expressed, in the innocent terms of childhood, 
the pleasure they felt in having come within two stages of 
the gates of Klosterheim. " In the forest," said they, " there 
will be no more dangers to pass ; no soldieta ; nothing worse 
than wild deer." 

Letters written in these terms, contrasted with the moum- 
ful realities of the case, sharpened the anguish of fear and 
suspense throughout the whole city; and Maximilian with his 
friends, unable to bear the loud expression of the public feel- 
ings, separated themselves from the tumultuous crowds, and 
adjourning to the seclusion of their college rooms, determined 
to consult, whilst it was yet not too late, whether, in their 
hopeless situation for openly resisting the landgrave without 
causing as much slaughter as they sought to prevent, it might 
not yet be possible for them to do something in the way of 
resistance to the bloody purposes of Ilolkersteia 

Chapter H 

The travelling party for whom so much ansiety was felt 
in Klosterheim had this evening reached Waldeiihausen 
without loss or any violent alarm ; and indeed, considering 
the length of their journey, and the distracted state of the 
empire, they had hitherto travelled in remarkable security. 
It was now nearly a month since they had taken their 
departure from Vienna, at which point considerable numbers 
had assembled from the adjacent country to take the benefit 
of their convoy. Some of these they had dropped at different 
turns in their route, but many more had joined them as they 
advanced ; for in every considerable city they found large 
accumulations of strangers, driven in for momentary shelter 
from the storm of war as it spread over one district after 
another ; and many of these were eager to try the chances 
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of a hnn upon more considerate grounds, preferred 

the p te ti n t a place situated like Klosterheim, in a nook 
fl8 y t n te H y the scoiu^e of military esecntion. Hence 
1 1 api n d that from a party of seven hundred and fifty, 
with an escort of foui hundred Yagers, which was the amount 
of their nnmhers on passing through the gates of Vienna, they 
had gradually swelled into a train of sixteen hundred, includ- 
ing two companies of dragoons who had joined them by the 
Emperor's orders at one of the fortified posts. 

It was felt as a circumstance of noticeable singularity, by 
most of the party, that, after traversing a large part of 
Germany without enconntering any very imminent peril, 
they should be first summoned to unnsual vigilance, and all 
the most jealous precautions of fear, at the very termination 
of their journey. In all parts of their route they had met 
with columns of troops piirsuing their march, and now and 
then with roving bands of deserters, who were formidable to 
the unprotected traveller. Some they had overawed by their 
display of military strength ■ from others, in the Imperial 
se tl y h d d bee f il a tan d ny 8 d 1 

corp whh mu-llpseted fmlbllyh 
nnmh rs tl y b d w th m t f f h ght ind 

tn ta tl 1 1 th by 1 ttl d t u 

by a t n p ary h It n m pi ce f renirtb But w t 
V. really kn th t tl y w p b bly w ylail by 

ad p nl rem 1 f V t h I p t bis 

wn t u t In ly n tl w 1 11 w 1 1 ly t h pe 
f any th hap f d h ran 

Hlk tnthmltiy lb as fhn y 

monstrous growths which had arisen upon the ruins of social 
order in this long and unhappy war. Drawing to himself 
all the malcontents of his own neighbourhood, and as many 
deserters from the regular armies in the centre of Germany 
as he conld tempt to his service by the licence of unlimitfol 
pillage, te had rapidly created a respectable force — had 
possessed himself of various castles in Wirtcmberg, within 
fifty or sixty miles of Klosterheim — had attacked and defeated 
many parties of regular troops sent out to reduce him — and, 
by great activity and local knowledge, had raised himself to 
ao much consideration that the terror of his name had spread 
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even, to Vienna ; and the escort of Yagers liad been granted 
by the Imperial government as much on his awount as for 
any more general reason. A lady, who was in some way 
related to the Emperor's family, and, by those who were in 
the secret, was reputed to he the Emperor's natural daughter, 
accompanied the travelling party, with a suite of female 
attendants. To this lady, who was known by the name of 
the Countess Paulina, the rest of the company held them- 
selves indebted for their escort ; and hence, aa much as for 
her rank, she was treated with ceremonious respect through- 
out the journey. 

The Lady Paulina travelled with her suite in coaches, 
drawn by the most powerful artillery horses that could he 
furnished at the various military posts.^ On this day she 
had been in the rear ; and, having heen delayed by an 
accident, she waa waited for with some impatience by the 
rest of the party, die latest of whom had reached WalJen- 
hausen early in the afternoon. It waa sunset before her 
train of coaches arrived ; and, as the danger from Holker- 
stein commenced about this point, they were immediately 
applied to the purpose of strengthening their encampment 
i^ainst a night attack, by chaining them, together with all 
the ba^age carts, in a triple line, across the different avenues 
which seemed moat exposed to a chaise of cavalry. Many 
other preparations were made ; the yagers and dragoons 
made arrangements for mounting with ease on the first 
alarm ; strong outposts were established ; sentinels posted 
all round the encampment, who were duly relieved every 
hour, in consideration of the extreme cold ; and, upon the 
whole, as many veteran officers were amongst them, the great 
body of the travellers were now able to apply themselves to 
the task of preparing their evening refreshments with some 
degree of comfort ; for the elder part of tlie company saw 
that every precaution had been taken, and the younger were 
not awai'e of any extraordinary danger. 

Waldenhausen had formerly been a considerable village. 

' Coaolies wera common in Germany at this time amongst people 
of rank : at the roinstatement of the Dukes of Mecklenburgh by 
Guatavua Adolphua, though without much notice, more tian fourscore 
of coactes were assembled. 

VOL. XII 
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At present there was no more than one hoiwe, surrounded, 
however, by such a large establiflhnient of barns, stahles, and 
otter outhonses, that, at a little distance, it wore the appear- 
ance of a tolerable hamlet. Moat of the outhouses, iii their 
upper stories, were filled with hay or straw ; and there the 
women and children prepared their couches for the night, a^ 
the warmest resorts in so severe a season. The house was 
furnished in the plainest style of a farmer's ; but in other 
respects it was of a superior order, being roomy and extensive. 
The best apartment had been reserved for the Lady Paulina 
and her attendants ; one for the officers of most distinction 
in the escort or amongst the travellers ; the rest had been 
left to the iise of the travellers indiscriminately. 

In passing through the hall of entrance, Paulina had 
noticed a man of striking and/aro«cfte appearance, hair black 
and matted, eyes keen and wild, and beaming with malicious 
cunning, who surveyed her as she passed with a mixed look 
of insolence and curiosity that involuntarily made her shrink. 
He had been half-reclining carelessly against the wall when 
she first entered, but rose upright with a sudden motion as 
she passed him — not probably from any sentiment of respect, 
but under the first powerful impression of surprise on seeing 
a yoni^ woman of peculiarly splendid figure and impressive 
beauty under circumstances bo little according with what 
might be supposed her natural pretensions. The dignity of 
her deportment, and the numbers of her attendants, sufE.ciently 
proclaimed the luxurious accommodations which her habits 
might have taught her to expect ; and she was now entering 
a dwelling which of late years had received few strangers of 
her sex, and probably none but those of the lowest raiik. 

" Know your distance, fellow ! " exclaimed one of the 
waiting women angrily, noticing his rude gaze and the effect 
upon her mistress. 

" Good faith, madam, I would that the distance between 
us were more ; it was no prayers of mine, I promise you, 
that brought upon me a troop of horses to Waldenhausen, 
enough in one twelve hours to eat me out a margrave's 
ransom. Light tlianks I reckon on from yagers; and the 
payments of dragoons wiU pass current for as little In the 
forest as a lady's frown in Waldenhausen." 
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"Churl!" said an ofBcer of dragoons, "how know you 
that our payments ai* light 1 The Empevor takes nothing 
without payment ; surely not from such as yoiL But, a 
jNopos of ransoms, what now might be Holktrstein'a ransom 
for a farmer's hams stufEed with, a three years' crop 1 " 

" How mean you. by that, captain ! The crop's my own, 
and never was in worse hands than my own. GoJ send it 
no worse luck to-day ! " 

" Come, come, sir, you understand me better than that ; 
nothiug at Waldeuhausen, I take it, is yours or any man's, 
unleBS by licence from HoUcersteia And, when I see so 
many goodly bams and gamers, with their jolly charges of 
hay and com, that would feed one of Holkerstein's garrisons 
through two sieges, I know what to think of him who has 
saved them scot-free. He that serves a robber must Jo it on 
a robber's terms. To such bargains there goes hut one 
word ; and that is the robber's. But come, man, I am not 
thy judge. Only I would liave my soldiers on their guard 
at one of Holkerstein's outposts. And thee, farmer, I would 
have to remember that an Emperor's grace may yet sUad 
thee in stead, when a robber is past helping thee to a rope." 

The soldiers laughed, but took their offieer'a hint to wateh 
the motions of a man whose immunity from spoil, in circum- 
stances 80 tempting to a military robber's cupidity, certainly 
argued some collusion with Holkerstein. 

The Lady Paulina had passed on during this dialogue into 
an inner room, hoping to have found the qmet and the 
warmth which were now become so needful to her repose. 
But the antique stove was too much out of repair to be used 
with benefit ; the wood-work was decayed, and admitted 
currents of cold air ; and, above all, from the slightness of 
the partitions, the noise and tumult in a house occupied by 
soldiers and travellers proved so incessant thai, after taking 
refreshments with her attendants, she resolved to adjoum for 
the night to her coach ; which afforded much superior 
resources, both in warmth and in freedom from noise. 

The carriage of the Countess was one of those which Lad 
been posted at an angle of the encampment, and on that side 
terminated the line of defences ; for a deep mass of wood, 
which commenced where the carriages ceased, seemed to 
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present a aatuial protection on that side i^ainst the approach 
of ca al y n real ty from tl e q a t ty of ta ^led ro ts and 
the neju btes f the gro nl t appeared 1 ffl It f r a 
8 n le horsec an to advan e e e a t v yarda n thout falling 
And p n tl s E le t h'i 1 be n j l^e 1 a fl ent to i obt a 
8 n le B nt nel 

Ass ired bj tlie many preca t cms adopt 1 and bv the 
cheerfilling 8^6 of tie fiicor on guarl wl o attenied her 
to h La, d P 1 na, with, one attendan took her 

t th az-h h she had the means of fen ng herself 
ffi tly f m tl H by tl e we glit> rob 3 of n e er 

d mm h h h ample wardrobe afforded ; and the 
I d m ns 1 h coach enabled her to turn it to the 

f f h 

\ h d h Ith 1 p well ; and, with all the meani and 
appliances of the Lady Paulina, wearied besides aa she had 
been with the fatigue of a day's march, performed over roada 
almost impassable from roughness, there was little reason to 
think that she would miisa the benefit of her natural advan- 
tages. Yet sleep failed to come, or came only by fugitive 
snatches, which presented her with tumultuous dreams — 
soDjetiines of the Emperor's court in. Vienna, sometimes of 
the vast succession of troubled scenes and fierce faceg that 
had passed before her since she had quitted that city. At 
one moment she beheld the travelling equipages and far- 
stretching array of her own party, with their military escort 
iUiag off by torchlight under the gateway of ancient cities ; 
at another, the ruined villages, with their dismantled 
cottages — doors and windows torn off, walls scorched with 
fire, and a few gaunt dogs, with a wolf-like ferocity in their 
bloodshot eyes, prowling about the luins, — objects that had 
really so often afflicted her heart Waking from those dis- 
tressing spectacles, she would fall into a fitful doze, which 
presented her with remembrances still more alarming ; bands 
of fierce deserters, that eyed her travelling party with a 
savage rapacity which did not confess any powerful sense of 
inferiority ; and in the very fields which they had once 
cultivated, now silent and tranquil from utter desolation, 
the mouldering bodies of the unoffending peasants, left un- 
honoured with the rites of sepulture, in many places from 
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the jnere exterminatioii of the wliole niral population of 
their neighhourhood. To these succeeded a wild chaoa of 
figures, in ■which the dress and lawny features of Bohemian 
gipsies coaspicuoualy prevailed, just as she had seen them of 
late making war on all partiea alike ; and, in the person of 
their leader, her fancy suddenly restored to her a vivid 
resemhlance of their suspicious tost at their present C[uarters, 
and of the malicious gaze with which lie had disconcerted 

A sudden movement of the carriage awakened her, and, 
by the light of a lamp suspended from a projecting bough of 
a tree, she beheld, on looking out, the sallow countenance of 
the very man whose image had so recently infested her 
dreams. The light being considerably nearer to him than 
to herself, she could see without being distinctly seea ; and, 
having already heard the very strong presumptions against 
(his man's honesty, which had been urged by the officer, and 
without reply from the suspected party, she now determined 
to watth him. 

Chaiter III 

The night was pitch dark, and Paulina felt a momentary 
terror creep over her as she looked into the massy blackness 
of the dark alleys which ran up into the woods, forced into 
deeper shade under the glare of the lamps from the encamp- 
mentt She now reflected with some alarm that the forest 
commenced at this point, stretching away (as she had been 
told) in some directions upwards of fifty miles ; and that, if 
the post occupied by their encampment should be inaccessible 
on this side to cavalry, it might, however, happen that 
persons with the worst designs could easily penetrate on foot 
from the concealments of the forest^ — in wMch case she her- 
self, and the splendid booty of her carriage, might be the first 
and easiest prey. Even at this moment, the very worst of 
those atrocious wretches whom the times had produced 
might be lurking in concealment^ with their eyes fastened 
upon the weak or exposed parts of the encampment, and 
waiting until midnight should have buried the majority of 
their wearied party into the profoundest repose, in order 
then to make a combined and murderous attack. Under 
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the advantages of surlilon surprise and darkness, togetlier 
with the knowledge which they would not fail to possess of 
every road and hypath. in the woods, it could scarcely be 
douljted that they might strike a very effectual hlow at tlie 
Vienna caravan, which had else so nearly completed their 
journey without loss or memocahle privations; — and the 
knowledge which Holkeratein possessed of the short limita 
within which tia opportunities were now circumsorihed 
would douhtless prompt him to some bold and energetic 

Thoughts unwelcome aa these Paulina found leisure to 
pursue, for the ruffian landlord had disappeared almost at 
the same moment when she first caught a glimpse of him. 
In the deep silence which succeeded, she could not wean 
herself from the painful fascination of imagining the very 
worst possifaUities to which their present situation was liable. 
She imaged to herself the horrors of a camisadCf as she had 
often heard it described ; she saw, in apprehension, the 
BaTage hand of confederate butchers, issuing from the pro- 
found solitudes of the forest, in white shirts drawn over 
their armour ; she seemed to read the murderous features, 
lighted up by the gleam of lamps— the stealthy step, and the 
sudden gleam of sabres ; then tie yell of assault, the scream 
of agony, the camp floating with blood ; the fury, the ven- 
geance, the purauit ; — all these circumstances of scenes at 
that time too familiar to Germany passed rapidly before licr 

But after some time, as tie tranquillity continued, her 
nervous irritation gave way to less agitating but profound 
sensibilities. Whither was her lover withdrawn from her 
knowledge ? and why ? and for how long a time 1 What an 
age it seemed since she had last seen him at Vienna ! That 
the service upon which he was employed would prove 
honourable, she felt assured. But was t d n us I Al*. 
in Germany there was none otherw W Id t 

restore him to her society 1 And whj h d h been f ! t 
so unaccountably silent ? Or again h d h h 1 nt i 

Perhaps his letters had been intercepted — n th ng ft 
was more common at that time. Th was f b y 

accident a letter reached its destination. Fiom one of the 
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worst sobcitndea ineilent to such a situation, Paulina was, 
lio^ever, deli^eied Ly hii own nolility uf mmd which 
rai'ied her abo\e the meanneaa of jealoAisj Whit^tever 
might have happened, or into whatever situations h«r lover 
might have heen thrown, she felt no feai that the hdelitj of 
his attachment could have wandered or faltered for a moment ; 
— that worst of pangs the Lady Pauhna was raised above, 
equally hy her juist confidence in. herself and in her lover. 
But yet, though faithful to her, might he not be ill 3 
Might he not be languishing in some one of the many 
distreasea incident to war f Might he not even have 
perished 1 

That fear threw her back upon the calamities and horrors 
of war ; and insenaibly her thoughts wandered round to the 
point from whieh they had started, of her own immediate 
situation. A^ain she searched with penetrating eyes the 
black avenues of the wood, as they lay forced almost into 
strong relief and palpable substance by the glare of the 
lamps. Again she fancied to herself the murderous hearts 
and glaring eyes which even now might be shronded by the 
silent masses of foreat which stretched before her, — when 
suddenly a single light shot its rays from what appeared to 
be a considerable distance in one of the avenues. Paulina's 
heart beat fast at this alaiming spectacle. Immediately 
after, the light was shaded, or in some way diaappeared. 
But this gave the more reason for terror. It was now clear 
that human beings were moving in the woods. No public 
road lay in that direction ; nor, in so unpopulous a region, 
could it be imagined that travellers were likely at that time 
to he abroad. From their own encampment nobody could 
have any motive for straying to a distance on bo severe a 
night, and at a time when he would reasonably draw upon 
himself the danger of being shot by the night guard. 

This last consideration reminded Paulina suddenly, as of 
a very singular circumstance, that the appearance of the light 
had iseen followed by no challenge from ttie sentinel. And 
then firet she remembered that for aome time she had ceased 
to hear the sentinel's step, or the rattle of his bandoleers. 
Hastily looking along the path, she discovered too certainly 
that the single sentinel posted on that side of their encamp- 
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ment was absent from his station. It might have been 
suppoeed that he had fallen asleep from the severity of the 
cold ; hut in that case the lantern, which he carried attached 
to his hreaat would have continueii to hum ; whereas all 
traces of light had vanished from the path which he peram- 
bulated. The error was now apparent to Paulina, both in 
having appointed no more than one sentinel to this quarter, 
and also in the selection of his heat. There had been 
frequent instances throughout this war in which by means of 
a net, such as that carried by the Roman retiariu^ in the 
contests of the gladiators, and dexterously applied by two 
persons from behind, a sentinel had been suddenly muffled, 
gagged, and carried off, without much difficulty. For snch 
a purpose it was clear that the present sentinel's range, 
lying by the mai^n of a wood from which his minutest 
movements could be watched at leisure by those who lay in 
utter darkness themselves, afforded every possible facility. 
Paulina scarcely doubted that he had been indeed carried 
off, in some such way, and not impossibly almost whilst she 
was looking on. 

She would now have called aloud, and have alarmed the 
camp, — but at the very moment when she let down the 
glass, the savage landlord reappeared, and, menacing her 
with a pistol, awed her into silence. He bore upon his head 
a moderate-sized trunk, or portmanteau, which appeared, by 
the imperfect hght, to he that in which some despatches had 
been lodged from the Imper al govern nent to A fferent 
persons in Klosterheim, Th s hii been cut fron one f tl e 
carri'iges m her suite ; and her ans ety was g eat on re 
collectii^ thaf^ from some words of th En peroi s si c 1 ad 
reason to believe one at least of tl e letters wl ch t convened 
to be m some important degree connected with the mterests 
of her lover. Satisfied, however that he woul 1 not find t 
possible to abscond with so b rdensome an article n anj 
direction that could save him from n..tant p rsu t and ar est, 
she continued to wateh for the moment vhen she n ght 
safely raise the alarm. But "reat was h r consternat on 
when she saw a dark figure ste 1 fron th ck t re e re the 
trunk from the other, and instautlj retreat nto the deepest 
recesses of the forest. 
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Her feara now gave way to the imminence of so important 
a loss ; and ste endeavoured hastily to open the window of 
the opposite door. But this had heeu so effectually hani- 
Gftded against the cold, that she failed in her purpose, and 
immediately turning hack to the other side she called loudly 
— "Guard! guard 1" The pre98 of carri^es, however, at 
this point, so far deadened her voice that it was some time 
before the alarm readied the other side of the encampment 
distinctly enough to direct their motions to her summons. 
Half a dozen yagers and an officer at length presented them- 
selves ; hut the landlord had disappeared, she knew not in 
what direction. Upon explaining the circumstances of the 
robbery, however, the officer caused his men to light a 
number of torelTes and advance into the wood. But the 
ground was bo impracticable in most places, from tangled 
roots and gnarled stumps of trees, that it was with difficulty 
they could keep their footing. They were also embarrassed 
by the crossing shadows from the innumerable boughs above 
them ; and a situation of greater perplexity for effective 
pursuit it waa scarcely possible to imagine. Everywhere 
they saw alleys, arched high overhead, and resembling the 
aisles of a cathedral, as much in fonn as in the perfect dark- 
ness which reigned in both at this solemn hour of midnight, 
stretching away apparently without end, but more and more 
obscure, until impenetrable blackness terminated the long 
vista. How and then a dusky figure was seen to cross at 
some distance ; but these were probably deer ; and, when 
loudly challenged by the yagers, no sound replied bnt the 
vast echoes of the forest. Between these interminable allej's, 
which radiated as from a centre at this point, there were 
generally thickets interposed. Sometimes the wood was 
more open, and clear of all undergrowth — shrubs, thorns, or 
brambles — for a considerable distance, so that a single file of 
horsemen might have penetrated for perhaps half a mile ; 
but belts of thicket continually checked their progress, and 
obliged them to seek their way back to some one of the long 
vistas which traversed the woods between the frontiers of 
Suabia and Bavaria. 

In this perplexity of paths, the officer halted his party 
to coufflder of his further course. At this moment one of 
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the yogera protested that he had seen a man's hat and face rise 
above a thicket of bushea, apparently not more than 160 
yards from their oivn position. Upon that the party ivere 
ordered to advance a little, and to throw in a volley, as nearly 
as could be judged, into the very spot pointed out by the 
soldier. It seemed that lie had not been mistaken ; for a 
loud laugh of derision rose immediately a little to the left of 
the hushes. The laughter swelled upon the silence of the 
night, and in the next moment was taken up by another on 
the right, which t^ain was echoed by a third on the rear. 
Peal after peal of tumultuous and scornful laughter resounded 
from the remoter solitudes of the forest ; and the otBcer 
stood aghast to hear this proclamation of defiance from a 
multitude of enemies, where he had anticipated no more tlian 
the very party engaged in the robbery. 

To advance in pursuit seemed now both useless and 
dangerous. The laughter had probably been designed ex- 
pressly to distract his choice of road at a time when the 
darkness and intricacies of the ground had already made it 
sufficiently indeterminate. In which direction, out of so 
many whence he had heard the sounds, a pursuit could he 
instituted with any chance of being effectual, seemed now aa 
hopeless a subject of deliberation as it was possible to 
imagine. Still, as he had been made aware of the great 
importance attached to the trunk, which might very probably 
contain despatches interesting to the welfare of Klosterheim 
and the whole snrronnding territory, he felt grieved to retire 
without some further attempt for its recovery. And he 
stood for a few moments irresolutely debating with himself, 
or listening to the opinions of his men. 

His irresolution was very abruptly terminated. All at 
once, upon the main road from Klosterheim, at an ai^le 
about half a mile ahead where it first wheeled into sight 
from Waldenhauaen, a heavy thundering trot was heard 
ringing from the frozen road, aa of a regular body of cavalry 
advancing rapidly upon tlieir encampment. There was no 
time to be lost ; the officer instantly withdrew his yagers 
from the wood, posted a stroi^ guard at the wood side, 
soimded the alarm throughout the camp, agreeably to the 
system of signals previously concerted, mounted about thirty 
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men, wiosa ioraes and themaelvea were kept in perfect 
equipment during eacK of the night watches, and then, ad- 
vancing to the head of the barriers, prepared to receive the 
party of strangers in whatever character they should happen 
to present theni selves. 

All this had been done with so much promptitude and 
decision that, on reaching the harriers, the officer fonnd the 
strangers not yet come up. In fact, they had halted at a 
strong outpost ahout a quarter of a mile in advance of 
Waldenhansen ; and, though one or two patrollera came 
dropping in from hyroads on the forest heath, who reported 
them aa eaemics, from the indistinct view they had caught 
of their equipments, it had already hecome doubtfnl from 
their movements whether they would really prove so. 

Two of their party were now descried upon the road, and 
nearly close up with the gates of Waldenhauaen ; they were 
accompanied by several of the guard from the outpoat ; and, 
immediately on being hailed, they exclaimed, " Friends, and 
from Kloaterheim ! " 

He who spoke was a young cavaher, magnificent aliie in 
his person, dress, and style of his appointments. He waa 
superbly mounted, wore the decorations of a major-general 
in the Imperial service, and scarcely needed the explanations 
which he gave to exonerate himself from the suspicion of 
being a leader of robbers under Holkeretein. Fortunately 
enough also, at a period when officers of the most distinguished 
merit were too often unfaithful to their engagements, or 
passed with so much levity from service to service as to 
justify an indiscriminate jealousy of all who were not in the 
public eye, it happened that the officer of the watch, formerly, 
when mounting guard at the Imperial palace, had been 
familial with the personal appearance of the cavalier, and 
could speak of his own knowledge to the favour which he had 
enjoyed at the Emperor's court. After short explanations, 
therefore, he was admitted, and thankfully welcomed in the 
camp ; and tlie officer of the guard departed to receive with 
honour the generous volunteers at the outpost. 

Meantime, the alarm, which was general throughout the 
camp, had assembled all the women to one quaiter, where a 
circle of carriages had been formed for their protection. In 
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their centre, distinguished by Ler lieigtt and beauty, stood 
the Lady Paulina, dispensing assistance from her wardrobe 
to any who W'ete suffering from cold under this sudden 
summons to the n^ht air, and animating others, who were 
more than uaually depressed, by the aids of consolation and 
of cheerful prospects. She had just turned her face away 
from the passage by which this little sanctuary communicated 
with the rest of the camp, and was in the act of giving 
directions to one of her attendants, when suddenly a well- 
known voice fell iipon her ear. It waa the voice of the 
stranger cavalier, whose natural gallantry had prompted him 
immediately to relieve the alarm which, unavoidably, he 
had himself created ; in & few words, he was explaining to 
the assembled females of the camp in what character, and 
with how many companions, he had come. But a shriek 
from Paulina interrupted him. Involuntarily she held out 
her open arms, and involuntarily she exclaimed, " Dearest 
Masimilian ! " On his part, the young cavalier, for a 
moment or two at first, was almost deprived of speech by 
astonishment and excess of pleasure. Bounding forward, 
hardly conscious of those who surrounded thera, with a 
rapture of faithful love he caught the noble young beauty 
into his arms, a movement to which, in the frank innocence 
of her heart, she made no waistance ; folded her to his 
bosom, and impressed a fervent kiss upon her lips ; whilst 
tlie only words that came to his own were, "Beloved 
Paulina t oh, most beloved lady ! what chance has brought 
you hither f" 
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the martial young cavalier and tlie superb youDg beauty of 
the Imperial house, on recovering themselves from their first 
transports, found no motives to any feeling of false shame, 
either in their owa conaciousnesa, or in the reproving looka 
of any who stood around them. On the contrary, — as the 
grown-Tip spectators were almost exclusively female, to whom 
the evidences of faithful love are never other than a serious 
Bubject, or naturally associated with the ludicrous, — many of 
them expressed their sympathy with the ecene before them 
by tears, and all of them in some way or other. Even in 
this age of more :^tidious manners, it is probable that the 
tender interchanges of affection between a young couple 
rejoining each other after deep calamities, and standii^ on 
the brink of fresh, perhaps endleas, separations, would meet 
witli something of the same indulgence from the least inter- 
ested witnesses. 

Hence the news was diffused through the camp with 
general satisfaction that a noble and accomplished cavalier, 
the favoured lover of their beloved young mistress, had 
joined them from Klostfirheim with a chosen band of volun- 
teers, upon whose fidelity in action they might entirely 
depend. Some vague account floated about, at the same 
time, of the marauding attaclr upon the Lady Paulina's 
carriage. But, naturally enough, from the confusion and 
hurry incident to a nocturnal disturbance, the circumstances 
were mixed up with the arrival of Majdmilian, in a way 
which ascribed to him the merit of having repelled an attack 
which might else have proved fatal to the lady of his heart. 
And this romantic interposition of Providence on a young 
lady's behalf, through the agency of her lover, unexpected 
on her part, and unconscious on his, proved so equally 
gratifying to the passion for the marvellous and the interest 
in youthful love that no other or truer version of the case 
could ever obtain a popular acceptance in the camp, or 
afterwards in Klosterheim. And, had it been the express 
purpose of Maximilian to found a belief, for his own 
future benefit, of a providential sanction vouchsafed to 
his connexion with the Lady Paulina, he could not, by 
the best arranged oontrivancei, have more fully attained 
that end. 
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It was yet short of midnight by more tlian au hour ; and 
therefore, on the suggestion of Maximiliim, who reported 
the loads across the forest perfectly quiet, and alleged some 
alignments for quieting the general apprehension for this 
night, the travellers and trooi>s retired to rest, aa the best 
means of preparing them to face the tiiab of the two next 
days. It was jndged requisite, however, to strengthen the 
night^uard very considerably, and to reUeve it at least every 
two hours. That the poor sentinel on the forest side of the 
encampment had been in some mysterious way trepanned 
upon his post was now too clearly ascertained, for he was 
missing ; and the character of the man, no leas than the 
absence of all intelligible temptation to such an act, forbade 
the suspicion of his having deserted. On this quarter, 
therefore, a file of select marksmen was stationed, with 
directions instantly to pick off every moving figure that 
showed itself within their range. Of these men filasi- 
milian himself took the command, and by this means he 
obtained the opportunity, so enviable to one long separated 
from hia roistress, of occasionally conversing with her, and 
of watohii^ over her safety. In one point he showed a 
distinguished control over his inclinations ; for, much as he 
had to tell her, and ardently as he longed for communicating 
with her on various subjects of common interest, he would 
not suffer her to keep the window down for more than a 
minut* or two in so dreadful a state of the atmosphere. 
She, on her part, exacted a promise from him that he would 
leave his station at three o'clock in the morning. Mean- 
time, aa on the one hand she felt touched by this proof of 
her lover's solicitude for her safety, so, on the other, slie was 
leas anxious on his account, from the knowledge she had of 
hia long habituation to the hardships of a camp, with which, 
indeed, he had been familiar from. Ms childish days. Thua 
debarred from conversing with her lover, and at the same 
time feeling the most absolute confidence in his protection, 
she soon fell placidly asleep. The foremost subject of her 
anxiety and sorrow was now removed ; her lover had been 
restored to her hopes ; and her dreams were no longer 
haunted with horrors. Yet, at the same time, the turbulence 
of joy, and of hope fulfilled unexpectedly, had substituted 
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ita own disturbances ; and her sleep was often interrupted. 
But, as often as tliat happened, she had the delightful plea- 
snre of seeing hei lover's figure, with its martial eijuipments, 
and the drooping plumes of his yager barrette, as he took 
LU station at her carriage, traced out on the ground in the 
bright glare of the flambeaux. She awoke, therefore, con- 
tinually to the sense of restored happiness ; and at length 
fell finally asleep, to wake no more until the morning 
trumpet, at the break of day, proclaimed the approaching 
preparations for the general movement of the camp. 

Snow had fallen in the night- Towards four o'clock in 
the morning, amoi^t those who held that watch, there had 
been a strong apprehension that it would fall heavily. But 
that state of the atmosphere had passed off ; and it had not 
in fact fallen sufficiently to abate the cold, or much to retard 
their march. According to the usual custom of the cajup, 
a general breakfast was prepared, at which all without dis- 
tinction messed together — a sufficient homage being expressed 
to Bnperior rank by resigning the upper part of every table 
to those who had any distinguished pretensions of that kind. 
On this occasion, Paulina had the gratification of seeii^ 
the public respect offered in the most marked manner to her 
lover. He had retired about daybreak to take an hour's 
repose, — for she found, from her attendants, with mingled 
vexation and pleasure, that he had not fulfilled his promise 
of retiring at an earher hour, in consequence of some renewed 
appearances of a suspicious kind in the woods. In his 
absence, she heard a resolution proposed and carried amongst 
the whole body of veteran officers attached to the party, 
that the chief military command should be transferred to 
Maximilian, not merely as a distinguished lavourite of the 
Emperor, but also, and much more, as one of the most bril- 
liant cavalry officers in the Imperial service. This resolu- 
tion was communicated to him on his taking the place 
reserved for hira at the head of the principal breakfast- 
table ; and Paulina thought that he had never appeared more 
interesting or truly worthy of admiration than under that 
exhibition of courtesy and modest dignity with which he 
first earnestly declined the honour in favour of older 
officers, — and then fmaHy complied «-ith what he found to 
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be the sincere ■wieh of the company by frankly accepting it. 
Paulina had grown up nmougst luilitary men, and had heen 
early trained to a sympathy with military merit — the very 
court of the Emperor liad something of the complexion of 
a camp— and the object of her own youthful choice was ele- 
vated in her eyes, if it were at all possible that he should 
he BO, by thia ratification of his claims on the part of those 
whom she looked up to as the most competent judges. 

Before nine o'clock the van of the party was in motion ; 
then, with a short interval, came all the carriages of every 
description, and the Papenheiin dragoons as a reai^ard. 
About eleven, the sun began to burst out, and illuminated, 
with the cheerful crimson of a frosty morning, those hori- 
zontal draperies of mist which had previously stifled his 
beams. The extremity of the cold was a good deal abated 
by this time ; and Paulina, alighting from her carriage, 
mounted a led horse, which gave her the opportunity, so 
much wished for by them boUi, of conversing freely with 
Maximilian. For a long time the interest and animation of 
their reciprocal communications, and the m^nitude of the 
events since they had parted, affecting either or both of them 
directly, or in the persons of their friends, had the natural 
effect of banishing any dejection which nearer and more 
pressing concerns would else have called forth. But, in the 
midst of this factitious animation, and the happiness which 
otherwise so undisguisedly possessed Maximilian at their 
unexpected reunion, it shocked Paulina to observe in her 
lover a degree of gravity almost amounting to sadness, which 
argued, in a soldier of his gallantry, some overpowering sense 
of danger. In fact, upon being pressed to say the worst, 
Maximilian frankly avowed that he was ill at ease with 
regard to theic prospects when the hour of trial should 
arrive ; and that hour he had no hope of evading. Holker- 
stein, he well knew, had been continually receiving reports 
of their condition, as they reached their nightly stations, for 
the last three days. Spies had been round about them, and 
even in the midst of them, throughout the darkness of the 
last night. Spies were keeping pace with them as they 
advanced. The certainty of being attacked was therefore 
pretty iiearJy absolute. Then, aa to their means, of defence. 
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and the relations of strength between the parties, in. numbers 
it was not impossible tbat Holkerstein might triple them- 
selves. The elUe of their own men might be superior to 
moEt of his, though counting amongst tbeir number many 
deserters from veteran regiments ; but the borsea of their own 
party were in general poor and out of condition, — and of the 
whole train, whom Maximilian bad inspected at starting, not 
two hundred could be pronounced fit for making or sustain- 
ing a charge. It was true, tbat by mounting some of their 
picked troopers upon the superior horaea of the most dis- 
tinguished amongst the travellers, who had willingly con- 
sented to an arrangement of this nature for tbe general 
benefit, some partial remedy had been apjJied to tbeir weak- 
ness in that one particular. But there were others in which 
Holkerstein had even greater advantages ; more especially, 
the equipments of bis partisans were entirely new, having 
been plundered from an ill-guarded armoury near Munich, 
or from convoys which be bad attacked, " Who would be a 
gentleman," says an old proverb, " let him storm a town," 
and the gay appearance of this robber's companions threw a 
light upon its meaning. The ruffian companions of this 
marauder were, besides, animated by hopes such as no 
regular commander in. an lionourable service could find the 
means of holding out. And finally, they were familiar with 
all the forest roads and innumerftble bypaths, on which it 
was that the best points lay for surprising an enemy, or for a 
retreat ; whilst, in their own ease, encumbered with tbe pro- 
tection of a large body of travellers and helpless people, 
whom, under any circumatances, it was hazardous to leave, 
they were tied up to the most slavish dependency upon the 
weakness of their companions, and had it not in their power 
either to evade tbe most evident advantages on the side of 
the enemy, or to pursue such as they might be fortunate 
enough to create for themselves, 

"But, after all," said Maximilian, assuming a tone of 
gaiety, upon finding that the candour of bis explanations 
had depressed his fair companion, " the saying of an old 
Swedish^ enemy of mine is worth remembering in such 
' U was Ihe Swedish General KniphauBen, a favonrite of Gustarus, 
to whom tills maslra is iiscribud. 
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cases,— that iiiaa times out of tea a drachm of good luck is 
worth an ounce of good contrivance,- — and, were it not, 
dearest Paulina, that jou are ■with, us, I ivould think the 
tisk not heavy. Perhaps, hy to-morrow's sunset, we shall all 
look hack, from our pleasant seats in the warm refectories of 
Klosterheini, with something of scorn upon our present 
apprehensions. — And see ! at this very moment the turn of 
the road has brought us in view of our port, though distant 
from us, according to the windings of the forest, something 
more than twenty miles. The range ot hills which you 
observe ahead, but a little inclined to the left, overhangs 
Klosterheim. ; and, with the sun in a more favourable quar- 
ter, you might even at this point descry the pinnacles of the 
citadel, or the loftiest of the convent towers. Half an hour 
will bring ns to the close of our day's march." 

In reality, a few minutes sufficed to brit^ them within 
view of the chateau where their quarters had been prepared 
for this night This was a great hunting establishment, kept 
up at vast expense by the two last and present Landgraves 

of X . Many interesting anecdotes were connecffid 

with the history of this building ; and the beauty of the 
forest scenery was conspicuous even in winter, enlivened as 
the endless woods continued to be by the scarlet berries of 
niountain-asb, or the dark verdure of the holly and the iles. 
Under her present frame of pensive feeling, the quiet lawns 
and long- withdrawing glades of these vast woods had a 
touching effect Upon the feelings of Paulina ; their deep 
silence, aud the tranquillity which reigned amoi^st them, 
contrasting in her remembrance with the hideous scenes of 
carnage and desolation through which her path had too often 
lain. With these predisposing influences to aid Mm, Maxi- 
milian found it easy to draw off her attention from the 
dangers which pressed upon their situation. Her sympathies 
■ were so quick with those whom she loved that she readily 
adopted their apparent hopes or their fears ; and so entire 
was her confidence in the superior judgment, and the perfect 
gallantry, of her lover, that her countenance reileoted imme- 
diately the prevailing expression of his. 

Under these impressions Maximilian suffered her to 
remain. It seemed cruel to disturb her with the truth. He 
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was sensible that continued anxiety, and dreadful or afflicting 
spectacles, had with her, as with most persons of her eei in 
Germany at that time, nnleas protected by singular insensi- 
bility, somewhat impaired the firm tone of her mind. He 
was determined, therefore, to consult her comfort by dis- 
guising or palliatii^ their true situation. But, for his own 
part, he could not hide from his conviction the extremity of 
their danger ; nor could he, when recurring to the precious 
inteiests at stake upon the issue of that -uid tht neit day's 
trials, face with any firmness the affliLtnig re'iulta t) which 
they tended, under thp known barbantj anl rufiian character 
of their unpnncipied enemy 

Chapieb V 

The cliati.au of FaUcenberg, nhich the travellers reached 
nith the decline of bght, hid the usual UcpendeuLies of 
offices and gaidens which, may be supposel easentiil to a 
pnnce s hunting estabh=hment m that period It stood at a 
distance of eighteen miles from Klosterhcim, anl presented 
the sole oasis of culture end artificial beauty throughout the 
vast eiteut of those wild tracts of sihaa ground. 

The great central pile of the building was dismantled of 
furniture ; but the travellers carried with them, as was usual 
a the heat of war, all the means of fencing against the cold. 
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present ciicumstancea of inability to resist. And, having 
from necessity permitted so much, they were led by a seuae of 
their master's honour, or their own sympathy witji the con- 
dition of so many woman and children, to do more, Sations 
of game were distributed liberally to all the messes ; wine 
was not refused by the old IceUermmter, who rightly con- 
sidered that some thanks, and smiles of courteous acknow- 
ledgment, might be a better payment than the hard knocks 
with which military paymasters were sometimes apt to settle 
their accounts. And upon the whole it was agreed that no 
such evening of comfort and even luxurious enjoyment had 
been spent since their departure from Vienna. 

One wing of the chateau was magnificently funiislied ; 
this, which of itself was tolerably extensive, had been resigned 
to the use of Paulina, Maximilian, and others of the military 
gentlemen, whose manners and deportment seemed to entitle 
them to superior attentions. Here, amongst many marks of 
reliiiement and intellectual culture, there was a library and a 
gallery of portraits. In the library, some of the officers had 
delected sufficient evidences of the Swedish alliances clan- 
destinely maintained by the Landgrave ; numbers of rare 
books, bearing the arms of different Imperial cities, which, 
in the several campaigns of Gustavus, had been appropriated 
as they fell into his hands, by way of fair reprisals for the 
robbery of the whole Palatine library at Heidelberg, had 
teen since transferred (as it thus appeared) to the Landgrave, 
by purchase or as presents ; and on either footing argued a 
correspondence with the Emperor's enemies, which hitherto 
he had strenuously disavowed. The picture^llery, it was 
very probable, had been collected in the same manner. It 
contained little else than portraits, but these were truly 
admirable and interesting, being all recent works from the 
pencil of Vandyke, and composing a series of heads and 
features the most remarkable for station in the one sex, or for 
beauty in the other, which that age presented. Amongst 
them were nearly all the Imperial leaders of distinction, and 
many of the Swedish. Maximilian and his brother officers 
took the liveliest pleasure in perambulating this gallery with 
Paulina, and reviewing with her these fine historical 
memorials. Out of their joint recollections, or the iacts of 
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their personal experience, they were able to supply any de- 
fective links in tliat commentary which, her own knowledge 
of the Imperial couit would have enabled her in so many 
instances to furnish upon, this martLil register of the age. 

The wars of the Netherlands had transplanted to Ger- 
many that stock upon which the camps of the Thirty Years' 
War were originally raised. Accordingly a smaller gallery, 
at right angles with the great one, presented a series of por- 
traits from the old Spanish leaders and Walloon partisans. 
From Egmont and Horn, the Duke of Alva and Parma, down 
to Spinola, the last of that distinguished school of soldiers, no 
man of eminence was omitted. Even the worthless and in- 
solent Earl of Leicester, with his gallant nephew — that 
wMimjts EonwMwi-um in the rolls of chivalry — was not ex- 
cluded, thoi^h it was pretty evident that a Catholic zeal had 
presided in forming the collection. For together with the 
Prince of Orange, and Henri Quatre, were to he seen their vile 
assassins — portrayed with a lavish ostentation of ornament, 
and enshrined in a frame so gorgeous as raised them in some 
degree to the rank of consecrated martyrs. 

From these past generations of eminent persons, who re- 
tained only a traditional or l^endary importance in the eyes 
of most who were now reviewing them, all turned tiack with 
delight to the active spirits of their own day, many of them 
yet living, and as warm with life and heroic aspirations as 
their inimitable portraits had represented them. Here was 
Tilly, the "little corporal," now recently stretched in a 
soldier's grave, with hia wily and inflesihle features. Over 
against him was his great enemy, who had first taught him 
the hard lesson of retreating, Gnstavus Adolphus, with his 
colossal bust, and " atlantean shoulders, fit t* beai the weight 
of m^htiest monarchies." He also had .perished, and too 
probably by the double crime of assassination and private 
treason ; but the public glory of his short career was pro- 
claimed in the ungenerous exultations of Catholic Eome from 
Vienna to Madrid, and the individual heroism in the 
lamentations of soldiers under every banner which now 
floated in Europe. Beyond him ran the long line of Imperial 
generals — from Wallenstein, the magnificent and the imagi- 
native, with Hamlet's inflnnitj of purpose, De Mercy, &c., 
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down to the heroea of partisan, warfare, Hoik, the Butlera, 
and the noble Papenheim, or nobler PiccoI6mini. Below 
them were ranged Gustavua Horn, Banier, the Prince of 
8ase-Weiinar, the Rhinegrave, and many other Protestant 
commanders whose names and military merits were familiar 
to Paulina, though she now beheld their features for the first 
time. Maximilian, was here the best interpreter that she 
could possibly have met with. For he had not only seen the 
greater part of them on the field of battle, but, as a favourite 
and confideatial officer of the Emperor's, had personally been 
concerned in diplomatic transactions with the most distin- 
guished amongst them. 

Midnight insensibly surprised them whilst pnrsuing the 
many interesting historical remembrances which the portraits 
called up Most of the company upon this warning of the 
advanced hour began to drop off ; some to rest, and some 
upon tlie summons of the military duty which awaited them 
in their turn. In this way, Masimilian and Panlina were 
gradually left alone, and now at length found a time which 
liad not before oifered for communicating freely all that 
pressed upon their hearts. Masimilian, on his part, going 
back to the period of their last sudden separation, explained 
his own sudden disappearance from Vienna. At a moment's 
warning he had been sent off with sealed orders from the 
Emperor, to be first opened in Klosterheim ; tho mission upon 
which he had been despatched was of consequence to the 
Imperial interests, and through his Majesty's favour would 
eventually prove so to his own. Thus it was that he hart 
been peremptorily cut off from oil opportunity of communi- 
cating to herself the piirpoae and direction of hia journey 
previously to his departure from Vienna ; and, if his Majesty 
had not taken that care upon himself, but had contented 
himself ia the most general terms with assuring Paulina that 
Maximilian was absent on a private mission, doubtless his 
intention had been the kind one of procuring her a more 
signal surprise of pleasure upon his own sudden return. 
Unfortunately, however, that return had become impossible : 
things had latterly taken a turn which embarrassed himself, 
and continued to require his presence. These perplexities 
had been for some time known to the Emperor ; and, upon 
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reflection, lie doubted not that her own. journey, undertaken 
before hia Majesty could be aware of the dangers which 
would beset its latter end, must in some way be connected 
with the remedy which the Emperor designed for this difficult 
affair. But doubtless she herself was the bearer of sufficient 
eiplanations from the Imperial ministers on that head. 
Finally, whilst assuring her that his own letters to herself 
had been as frequent aa in any former absence, Maximilian 
confessed that he did not feel greatly astonished at the fact 
of none at all having reached her, when he recollected that to 
the usnal adverse accidents of war, daily intercepting all 
messengers not powerfully escorted, were to be added, in this 
case, the express efforts of private malignity in command of 
all the forest passes. 

This explanation recalled Paulina to a very painful sense 
of the critical importance which might be attached l* the 
papers which she had lost. As yet, she had fonnd no special 
opportunity, or, believing it of less importance, had neglected 
i^ for communicating more than the general fact of a robbery. 
She now related the case more circumstantially ; and both 
were struck with it, as at this moment a very heavy mis- 
fortune. Not only might her own perilous journey, and the 
whole purposes of the Emperor embarked upon it, be thus 
rendered abortive ; but their common enemies would by this 
time be possessed of the whole information which had been 
so critically lost to their own party, and perhaps would have 
it in their power to make use of themselves aa instruinenfa 
for defeating their own most important hopes. 

Maximilian sighed as he reflected on the probability that 
a far shorter and bloodier event might defeat every earthly 
hope within the next twenty-four hours. But he dissembleil 
his feelings ; recovered even a tone of gaiety ; and, begging 
of Paulina to dismiss this vexatious incident from her 
thoughts, as a matter tliat after all would probably be 
remedied by their first communication with the Emperor, 
and before any evil had resulted from it, he accompanied her 
to the entrance of her own suite of chambers, and then 
returned to seek a few hours' repose for himself on one of 
the sofas he had observed in one of the small anterooms 
attached to the library. 
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The particular raom which ho selected for his purpose, on. 
account of its small size, and its warm appearance in other 
respects, was fuinished under foot with layers of heavy 
Turkey carpets, one laid upon another (according to a fashioii 
then prevalent in Gennany), and on the walls with tapestry. 
In this mode of hanging rooms, though sometimes heavy and 
sombre, there was a warmth, sensible and apparent as well as 
real, which peculiarly fitted it for winter apartments, and a 
massy splendour which accorded with the style of dress and 
fumitnre in that goi^eous age. One real disadvantage, how- 
ever, it had as often employed ; it gave a ready concealment 
to intruders with evil intentions ; and under the protecting 
screen of tapestry many a secret had been discovered, many 
robberies facilitated, and some celebrated murderers had 
been sheltered, with circumstances of mystery that for ever 
baffled investigation. 

Maximilian smiled as the sight of the hangings, with 
their rich colours glowing in the fire-light, brought back to 
his remembrance one of those tales which in the preceding 
winter had made a great noise in Vienna. With a soldier's 
carelessness, he thought lightly of all dangers that could arise 
within four walls ; and, having extinguished the lights which 
burned upon a table, and unbuckled his sabre, he threw 
himself upon a sofa which he drew near to the fire ; and 
then, enveloping himself in a large horseman's cloak, he 
courted the approach of sleep. The fatigues of the day, and 
of the preceding night, had made this in some measure need- 
ful to him. But weariness is not always the best preface to 
repose ; and the irritation, of many busy anxieties continued 
for some time to keep him in a most uneasy state of vigilance. 
As he lay, he could see on one aide the fantastic figures in 
the fire composed of wood and turf ( on the other side, look- 
ing to tbe tapestry, he saw the wild forms and the meUi, 
little less fantastic, of human and brute features in a chase — 
a boar chase in front, and a stag chase on his left hand. 
These, as they rose fitfully in bright masses of colour and of 
savage expression under the lambent flashing of the fire, 
continued to excite his irritable state of feeling ; and it was 
not for some time that he felt this nneasy condition give way 
to exhaustion. He was at length on the very point of falling 
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asleep, or perhaps had already fellcii into its ery 1 g st 
and earliest stage, wlien. the echo of a distant d aw ke 
him. He had some slight impression that a no is wn 

room had concurred with the other and more a 

awake him. But, after raising himself for a moment on his 
elhow and listening, he again resigned himself to sleep. 

Again, however, and probably before he had slept a 
minute, he was roused by a double disturbance. A low 
rustling was heard in some part of the room, and a heavy 
foot upon a neighbouring staircase. Housed at length to the 
prudence of paying some attention to sounds so stealthy, in 
a situation beset with dangers, he rose and threw open the 
door, A corridor, which ran round the head of the stair- 
case, was lit up with a brilliant light ; and he could com- 
mand from this station one flight of the stairs. On these he 
saw nothing ; all was now wrapt in a soft effui^ence of light, 
and in absolute silence. No sound recurring after a minute's 
attention, and indisposed by weariness to any stricter exami- 
nation, where all examination from one so little acquainted 
with the localities might prove unavailing, he returned to 
his own room ; but, before a^ain lying down, he judged it 
prudent to probe the conceabnenta of the tapestry by carrying 
his sabre round, and everywhere pressing the hangings to 
the wall. In this trial he met with no resistance at any 
point ; and, willingly believing that he Lad been deceived, or 
that his ear had exa^erated some trivial sound, in a state of 
imperfect slumber, he again lay down and addressed himself 
to sleep. Still there were remembrances which occurred at 
this moment to disturb him. The readiness with which they 
had been received at the chateau was in itself suspicious. He 
remembered the obstinate haunting of their camp on the 
preceding night, and the robbery conducted with so much 
knowledge of circumstances. Jonas Melk, the brutal land- 
lord of Waldenhausen, a man known to him by repute 
(though not personally) as one of the vilest agents employed 
by the I/andgrave, had been actively engaged in his master's 
Bervice at their preceding stage. He was probably one of 
those who haunted the wood through the night And he 
had been repeatedly informed through the course of the day 
that this man in particular, whoso features were noticed by 



jGoogle 



42 TALES AND ROMANCES 

the yagers, on occasion of their officer's reproach to him, had 
been seen at intervals in company with others, keeping a 
road parallel to their own, and steadily -watchii^ their order 
of advance. 

These recollections, now laid together, impressed him with 
some uneasiness. But overpowering weariness gave him a 
strong interest in dismissing them. And a soldier, with the 
images of fifty combats fresh in his mind, does not willingly 
admit the idea of danger from a single arm, and in a situa- 
tion of household security. Pshaw ! he exclaimed, with 
some disdain, as these martial remembrances rose up before 
him, especially aa the silence had now continued undisturbed 
for a quarter of an hour. In five minutes more he had 
fallen profoundly asleep ; and in less than one half hour, as 
he afterwards judged, he was suddenly awakened by a da^er 
at his throat. 

At one bound he sprang upon his feet. The cloak, in 
which he had been enveloped, caught upon some of the 
buckles or ornamented work of his appointments, and for a 
moment embarrassed his motions. There was no light, 
except what came from the sullen and intermitting gleams of 
the fire. But even this was sufficient to show him the dusky 
outline of two figures. With the foremost he grappled, and, 
raising him in his arms, threw him powerfully upon the 
iloor, with a force that left him stunned and helpless. The 
other had endeavoured to pinion his arms from behind ; for 
the body armour, which Maximilian had not laid aside for 
the night, under the many anticipations of service which 
their situation su^eated, proved a sufficient protection against 
the blows of the assassin's poniard. Impatient of the dark- 
ness and uncertainty, Maximilian rushed to the door and 
flung it violently open. The assassin still clung to his arms, 
conscious that if he once forfeited his hold until he hail 
secured a retreat, he should be taken at disadvantage. But 
Maximilian now drawing a petronel which hung at his belt, 
cocked it as rapidly as his embarrassed motions allowed him. 
The assassin faltered, conscious that a moment's relaxation of 
grasp would enable his antagonist to turn the muzzle over 
his shoulder. Maximilian, on the other hand, now perfectly 
awake, and with the benefit of thut self-possession which the 
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other so entirely wanted felt the nervous trcinor in the 
villains hauls anl, ].r HUn^ hy th a i nn ent of inlecisi n 
male a desperate elfirt relei«,I one an winch he laed 
with so m icl effect aa m mediately to liberate the other and 
then intercepting the passage to the stairs wheeled rounl 
upon lis murderous enemv inl presentmn the petronel 
to his liea&t hade him Burrender his am s if he hoped for 
quarter, 

Tl^e man was an athletic, and, ohviously, a most powerful, 
ruffian. On his face he carried more than one large glazed 
cicatrix, that assisted the savage expression of malignity 
impressed hy nature upon hia features. And Lis matted 
black hair, with its elf locks, completed the picturesque effect 
of a faee that proclaimed, in every lineament, a reckless 
ahandonment to cruelty and ferocious passions. Maximilian 
himself, familiar as he was with the faces of military buteliera 
in the dreadful homs of sack and carnage, recoiled for one 
instant from this hideous ruffian, who liad not even the 
palliations of youth in hia favour, for he seemed fifty at the 
least. All this had passed in an instant of time ; and now, 
as he recovered himseK from his momentary shock at so 
hateful an expression of evil passions, great was Maximilian's 
astonishment to perceive his antagonist apparently speech- 
less, and straggling with some overmastering sense of horror, 
that convulsed his features, and for a moment glazed his eye, 

Maximilian looked round for the object of his alarm ; hut 
in vain. In reality it was himself, in connexion with some 
too dreadful remembrances, now suddenly awakened, that 
had thus overpowered the man's nerves. The brilliant light 
of a lai^ chandelier which overhung the staircase fell 
strongly upon Maximilian's features ; and the excitement 
of the moment gave to thein the benefit of their fullest 
expression. Prostrate on the ground, and abandoning his 
dagger without an effort at retaining it, the man gazed, as if 
unJer a rattlesnake's fascination, at the young soldier before 
him. Suddenly he recovered hia voice ; and, with a piercing 
cry of unaffected terror, exclaimed, " Save me, save me, 
blessed Virgin ! — Prince, noble prince, forgive me ! — Will 
the grave not hold its own 1 — Jesu Maria ! who could have 
believed it ? " 
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" Listen, fellow ! " interrupted Maximilian ; " what prince 
is it yoQ speak of ? — For mtom do you take me 1 apeak 
truly, and abuse not my forbearance." 

" Ha ! and liia own voice too ! — and here on ttia spot ! — 
God is just ! — Yet do thou, good patron, holy St Ermen- 
garde, deliver me from the avenger ! " 

" Man, you rave ! — Stand up, recover yourself, and 
answer me to what I shall ask thee : speak truly, and thou 
sholt have thy life. Wkose gold was it that armed tfiy 
hand against one who had injured neither thee nor thine?" 

But he spoke to one who could no longer hear. The 
man grovelled on the ground, and hid hia face from a being 
whom, in aome incomprehensible way, he r^arded as an 
apparition from the other world. 

Multitndea of peraona had by this time streamed in ; 
summoned hy the noisp of the struggle from all parts of the 
chateau. Some fancied that, in the frenzied assassin on the 
ground, whose panic too manifestly attested itself as genuine, 
they recognised one of those who had so obstinately dogged 
them by side-paths in the forest Whoever he were, and 
upon whatever mission employed, he was past all rational 
examination ; at the aspect of Maximilian, he relapsed into 
convulsive horrora, which aoon became too fit for medical 
treatment to allow of any useful judicial enq^uiry ; and for 
the present he was consigned to the safe-keeping of the 
Provost-Marshal. 

Hia companion, meantime, had profited hy hia oppor- 
tunity, and the general confusion, to effect his escape. Nor 
was this difficult Perhaps in the consternation of the first 
moment, and the exclusive attention that settled upon the 
party in the corridor, he might even have mixed in the 
crowd. But this was not necessary. For, on raising the 
tapestry, a door was discovered which opened into a private 
paasage, having a general communication with the rest of the 
rooms on that floor. Steps were now taken, hy sentries dis- 
posed through the interior of the mansion at proper points, 
to secure themselvea from the enemies who lurked within, 
whom hitherto they had too much neglected for the avowed 
and more military assailants who menaced them from with- 
out Security was thus restored. But a deep impression 
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accompanied tlie party to their couclies, of th p otound 
political motives, or {in the abeenc* of those) of the rancoroua 
peraonal malignity, which could prompt Buch obst at p 
ciition; by modes also, and by hands, which en nt red so 
many chances of failing ; and which, even in the event of 
the very completest success foi' the present, could not be 
expected, under the eyes of so many witnesses, to escape a 
final eiposnie. Some enemy, of unusual ferocity, was too 
obviously working in the dark, and hy agencies as mysteri- 
ous as his own purpose. 

Meantime, in the city of Klosterheim the general interest 
in the fortunes of the approaching travellers had suffered no 
abatement, and some circumstances had occurred to increaise 
the popular irritation. It was known that Maximilian had 
escaped with a strong party of friends from tiie city ; but 
how, or hy whose connivance, could in no way be discovered. 
This had drawn upon all persons who were known as active 
partisans against the Landgrave, or liable to suspicion as 
friends of Maximilian, a vexatious persecution from the 
military police of the town. Some had been arrested ; many 
called upon to give security for their future behaviour; 
and aU had been threatened or treated with harshness. 
Hence, as well as from previous irritation and alarm on 
account of the party from Vienna, the whole town was in a 
state of extreme agitation. 

Klost«rteira, in the main features of its political distrac- 
tions, reflected, almost as in a representative picture, the con- 
dition of many another German city. At that period, by 
very ancient ties of reciprocal service, strengthened by 
treaties, by rel^ons faith, and hy personal attachment to 
individuals of the Imperial house, this ancient and Bec[ues- 
tered city was inalienably bound to the interests of the 
Emperor. Both the city and the university were Catholic. 
Princes of the Imperial family, and Papal commissioners, 
who had secret motives for not appearing at Vienna, had 
more than once found a hospitahle reception within the 
walls. And, amongst many acts of grace by which the 
Emperors had acknowledged these services and marks of 
attachment, one of them had advanced a very lai^e sum of 
money to the city chest for an indefinite time ; 



jGoogle 



46 TALES AND ROMANCES 

ititum, as the watineat testimony of confldeatial gratitude 
which the city could bestow, that jus liberi ingTessiis which 
entitled the Emperor's armies to a free passage at all times, 
and, in cases of extreinity, to the right of keeping the city 
gates and maintaining a garrison in the citadel. Unfortu- 
nately, Klosterheim was not sui jims, or on the roll of free 
cities of the Empire, but of the nature of an appanage in the 

family of the Landgrave of X ; and this circnmstanc* 

liad produced a double perplexity in the politics of the city; 
for the late Landgrave, who had heen assassinated in a very 
inysterioua maimer upon a hunting party, benefited to the 
fullest extent both by the political and religious bias of the 
city — being a personal friend of the Emperor's, a Catholic, 
amiable in his deportment, and generally beloved by hia 
subjects. But the Prince who had succeeded him in the 
Landgraviato as the next heir was everywhere odious for the 
harshness of hia government, no less than for the gloomy 
austerity of hia character ; and to Klosterheim, in particular, 
which had been pronounced by some of the first juris- 
prudents a female appanage, he presented himself under the 
additional disadvantages of a very suspicious title and a 
Swedish bias too notorious to be disguised. At a time 
when the religious and political attachments of Europe were 
brought into collisions so strange that the foremost auiiliaiy 
of the Protestant interest in Germany was really the most 
distinguished Cardinal in the Church of Rome, it did not 
appear inconsistent with this strong leaning to the King of 
Sweden that the Landgrave was privately known to be a 
Catholic bigot, who practised the severest penances, and, 
tyrant as he showed himself to all others, grovelled himself 
as an abject devotee at the feet of a haughty confessor. 
Amongst the populace of Klosterheim, this feature of his 
character, confronted with the daily proofs of his entire 
vassalage to the Swedish interest, passed for the purest 
hypocrisy ; and he had credit for no religion at all with the 
world at large. But the fact was otherwise. Conscious 
from the first that he held even the Landgraviate by a 
slender title (for he was no more than cousin once removed 
to his immediate predecessor), and that his pretensions upon 
Klosterheim had separate and peculiar defects, sinking of 
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courae with the failure of hia claim aa Landgrave, Imt not 
therefore prospering with its success,- — he was aware that 
none but the most powerful arm could keep his princely cap 
upon Ilia tead. The competitors for any part of his poeses- 
sions, one and all, had thrown themselves upon the 
Emperor'a protection. This, if no other reason, would have 
thrown him into the arms of Gustavua Adolphus ; and with 
this, as it happened, other reasons of local importance had 
then and since co-operated. Time, as it advanced, hrought 
increase of weight to all these motives. Humours of a dark 
and ominous tendency, arising no one knew whence, nor by 
whom encouraged, pointed injuriously to the past history of 
the Landgrave, and to some dreadful exposures which were 
hanging over hia head, A lady, at present in obscurity, was 
allnded to aa the ^ent of redress to others, through her own 
heavy wrongs ; and theae rumours were the more aoeeptahle 
to the people of Klosterhsim because they connected the 
impending puuiahment of the hated Landgrave with the 
restoration of the Imperial connexion ; for it was still 
insinuated, under every version of these mysterious reports, 
that the Emperor was the ultimate supporter, in the last 
resort, of the lurking claima now on tie point of coming for- 
ward to challenge public attention. Under these alarming 
notices, and fully aware that sooner or later he must bo 
thrown into colliaion with the Imperial court, the Landgrave 
liad now for some time made up his mind to found a merit 
with the Swedish chancellor and general officers, by precipi- 
tating an. uncompromiaing rupture with his Catholic enemies, 
and thus to extract the grace of a voluntary act from what, 
in fact, he knew to be sooner or later inevitable. 

Such was the positive and relative aspect of the several 
interesta which were now stru^ling in Klosterheim. 
Desperate measures were contemplated by both partiea ; and, 
as opportunities should arise, and proper means should 
develop themselves, more than one party might be said to 
stand on the brink of great explosions. Conspiracies were 
moving in darkness, both in the council of the burghers and of 
the university. Imperfect notices of their schemes, and some- 
times delusive or misleading notices, had reached the Land- 
grave. The city, the university, and the nuiaerous convents, 
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were crowded to exccBs with refugees. Malcontents of every 
denomination and every shade, — emisaariea of all the fac- 
tionawhioh then agitated Germany, — refonnado soldiers, laid 
aside by their original employers, under new arrangements, 
or from private jealousies of new commandera, — great persona 
with special reasons for courting a temporary seclusion, and 
preserving a strict incognito, — misers, who fled with their 
hoards of gold and jewels to this city of refuge, — desolate 
ladies, from the surroundii^ provinces, in search of protec- 
tion for themselves, or for the honour of their daughters ; 
and (not least diatiuguisted among the many classes of fugi- 
tives) prophets and enthusiasts of every description, whom 
the magnitude of the political events, and their religious 
origin, so naturally called forth in swarms ; — these, and 
many more, in connexion with their attendants, troops, 
students, and the terrified peasantry, from a circle of forty 
miles radius around the city as a centre, had swelled the 
city of KloBterheim, from a total of about seventeen, to six 
or seven-and-thirty thousand. War, with a slight reserve for 
the late robberies of Holkorstein, had as yet spared this 
favoured nook of Germany. The great storm had whistled 
and raved around them ; but hitherto none had penetrated 
the silvan sanctuary which on every side invested this privi- 
leged city. The ground seemed charmed by some secret 
spoUs, and consecrated from, intrusion. For the great 
tempest had often swept directly upon them, and yet still 
had wheeled off, summoned away by some momentary call, 
to some remoter attraction. But now at length all things 
portended that, if the war should revive in strength after 
this brief suspension, it would fall with accumulated weight 
upon this yet unravaged district 

This was the anticipation which had governed the land- 
grave's policy in so sternly and barbareusly interfering with 
the generous purposes of the Klosterheimera for carryii^ 
over a safe-conduct to their friends and visitors, when 
Btajidii^ on the margin of the forest. The robber Holker- 
stein, if not expressly countenanced by the Swedes and 
secretly nursed up to his present strength by Eichelieu, was 
at any rate embarked upon a system of agression which 
would probably terminate in connecting him with one or 
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or from the means of recruiting it, w 1 t p p t n a 

voluntary sacrifice of the weight he h Id bt n w th th 

Swedes on making the junction, which 1 n w firmlj unted 

on, with their forces. But a reanlt which he still more 

dreaded from the co-operation of the Klosterheimers with the 

caravan from Vienna waa the prohable overthrow of that 

supremacy in the city which even now was so nicely 

balanced in his favour that a alight reinforcement to the 

other side would turn the scale againat him. 

In all these calculations of policy, and the cruel measures 
by which he supported them, he was guided by the coun.sela 
of Luigi Adorni— a subtle Italian, whom he had elevated 
from the peat of a private secretary to that of sole minister 
for the conduct of state affairs. This man, who covered a 
temperament of terrific violence with a raasq^ue of Venetian 
dissimulation and the most icy reserve, met with no opposi- 
tion, unless it were occasionally from Father Anselm, the 
confessor. He delighted in the reflnements of intrigue, and 
in the most tortuous labyrinths of political manceuvring, 
purely for their own saiea ; and sometimes defeated his own 
purposes by mere auperftiiity of diplomatic subtlety ; which 
hardly, however, won a momentary concern from him in the 
pleasure he experienced at having found an undeniable 
occasion for equal subtlety in unweaving his own webs of 
deception. He had been confounded by the evasion of 
Maximilian and his friends from the orders of the Land- 
grave ; and the whole enei^ of his nature was bent to the 
discovery of the secret avenues which had opened the means 
to this elopement. 

There were, in those daya, as ia well known to German 
antiquaries, few castles or fortresses of nmch importance 
in Germany which did not communicate by subterraneous 
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passages with the esterioi country. In many instances these 
passages were of Burprising extent, first emerging to the light . 
in some Becluded spot among rooks or woods, at the distancu 
of two, three, or even, four miles. There were cases even in 
which they were carried below the beds of rivera as broad 
and deep as the Ehine, the Elbe, or the Danube. Some- 
times there were several of such communications on different 
faces of the fortress ; and sometimes each of these branched, 
at some distance from the building, into separate arms, 
opening at intervals widely apart And the nses of sucii 
secret commmiications with the world oulaide, and beyond a 
besieging enemy, in a land like Germany, with 'ta p od'g'ons 
BUhdivision of independent states and free cit e re f 
greater than they could have been in any one great co t ns 
principality. 

In many fortified places these passages had x t«i f n 
the middle ages. In Klosterheim they had poss bly as ea ly 
an origin ; but by this period it ia very proball that th 
gradual accumulation of rubbieh, through a course of centuries, 
would have unfitted them for use, had not the Peasants' War, 
in the time of Luther's Reformation, little more than one 
hundred years before, given occasion for their use and repair. 
At that time Klosterheim had stood a siege which, from the 
defect of aitiUery, was at no time formidable in a military 
sense ; but as a blockade, formed suddenly when the citizens 
were slenderly furnished with provisions, it would certainly 
have succeeded, and delivered up the vast wealth of the 
convents as a spoil to the peasantry, had it not been for one 
in particular of these subteiraneons passages, which opening 
on the opposite side of the little river Iltiss, in a thick 
boccage, where the enemy had established no posts, furnished 
the means of introducing a continual supply of fresh pro- 
visions, to the great triumph of the garrison, and the utter 
dismay of the superstitious peasants, who looked upon the 
mysterious supply as a providential hounty to a consecrated 

So memorable a benefit had given to this one passage a 
publicity and an historical importance which mode all its 
circumstances, and amongst those its internal mouth, familiar 
even to children. But this was evidently not the avenue by 
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wliich Maximilian had escaped into the forest. For it 
opened externally on the wrong side of the river, whilst 
everybody knew that its domestic opening was in one of the 
chapels of the schloss ; and another circumstajice equally 
decisive was that a long flight of stairs, by which it descended 
below the bed of the river, made it impassable to horses. 

Every attempt, however, failed to trace out the mode of 
egress for the present. By his spies, Adorni doubted not to 
find it Boon ; and in the meantime, that as much as possible 
the attention of the pnblic might be abstracted from the 
travellers and their concerns, a public proclamation was 
issued forbidding all resorts of crowds to the walls. These 
were everywhere dispersed on the 9th ; and for that day 
were partially obeyed. But there was little chance that, 
with any fresh, excitement to the popular interest, tliey would 
continue to command respect. 

Chapter VI 

The morning of the 10th at length arrived — that day on 
which the expected travellers from Vienna, and all whom 
they had collected on their progress, ardently looked to 
rejoin their long-separated friends in Kloaterheim, and by 
those friends were not less ardently looked for. On 
each side there were the same violent yearnings, on each side 
the same dismal and overpowering fears. Kach party arose 
with palpitating hearts ; the one looted out from Falkenhei^ 
with longing eyes to discover the towers of Klosterheim ; the 
other, from the upper windows or roofs of Klosterheim, 
seemed as if they could consume the distance between them- 
selves and Falkenherg. But a little tract of forest ground 
was interposed between friends and friends, parents and 
children, lovers and their beloved. Not more than eighteen 
miles of shadowy woods, of lawns, and silvan glades, divided 
hearts that would either have encountered death or many 
deaths for the other. These were regions of natural peace 
and tranquillity, that in any ordinary times should have been 
peopled hy no worse inhabitants than the timid hare scudding 
homewards to its form, or the wild deer sweeping by with 
thunder to their distant lairs. But now from every glen or 
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thicket armed marauders miylit be r J to tart E j 
gleam of Bunahine in aome seasons was fl. t d f n tl 
glittering arma of parties threading th t ca f Ui 

thickets ; and the sudden alarum of th tr i t ra f 
times in the nights, and awoke the ech th t f ti n 

had been undisturbed, except by the h ter' b n th 
most sequestered haunts of these vast d 

Towards noon it became known, by ig 1 tl t h d b n 
previously concerted between Maxin In 1 h 11 
friends, that tlie party were advanced p th d f m 

Falkenberg, and therefore must of neees ty n this d ab d 
the final trial. As this news was dispersed abroad, the 
public anxiety rose to so feverish a point that crowds rushed 
from every quarter to the walls ; and it was not judged 
prudent to measure the civic strength against their enthusiasm. 
For an hour or two the nature of the ground and the woods 
forbade any view of the advancing party ; but at length, 
some time before the light failed, the head of the column, 
and soon after the entire body, was descried surmounting a 
little hill not more than eight miles distant. The black 
mass presented by mounted travellers and baggage waggons 
was visible to piercing eyes : and the dullest could distinguish 
the glancing of arms which at times flashed upwards from 
the more open parts of the forest. 

Thus far, then, their friends had made their way without 
injury : and this point was judged to be within nine miles 
distance. But in thirty or forty minutes, when they had 
come nearer by a mile and a half, the scene had somewhat 
changed. A heathy tract of ground, perhaps two miles in 
lei^:th, opened in the centre of the thickest woods, and 
formed a little island of clear ground where all beside was 
tangled and crowded with impediments. Just as the 
travelling party began to deploy out of the woods upon this 
area at its further extremity, a considerable body of mounted 
troops emei^ed from the forest, which had hitherto concealed 
them, at the point nearest to Klosterbeim. They made way 
rapidly ; and in less than half a minute it became evident, by 
the motions of the opposite party, that they had been descried, 
and that hasty preparations were making for receiving them. 
A dusky mass, probably the Black Yagers, galloped up 
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rapidly to the front and formed : after which it fieemed to 
some eyes that the whole party again advanced, but atiU 
more slowly than before. 

Every heart upon the walla of Klosterheim palpilated 
with emotion, as the two parties neared each other. Many 
almost feared to draw their breath, many writhed their 
persons in the anguish of rueful expectation, as fhey saw 
the moment approach when the two i)arties would shock 
together. At length it came ; and to the astonishment of 
the spectators, not more perhaps than of the travellers 
themselves, the whole cavalcade of strangers swept by, 
without halting for so much as a passing salute or exchange 
of news. 

The first cloud, then, which had menaced their friends 
was passed off as suddenly as it had gathered. But this by 
some people was thought to bear no favourable construction. 
To ride past a band of travellers from remote parte on such 
uneourteons terms argued no friendly spirit ; and many 
motives might be imtyined perfectly consistent with hostile 
intentions for passing the travellers unassailed, and thus 
gaining the means of coming at any time upon their rear. 
Prudent persons shook their heads ; and the issue of an 
a£faic anticipated with so much anxiety certainly did not 
diminish it 

It was now four o'clock : in an hour or less it would be 
dark ; and, considering the peculiar diflctilties of the ground 
on Bearing the town, and the increasing exhaustion of the 
horses, it was not judged possible that a party of travellers, 
so uueq^ua! in their equipments, and amongst whom the 
weakest was now become a law for the motion of the 
quickest, could reach the gates of Klosterheim before nine 

Soon after this, and just before the daylight faded, the 
travellers reached the nearer end of the heath, and again 
entered the woods. The cold and the darkness were now 
becoming greater at every instant, and it might have been 
expected that the great ma^ of the spectators would leave 
their station ; but such was the intensity of the public 
interest that few quitted the walla except for the purpose of 
reinforcing their ability to stay and wateh the progress of 
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their friends. This could be done witli even, greater effect as 
the darkness deepened, for every second horseman carried a 
torch ; and, as ranch perhaps hy way of signal to their 
friends in Klosterheim, aa for their own convenience, pro- 
digious flambeaus were borne aloft on halberds. These rose 
to a height which aurmounted all the lower bushes, and 
were visible in all parts of the wooda, — even tlie amaller 
lighta, in the leafless state of the trees at this season of the 
year, could be generally traced without difficulty, and, com- 
posing a brilliant chain of glittering points, as it curved and 
humoured the road amongst the labyrinths of the forest, 
would have produced a singularly striking effect to eyes at 
leisure to enjoy it. 

In this way, for about three hours, the travellera con- 
tinued to advance unmolested, and to be traced by their 
friends in Klosterheim. It was now considerably after 
seven o'clock, and perhaps an hour, or at most an hour and 
a half, would bring them to the city gates. All hearts 
began to beat high with expectation, and hopes were loudly 
and confidently expressed through every part of the crowd 
that the danger might now be considered as past Suddenly, 
as if expressly to rebuke the too presumptuous confidence of 
those who were thu th htl asl tl bl re f 

trumpet was heard f m diff t q t f th f t, d 
about two miles to tl n ht f h ty E j 

fastened eagerly upo th ptfmhJtl t ^1 

Probably the signal h d pro ded f m 11 p ty n 

advance of a greate f thsadt Itt 

much greater distan php tlssth th ml 
the rear of the trun pet y larg b ly f h rw w 

descried coihing on t ^ t ]. p h Im Iready 

indicated by the trumi t Th tetfth 1mm gbt 
be estimated by the long array of tarohes, which were earned 
apparently by every fourth or fifth man ; and that they 
were horsemen was manifest from the very rapid pace at 
which they advanced. 

At this spectacle a cry of consternation ran along the 
whole walls of Klosterheim. Here then at last were coming 
the spoilers and butchers of their friends ; for the road upon 
which they were advancing issued at right angles into that 
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upon whict the travellers, apparently unwarned of Iheir 
danger, were moving. The hideous Hoene of canu^e would 
possibly pasB immediately below their own eyes ; for the 
point of junction between the two roads was directly com- 
manded by the eye from the city walla ; and, upon computing 
the apparent proportions of speed between the two parties, it 
seemed likely enough that upon this very ground, the bert 
fitted of any that could have been selected, in a scenieal 
sense, as a stage for bringing a spectacle below the eyes of 
Klosterheira, the most agitating of spectaclea would be 
exhibited,— friends and kinsmen engaged in mortal stru^Ie 
- with remorseless freebooters, under circumstances whiob 
denied to themselves any chance of offering assistance. 

Exactly at this point of time aroae a dense mist, which 
wrapped the whole forest in darkness, and withdrew from 
the eyes of the agitated Klosterheimers friends and foes 
alike. They continued, however, to occupy the walls, 
endeavouring to penetrate the veil which now concealed 
the fortunes of their travelling friends by mere energy and 
intensity of attention. The mist meantime did not disperse, 
but rather continued to deepen ; the two parties, however, 
gradually drew so much nearer that some judgment could 
be at length formed of their motions and position merely by 
the ear. From the stationary character of the sounds, and 
the continued recurrence of cbaiges and retreats sounded 
upon the trumpet, it became evident that the travellers and 
the enemy had at length met, and too probable that they 
were engaged in a sanguinary combat. Anxiety had now 
reached its utmost height ; and some were obliged to leave 
the walls, or were carried away by their friends, under the 
effects of overwrought Bensibihty. 

Ten o'clock had now struck, and for some time the 
sounds had been growing sensibly weaker ; and at last 
it was manifest that the two parties had separated, and that 
one at least was moving off from the scene of action ; and, 
as the sounds grew feebler and feebler, there could be no 
doubt that it was the enemy who was drawing off into the 
distance from the field of battle. 

The enemy ! ay, but how 1 Under what circumstances 7 
Afl victor ! Perhaps even as the captor of their friends 1 
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Or, if not, and he were really retreating as a fugitive and 
beaten foe, with what hideous sacrifices on the part of 
their friends raight not that result have heen purchased ! 

Long and dreary was the interval before these queations 
could be answered. Full three hours had elapsed since the 
last eonnd of a trumpet had been heard : it was now one 
o'clock, and as yet no trace of the travellers had been dis- 
covered in any quarter. The most hopeful began to 
despond; and gen al lam ntati ns prevailed throughout 
Kloaterheim. 

Suddenly, howev a dull uid arose within a quarter 
of a mile from the ty g t as f some feeble attempt to 
Mow a blast upon a t u npet. In fl e minutes more a louder 
blast was sounded c! to th g t Questions were joyfully 
put, and as joyfully an we d Th usual ptecautiona were 
rapidly gone through : and, the officer of flie watch being 
speedily satisfied as to the safety of the measure, the gates 
were thrown open, and the unfortunate travellers, exhausted 
by fatigue, hardships, and suffering of every description, 
were at length admitted into the bosom of a friendly town. 

The spectacle was hideous which the loi^ cavalcade 
exhibited aa it wound up the steep streets which led to the 
market-place. Waggons fractured and splintered in every 
direction, upon which were stretched numbers of gallant 
soldiers, with wounds hastily dressed, from which the blood 
had poured in streams upon their gay habiliments ; horses, 
whose limbs had been mailed by the sabre ; and coaches or 
caleches loaded with burthens of dead and dying ; these 
were amongst the objects which occupied the van in the line 
of march, as the travellers defiled through Klosterheim. 
The vast variety of faces, dresses, implements of war, or 
ensigns of rant, thrown together in the confusion of night 
and retreat, illuminated at intervals by bright streams of 
light from torches or candles in the streets, or at the windows 
of the houses, composed a picture which resembled the chaos 
of a dream, rather than any ordinary spectacle of human 
life. 

In the market-place the whole party were gradually 
osaembled, and there it was intended that they should 
receive the billets for their several quarters. But such was 
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the pressure of friends and relatives gatliering from all 
(lireotiona, to salute and welcome tlie olijecta of their affec- 
tionate anxiety, or to inquire after their fate, — so tumultuous 
was the conflict of grief and joy (and not seldom in the very 
same group), — that for a long time no authority could control 
the violence of public feeling, or enforce the arrangements 
which had been adopted for the night Nor was it even 
easy to learn, where the questions were put hy bo many 
voices at once, what had been the history of the night. It 
was at length, however, collected, that they had been met 
and attacked with great fury by Holkerstein, or a party 
acting under one of hia lieutenante. Their own march had 
been bo warily conducted after nightfall that this attack did 
not find them, unprepared. A barrier of coaches and w 
had been speedily formed in such an arrangement ; 
cripple the enemy's movements, and to neutralize great part 
of his superiority in the quality of his horses. The engage- 
ment, however, had been severe ; and the enemy's attack, 
though many times baffled, had been as often renewed, until 
at length, the young general Maximilian, seeing that the 
affair tended to no apparent termination, that the bloodshed 
was great, and that the horses were beginning to knock up 
under the fatigae of such severe service, had brought up the 
very ^ite of his reserve, placed himself at their head, and, 
making a dash expressly at their leader, had the good fortune 
to cut him down. The despeiateness of the charge, added to 
the loss of their leader, had intimidated the enemy, who now 
began to draw off' as from an enterprise which was likely to 
coat them more blood than a final success could have rewarded. 
Unfortunately, however, Maximilian, disabled by a severe 
wound, and entangled by his horse amongst the enemy, had 
been carried off a prisoner. In the course of the battle all 
their torches had been extinguished ; and this circunistance, 
as much aa the roughneas of the road, the ruinous condition 
of their carrit^ea and appointments, and their own exhaustion, 
had occasioned their long delay in reaching Klosterheim 
after the battle was at aa end. Signals they had not 
ventured to make ; for they were naturally afraid of draw- 
ing upon their track any fresh party of marauders by so 
open a warning of their course as the sound of a trumpet. 
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These esplanations weru rapidly dispersed thioiigh 
Klosterheim ; party after party drew off to their quarters ; 
and at length the agitated city was once again restored to 
peace. The Lady Paulina had hcen amongst the first to 
retire. She was met by the Lady Ahhess of a principal 
convent in Klosterheim, to whose care she had been recom- 
mended by the Emperor. The Landgrave also had furnished 
her with a guard of honour ( but all eipresBioDB of resiject, 
or even of kindness, seemed thrown away upon her, so 
wholly was she absorbed in grief for the capture of Masi- 
milian, and in gloomy anticipation of his impending fate. 

Chapter VII 

The city of Klosterheim was now aljandoned to ifeelf, 
and strictly shut up within its own walls. All roaming 
beyond those limits was now indeed forbidden even more 
effectually by the Bword of the enemy than by the edicts of 
the Landgrave War was manifestly gathering in its neigh- 
1 01 rhood Little towns ail castle within a range of 
seventy m Ics on almost every side were now daily occupied 
by Imjenal or Swedish troops hot a week passed without 
some new? of fresh n ilitary accessions, or of skirmishes 
between part es ot hostile foragers Through the whole 
adj went country spite of the eeveic weather, bodies of armed 
men were wearing to and fro, fast as a weaver's shuttle. 
The forest rang with alarums ; and sometimes, under gleams 
of sunshine, the leafless wooda seemed on fire with the rest- 
leas splendour of spear and sword, morion and breastplate, 
or the glittering eq^uipmenta of the Imperial cavalry. 
Couriers, or Bohemian gipsies, which latter were a class of 
people at this time employed by all sides as spies or 
messengers, continually stole in with secret despatches to 
the Landgrave, or (under the colour of bringing public news, 
and the reports of military movements) to eiecute some 
private mission for rich employers in town ; sometimes 
making even this clandestine business but a cover to other 
purposes, too nearly connected with treason, or reputed 
treason, to admit of any but oral communication. 

What were the ulterior views in this large accumulation 



jGoogle 



s r I 

fmltryf m ptlltokwA t 

b ttl f n. so as t ij ted B t ha f, 

dd i h 1 f h d y ft 1 

pdd tl dtsfthm g that ir cam 

pa m f,lit as ly > b {,1 1 tl 1 1 b -th f 

war f aj^ t com El ght be ra r d to h q rt f 
tl 1 d tl t y ry g t rp M 

te, haad Idytogi fUft t 

war 1 t niiw to th ij t d k— 1 
t d bj th t hid 

I tl f t h th 1 I ta t pt g 

thsewhl dp thbdrs imU taWh ta 
fthLad tBtdff ti tf tmg 

tl d f tl f t th h tl h g p 1 

tsilf 1 fly by th tu It j f th wild d 

p wh m mrd w aak^tjby part es d 

tah-ddlfm t and pp te q rt ra to 11 t 

p f th half ta so tly d 

th Ittlpvi pptn,mlpll hf t 

k t F th h tl imtry hdb ytm hustd 
byw tl^ ppot ftlt lots Ij t t th 
g w wldil Loittftly 

t d jjbes t 1 d dd rea f tl 

ppilt in pUySjdh fth 

h g y 11 d mpaa f h d 1 

mis, yfhmphlf tm dj pdj. 

d re 1 ttly d g th t P th party 

hid il idy p 9S d h rneel by p h f 11 th 
rpl ipl 1 hth tyy Id 1 I h tatt 

f thm 3, th wild d b im in !j t f 1 U 
dt tollprti dmrdus was ml 

p th m fro J d f th f re t. F th ty 

wUthyw 1 Ire ilfjlfth 

Sdih If rseftfifee thirty 

1 til h d d d comp 11 d t Vy th ] rty 

1 eak g dd nly from 1. wl tl y 1 d b wa: 

g th IP ach b m t t ull h pi th t tl 

ec dptyp dtobe bdyf Imp b t wh w re 
1 by th arl f h h t th y tr f 

their enenuea before either was aware of any hostile approach. 
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Then, accoiding to eircumataaces, came sudden flight or 
tumultuary skirmish ; the woods rang with the hasty suin- 
iiions of the trumpet ; the deer reeled off aslant from the 
furious shock, and, henefiting for the moment by those 
fierce hostilities, originally the cause of their persecution, 
fled far away from the scene of strife ; and not unfrequently 
came thundering beneath the city walls, and reporting to 
the spectators above, by their agitation aad affrighted eyes, 
those tumultuous disturbances in some remoter part of 
the forest, which had already reached them in an im- 
perfect way by the interrupted and recurring echoes of 
the points of war — charges or retreats — sounded upon the 
trumpet. 

But, whilst on the outside of her walls Kloeterheim be- 
held even tJiis unpopulons region all alive with military 
licence and outrage, she suffered no violence from either 
party herself. This immunity she owed to her peculiar 
political situation. The Emperor had motives for conciliat- 
ing the city ; the Swedes for conciliating the !Landgrave : 
indeed they were supposed to have made a secret alliance 
with him, for purposes known only to the contracting 
parties. And the difference between the two patrons was 
simply this, that the Emperor was sincere, and, if not disin- 
terested, had an interest concnrrii^ with that of Klosterheim, 
in the paternal protection which he offered ; whereas the 
Swedes in this, as in all their arrangements, regarding 
Germany a^i a foreign country, looked only to the final ad- 
vantages of Sweden or its German dependencies, and to the 
weight which such alliances would procure them in a general 
pacification. And hence, in the war which both combined 
to make upon the forest, the one party professed to commit 
spoil upon the Landgrave, as distinguished from the city ; 
whilst the Swedish allies of that prince prosecuted their 
ravages in the Landgrave's name, as essential to the support 
of his cause. 

For the present, however, the Swedes were the prepon- 
derant party in the neighbourhood ; they had fortified the 
chateau of Falkenbeig, and made it a very strong military 
post ; at the same time, however, sending in to Klosterheim 
whatsoever was valuable amongst the furniture of that 
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establishment, with a care which of iteelf proclaimed the 
footing upon which they were anxious to stand with the 
Landgrave. 

EnBoucaged by the vicinity of his military friends, that 
Prince now hegan to take a harsher tone in Klosterheim. 
The minor Princes of Germany at that day were all tyrants 
in virtue of their privileges ; and, if in some rarer cases 
they eseroised these privil^ea in a forbearing spiril^ their 
subjects were well aware IJiat they were indebted for this 
extraordinary indulgence to the temper and gracious nature 
of the individual, not to the firm protection of the laws. 
But the most reasonable and mildest of the GJerman Princes 
had been little taught at that day to brook opposition. And 
tte Landgrave waa by nature, and the gloominess of liis 
constitutional temperament, of all men the last to learn that 
lesson readily. He had already laet with just suffloient 
opposition from the civic body and the university interest 
to excite hia passion for revenge. Ample jndemnificatioii 
he determined upon for his wounded pride ; and he believed 
that the time and circumstances were now matured for 
favouring his most vindictive schemes. The Swedes were at 
hand ; and a slight struggle with the citizens would remove 
all obstacles to their admission into the garrison ; though, 
for some private reasons, he wished to abstain from this 
extremity, if it should prove possible. Maximilian also was 
absent, and might never return. The rumour waa even that 
he was killed ; and, though the caution of Adomi aud the 
Landgrave led them to a hesitating reliance upon what might 
be a political fabrication of the opposite party, yet at all 
events he was detained from Klosterheim by some pressing 
necessity ; and the period of his absence, whether long or 
shorty the Landgrave resolved to improve in such a way as 
should make his return unavailing. 

Of Maximilian the Landgrave had no personal know- 
ledge ; he had not so much as seen him. But by his spies 
and intelligencers lie was well aware that he had been the 
cliief combiner and animater of the Imperial party against 
himself in the university, and by his presence had given 
life and confidence to that party in the city which did not 
expressly acknowledge bim as their head. He waa aware of 
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tlio faTOur which Maximilian enjoyed with the Emperor, 
and knew in general, from public report, the hrilliancy of 
those military services on which it had been built. That he 
was likely to prove a formidable opponent^ had he continued 
in Klosterheim, the Laadgrave knew too well ; and upon the 
advantage over him which he had now gained, though other- 
wiae it djoiild prove only a temporary one, he determined to 
found a permanent obstacle to the Emperor's views. As a 
preliminary step, he prepared to criLsh aU. opposition in 
Klosterheim ; a purpose which was equally important to his 
vengeance and his policy. 

This system he opened with a series of tyrannical regu- 
lations, some of which gave the more offence that they 
seemed wholly capricious and insulting. The students were 
confined to their college bounds, except at stated intervals ; 
were subject to a military muster, or calling over of names, 
every evening ; were required to receive sentinels within 
the extensive courts of their own college, and at length 
a small court of guard ; with numerous other occasional 
marks, sa opportunities offered, of princely discountenance 

In the university, at that time, from local causes, many 
young men of rank and family were collected. Those even 
who had taken no previous part in the cause of the Kloster- 
heimera were now roused to a sense of peisonal indignity. 
And, as soon as the light was departed, a laige body of them 
collected at the rooms of Count St Aldenheim, whose rank 
promised a suitable countenance to their purpose, whilst his 
youth seemed a pledge for the requisite activity. 

The Count was a younger brothel of the Palsgrave of 
Birkenfeld, and maintained a sumptnoua establishment in 
Klosterheim. Whilst the state of the forest had allowed of 
hunting, hawking, and other amusements, no man had 
exhibited so fine a stud of horses. No man had so lai^e a 
train of servants ; no man entertained his friends with such 
magnificent hospitalities. His generosity, his splendour, his 
fine person, and the courtesy with which ho relieved the 
humblest people from the oppression of his rank, had given 
him a popularity amongst the students. His courage had 
been tried in battle : but, after all, it was doubted whether 
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lie were not of too lumrious a turn to undertake any cause 
which, called for much exertion ; for the death of a rich 
Abhesa, who had left the whole of an immense fortune to 
the Count, as her favourite nephew, had given him another 
motive for cultivating peaceful pursnits, to which few men 
were, conetitutionally, better disposed. 

It was the time of day when the Count was sure to be 
fonnd at home with a joyous party of friends. Magnificent 
chandeliers shed light upon a table furnished with every 
deacription of costly wines produced in Europe. According 
to the custom of the times, these were drunk in cupa of silver 
or gold ; and an opportunity was thus gained, which St 
Aldeuheim had not lost, of making a magnificent display of 
luxury without ostentation. The ruby wine glittered in the 
jewelled goblet which the Count had raised to his lips at 
the very moment when the students entered. 

" Welcome, friends,'' said the Count St AJdenheim, putting 
down his cup, " welcome always ; but never more than at 
this hour, when wine and good fellowship toach us to know 
the value of our youth." 

" Thanks, Count, from all of us. But the fellowship we 
seek at present must be of another temper ; our errand is of 
business." 

" Then, friends, it shall rest until to-morrow. Not for the 
papacy, to which my good aunt would have raised a ladder 
for me of three steps, — Abbot, Bishop, Cardinal, — would I 
renounce the Tokay of to-night for the business of to-morrow. 
Come, gentlemen, let ns drink my aunt's health." 

" Memory, you would say, Count," 

" Memory, most learned friend ; you are right : All ! 
gentlemen, she waa a woman worthy to be had in remem- 
brance ; for she invented a capital planter for gunshot 
wounds ; and a jollier old fellow over a bottle of Tokay 
there is not at this day in Suabia, or in the Swedish camp. 
And that reminds me to ask, gentlemen, have any of you 
heard that Gustavus Horn, is expected at Falkenbeig t Such 
news is aatir ; and be sure of this — that, in such a case, we 
have cracked crowns to look for. I know the man. And 
many a hard night's watching lie has coat me ; for wliich, if 
you please, gentlemen, we will drink his health." 
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" But our buainess, dear Couiit " 

" Shall ivaif, please God, until to-morrow ; for this is the 
time when man and beast repose," 

" And truly, Count, we are like — as you take things — to 
be numbered with the last. Fie, Count St AlJenheim 1 are 
you the man that would have us suffer those things tamely 
which the Landgrave has hegun ?" 

" And what now hath his Serenity been doing 1 Doth 
he meditate to abolish burgundy 1 If ao, my faith 1 but we 
are, aa you observe, little above the brutes. Or, perad venture, 
will he forbid laughing,^his highness being little that way 
gii en himself ? " 

Count St Aldenheim ! it pleases you to jest. But we 
are assured that jou know as well ai we, and relish no better, 
the iniults which the Landgrave is heaping upon us nil. 
For e\ample the sentinel at your own door— doubtless you 
marked bun 1 H w liked you him 1 — " 

' Meth up;ht he looked cold and blue. So I sent him a 
goblet of Johannisbei^." 

" You did ! and the little court of guard — yon have seen 
that ! and Colonel Von Aremberg, how think you of him 1 " 

"Why surely now he's a handsome man ; pity he wears 
so fiery a scarf ! Shall we drink his health, gentlemen ? " 

" Health to the great fiend first ! " 

"As you please, gentlemen : it is for you to regulate the 
precedency. But, at least. 

Here's to my aunt — the jolly oM sinner. 
That fasted each iia.y, from breakfast to dinner I 
Saw any man yet such an orthodox fellow, 
In the morning when solder, in the evening when mellow 1 
Saw any man yet," &c 

" Count, farewell ! " — interrupted the leader of the party ; 
and all turned round indignantly to leave the room, 

"Farewell, gentlemen, as you positively will not drink 
my aunt's health ; though, after all, she was a worthy fellow ; 
and her plaster for gunshot wounds, " 

But with that word the door closed upon the Count's fare- 
well words. Suddenly taking up a hat which lay upon the 
ground, he exclaimed, " Ah ! behold 1 one of my friends has 
left his hat. Truly he may chance to want it on a frosty 
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night" And, bo saying, lie haatily rushed after the party, 
whom he found already on the steps of the portico. Seizing 
the hand of the leader, he whispered,— 

"Friend 1 do you know me so little as to apprehend my 
jesting in a serious sense 1 Enow that two of those whom 
you saw n my nght hand are spies of the Landgrave. 
Their IB t t ne I q est on not was purposely mstfle to 
catch son e su 1 d s o er es lis y my friends, would too 
surely ha\e thrown a th rnay but for my determined 
rittl ng At th s tin e I must ot stay. Come again after 
midnight — far rell 

And then in a Toii_e to rcai.h his guests within, he 
shouted, " Gentlemen, my aunt, the Ahbot of Ingelheim, — 
Abbess, I would say, — held that her spurs were for her heels, 
and her beaver for her head. Whereupon, Baron, I return 
you your hat." 

Meantime, the two insidious intelligencers of the Land- 
grave returned to the palace with discoTeriee, not so ample as 
they were on the point of surprising, hut sufficient to earn, 
thanks for themselves, and to guide the counsels of their 
master. 

COAPTEH YIII 

That same night a full meeting of the moat distinguished 
students was assembled at the mansion of Count St Alden- 
heim. Much stormy discussion arose upon two points ; first, 
npon the particular means by which they were to pursue an 
end upon which all were unanimous, tjpon that, however, 
they were able for tlie present to arrive at a preliminary 
arrangement with sufficient harmony. This was to repair 
in a body, with Count St. Aldenheim at their bead, to the 
castle, and there to demand an audience of the Landgrave, at 
which a strong remonstrance was to be laid before his high- 
ness, and their determination avowed to repel the indignities 
thrust upon them with their united foraes. On the second 
they were more at variance. It happened that many of the 
persona present, and amongst them Count St. Aldenheim, 
were friends of MasiiaiKan. A few, on the other hand, there 
were who, either from Jealousy of his distinguished merit, 
hated him, or, as good citizens of Klosterheim, and con- 
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neoted by old family ties with the interests of tliat town, 
were disposed to chaise Maximilian with amliitioits views of 
private a^randizement at the expense of the city, grounded 
upon the Emperor's favour, or upon a supposed marriaj^e 
with some lady of the Imperial hoiise. For the story of 
Paulina's and Maximilian's mutual attachment had transpired 
throi^h many of the travellers ; hut with some cireumsbuices 
of fiction. In defeading Maximilian upon those charges, his 
friends had betrayed a natural warmth at the injustice 
offered to his character ; and the liveliness of the dispute on 
this point had nearly ended in a way fatal to their iioanimity 
on the immediate question at issue. Good sense, however, 
and indignation at the Landgrave, finally brought them 
round again to their first resolution ; and they separated with 
the unanimous intention of meeting at noon on the follow- 
ing day for the purpose of carrying it into effect. 

But their unanimity on. this point was of little avail ; for, 
at an early hour on the following morning, every one of 
those who had been present at the meeting was arrested by 
a file of soldiers on a charge of conspiracy, and marched off 
to one of the city prisons. The Count St. Aldenheim was 
himself the sole exception ; and this was a distinction odious 
to his generous nature, as it drew upon him a cloud of 
suspicion. He was sensible that he would be supposed to 
owe his privilege to some discovery or act of treachery, mote 
or less, by which he had merited the favour of the Land- 
grave, The fact was that in the indulgence shown to the 
Count no motive had influenced the Landgrave but a politic 
consideration of the great favour and influence which the 
Count's brother, the Palsgrave, at this moment enjoyed in 
the camp of his own Swedish allies. On this principle of 
policy, the Landgrave contented himself with placing St. 
Aldenheim under a slight military confinement fjD his own 
house, under the guard of a few sentinels posted in his halL 

For ki'm, therefore, under the powerful protection which 
he enjoyed elsewhere, there was no great anxiety entertained. 
But for the rest, many of whom had no friends, or friends 
who did them the ill service of enemies, being in fact re- 
garded as enemies by the Landgrave and his council, serious 
feara were entertained by the whole city. Their situation 



jGoogle 



K.LOBTEEHBIM 67 

was evidently critical. The Landgrave had them in his 
power. He was notoriously a man of gloomy and malignant 
passions ; had. been educated, as all EuropeMi princes tlien 
were, in the notions of a plenaiy and despotic right over the 
livesof his Buhjecta in any case where they lifted their pre- 
sumptuouath ght toth h ht f controlling the Soveceign ; 
and, even n nm t nee wh h tohisown juc^ment might 
seem to nf m h 1 di ionary power over the 
rights of p h hid h spected of directing the 

conrse of 1 a d f j h nt nto channels that would 
not brook tl I hi k wl d). Darker dealings were im- 
puted to him n h p p 1 p on. Gloomy suspicions 
were mutte d t th fl 1 wl 1 no man dared openly to 
avow ; and tl p t in t the conduct of the Land- 

grave was ry w y httc 1 t f Jl n with the worst of the 
public fea At n t m h talk d of bringing bis prisoners 
to a trial t n th h u t rmanded the preparations 
which be h d m 1 w tl th t w Sometimes he spoke of 
banishing them m a body , and again he avowed his intention 
to deal with their crime as treason. The resvilt of this moody 
and capricious tyranny was to inspire the most vague and 
gloomy apprehensions into the minds of the prisoners, and to 
keep their friends, with the whole city of Klosterbeim, in a 
feverish state of insecurity. 

This state of tbings lasted for nearly three weeks ; but at 
length a morning of unexpected pleasure dawned upon the 
c ty Tl e pr sonBri weie in one mgh all released In 1 alf 
an bonr the i ew rm over the tow and the n vers ty 
mult t dea hastened to tl e collie anx o s t congratulate 
the pr oners oa the r del verance from the doul le ^ ct on^ 
of a dun^e n and of contmual in=et u- ty Mere cur os ty 
also jromptel some wl o took 1 t little nterest n tl e 
pr ners or tl e r cause to i [ re nto the cir umstances of 
so abrupt and nnc\pectel an let of gra e One prmc pal 
CO rt n the college was filled w th those vl o had come upon 
th s er an 1 of fnendly ntere t or cur oa ty ^ oth nc wis to 
be seen hut earnest and delighted faees, offering or acknow- 
ledging congratulation ; nothing to be heard but the language 
of joy and pleasure-^friendly or affectionate, according to the 
sei or relation of the speaker. Some were talking of pro- 
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cu3Mg pasBporte for leaving tte town — some anticipating tliat 
this course would not be left to tteir own elioice, liut im- 
posed, aa the price of Lis olemeney, by the Landgrave ; — all 
in short waa hubbub and joyous uproar, when suddenly a file 
of the city guard, commanded by aa officer, made their way 
rudely and violently through the crowd, advancing evidently 
lo the spot where the liberated prieonera were collected in a 
group. At that moment the Count Stt Aldenheim was offering 
his congratulations. Thefriends towhom he spokewere too con- 
fident in hiahonour and integrity to have felteven one moment's 
mi^iTing upon the true causes which had sheltered him from 
the Landgrave's wrath, and had thus given him a privilege so 
invidious in the eyes of those who knew him not, and on that 
account so hateful in his own. They knew hia unimpeach- 
able fidelity to the cause and themselves, and were anxiously 
espressing their sense of it by the warmth of their salutations 
at the very moment when the city guard appeared. The 
Count, on his part, was gaily reminding them to come that 
eveiving and fulfil their engagement to drink his aunt of 
jovial memory in her own Johannisberg, when the guard, 
shouldenng aside the crowd, advanced, and, surrounding the 
j,ruup of students, in an instant laid the hands of summary 
arrest eich upon the gentleman who stood next him. The 
petty ofBi,er who commanded made a grasp at one of the 
most distinguished in dress, and seized rudely upon the gold 
chiin depending from his neck. St. Aldenheim, who hap- 
pened at the moment to be in conversation with this indi- 
vidual, stung with a sudden indignation at the ruffian 
eaoerneis of the men in thus abusing the privileges of their 
office, iud unable to control the generous ardour of his nature, 
met this brutal outrage with a sudden blow at the officer's 
face, le\ elled with so true an aim that it stretched him at hia 
length upon the ground. No terrors of impending vengeance, 
hsd they been a thousand times stronger than they were, 
could at this moment have availed to stifle the cry of 
triumphant pleasure — long, loud, and unfaltering— which in- 
dignant sympathy with the oppressed exiorted irom the 
crowd. The pain and humiliation of the blow, exalted into 
a maddening intensity by this popular shout of exultation, 
quickened the officer's rage into an apparent frenzy. With 
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white lipB, and half siiffocated witli the sudden revulsion of 
passion, natural enough to one who had never before encoun- 
tered even a momentary overture at opposition to the autho- 
rity with which he was aimed, and for the first time in hia 
life found his own brutalities thrown back resolutely in his 
t«eth, the man rose, and, by signs rather than the inarticulate 
sounds which he meant for words, pointed the violence of his 
party upon the Count St. Aldenheim. With halberds 
bristling around him, the gallant young nobleman was londly 
summoned to surrender ; but he protested indignantly, draw- 
ing his sword and placing himself in an attitude of defence, 
that he would die a thousand deatha sooner than surrender 
the sword of his father, the Palsgrave, a Prince of the Empire, 
of unspotted honour, and most ancient descent, into the 
hands of a jailer. 

"Jailer I" exclaimed the officer, almost howling with 
passion. 

" Why, then, captain of jailers, lieutenant^ anspessade, or 
wha,t yon wilh What else than a jailer is he that sits watch 
upon the prison-doors of honourable cavaliers!" Another 
shout of triumph applauded St Aldenheim ; for the men 
who discharged the duties of the city guard at that day, or 
" petty guard," as it was termed, corresponding in many of 
their functions to the modem police, were viewed with con- 
tempt by all parties ; and most of all by the military, though 
in some respects assimilated to them by discipline and 
costume. .They were industriously stigmatized as jailera ; 
for which there was the more ground, as their duties did in 
reality associate them pretty often with the jailer ; and in 
other respects they were a dissolute and ferocious body of 
men, gathered not out of the citizens, but many foreign 
deserters, or wretched runagates from the jail, or from the 
justice of the Provost-Marshal in some distant camp. Not a 
man, probably, but was liable to be reclaimed in some or 
other quarter of Germany as a capital delinquent Some- 
times, even, they were actually detected, claimed, and given 
up to the pursuit of justice, when it happened that the sub- 
jects of their enmmal acts were weighty enough to sustain an 
energetic inquiry Hence their reputation became worse 
than ticandilons the mingled infamy of their calling, and 
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the houseless condition of wretchedness which had made it 
worth their acceptance, combined to overwhelm them, with 
public scorn ; and this public abhorrence, which at any rate 
awaited them, mere desperation led them too often to coun- 
tenance and justify by their conduct. 

"Captain of jailers I do your worst, I say," again ejaculated 
St, Aldenheini. Spite of his blinding passion, the officer 
hesitated to precipitate himself into a personal struggle with the 
Count, and thus perhaps affijrd his antagonist an occasion for 
a further triumph. But loudly and fiercely he urged on his 
followers to attack him, Tliese t^ain, not partaking in the 
personal wrath of their leader, even whilst pressing more and 
more closely upon St, Aldenheim, and calling upon him to 
surrender, scrupled to inflict a wound, or too marked an out- 
rage, upon a cavalier whose rank was known to the whole 
city, and of late most advantageously known for his own in- 
terests, by the conspicuous immunity which it had procured 
him from the Landgrave. In vain did the commanding- 
officer insist, in vain did the Count defy, — menaces from 
neither side availed to urge the guard into any outrage upon 
the person of one who might have it in his power to retaliate 
so severely upon themselves. They continued obstinately at 
a stand, simply preventing his escape, when suddenly the 
tread of horses' feet arose upon the ear, and through a long 
vista were discovered a body of cavalry from the castle 
coming up at a charging pace to the main entrance of the 
college. Without pulling up on the outside, as hitherto they 
had always done, they expressed sufficiently the altered tone 
of the Landgrave's feelings towards the old chartered interests 
of Klosterheim, by plunging through the great archway of the 
college^tes ; and then, makii^ way at the same furious pace 
through the assembled crowds, who broke rapidly away to 
the right and to the left, they reined up directly abreast of 
the city guard and their prisoners. 

" Colonel Von Arembei^ ! " said St. Aldenheim, " I per- 
ceive your errand. To a soldier I surrender myself ; l« this 
tyrant of dungeons, who has betrayed more men, and cheated 
more gibbets of their due, than ever he said amn, I will never 
lend an ear, though he should bear the orders of every Land- 
grave in Germany." 
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" You do well," replied the Colonel ; " but for thia man, 
Count, lie bears no orders from any Landgrave, nor wiU ever 
again bear orders from the Landgrave of X- . Gentle- 
men, you are all my prisoners ; and you will accompany me 
to the castle. Count St. Aldenheim, I am aorry that there 
is no longer an esemption for yourself. Please to advance. 
It it will be any gratification to yon, these men" (pointing 
to the city guard) "are prisoners also." 

Here was a revolution of fortune that coufovmded every- 
body. The detested guardians of the city jail were them- 
selves to tenant it ; or, by a worse fate still, were to be 
consigned unpitied, and their case nnjudged, to the dork and 
pestOent dungeons which lay below the Landgrave's castle. 
A few scattered cries of triumph were heard from the crowd ; 
but they were drowned in a tumult of conflicting feelings. 
As human creatures, fallen under the displeasure of a despot 
with a judicial power of torture to enforce his invest! gations, 
even ihey claimed some compassion. But there arose, to call 
off attention from these less dignified objects of tlie public 
interest, a long train of gallant cavaliers, restored so caprici- 
ously to liberty, in order, as it seemed, lo give the greater 
poignancy and bitterness to the instant renewal of their 
captivity. This was the very frenzy of despotism in its very 
moodiest state of excitement. Many began to think the 
Landgrave mad. If so, what a dreadful fate might be antici- 
pated for the sons or representatives of so many noble families, 
gallant soldiers the greater part of them, with a nobleman of 
princely blood at their head, lying under the displeasure of 
a gloomy and infuriated tyrant, with unlimited means of 
executing the bloodiest suggestions of his vei^eance ! Then, 
in what way had the guardians of the jails come to be con- 
nected with any even imf^inary offence ? Supposing the 
Landgiave insane, his agents were not so ; Colonel Von 
Aremberg was a man of shrewd and penetrating understand- 
ing ; and this officer had clearly spoken in the tone of one 
who, whilst announcing the sentence of another, sympathizes 
entirely with the justice and necessity of its harshness. 

Something dropped from the miserable leader of the city 
guard, in his hr^t confusion and attempt at self-defence, 
which rithpr increased than explained the mystery. " The 
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Masque ! the Masque ! " This was the word which fell a.t 
iatervals upon the ear of the listening crowd, aa he some- 
times directed his words in the way of apology and depreca- 
tion to Colonel Von Aremherg, who did not vouchsafe to 
listen, or of occasional explanation and discussion, as it was 
partially kept up between, himself and one of his nearest 
partners in the imputed transgression. Two or three there 
might he seen in the crowd whose looks avowed some nearer 
acquaintance with this mysterious allusion thau it would have 
been safe to acknowledge. But, for the great body of 
spectators who accompanied the prisoners and their escort to 
the gates of the castle, it was pretty evident by their inquir- 
ing looks, and the fixed expression of wonder upon their 
features, that the whole affair, and its circumstances, were to 
them equally a subject of mystery for what was i>ast, and of 
blind terror for what was to come. 

Chapteb is 

The cavalcade, with its chaise of prisoners, and its attend- 
ant train of spectators, halted at the gates of the ecJihss. This 
vast and antique pile had now come to be surveyed with 
dismal and revolting feelings, aa the abode of a sanguinary 
despot. The dungeons and labyrinths of its tortuous passages, 
its gloomy halls of audience, with the vast corridors which 
surmounted the innumerable flighla of stairs — some noble, 
Bpaeions, and in the Venetian taste, capable of admitting the 
march of an army — some spiral, steep, and so unusually 
narrow as to exclude two persons walking abreast ; these, 
together with the numerous chapels erected in it to different 
saints by devotees, male or female, in the families of forgotten 
Landgraves through four centuries back ; and finally the 
trilunals or jren'cfe Ian mem, for dispensing justice criminal 
or civil, to the city and temtonal dependencies of Kloster 
heim —all united to compose a body of impressive images 
hallowed by great histom-al remembrances or traditional 
stones that from infancy to age dwelt upon the feelings of 
the Klosterheimera Terror and superstitious dread predomi 
nated undtubtedly m tie trtil imjressiou but the Efpntle 
virtUL'i e\hibiti.l ly a &encs. of inncei ivh 1 il imde th a 
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their favourite reaidence naturally enougli terminated in 
mellowing the Btemneaa of such associations into a religious 
awe, not without its own peculiar attraotiona But at present, 
under the harsh and repulsive character of the reigning 
Prince, everything took a new colour from his nngenid 
habits. The superstitious legends which had so immemori- 
ally peopled the schloss with spectral apparitions now revived 
in their earliest strength. Never was Germany more dedicated 
to superstition in every shape than at this period. The wild 
tumultuous times, and the slight tenure upon which all men 
held their lives, naturally threw their thoughts much upon 
the other world ; and commnnications with that, or its 
burthen of secrets, by every variety of agencies, ghosts, 
divination, natural m^c, palmistry, or astrology, found in 
every city of the land more encouragement than ever. 

It cannot, therefore, be surprising that the well-known 
apparition of the White Lady (a legend which affected 
Klosterheim through the fortunes of its Landgraves, no less 
than several other princely houses of Germany, descended 
from the same original stock) should about this time have 
been seen in the dusk of the evening at some of the upi>er 
windows in the castle, and once in a lofty gallery of the 
great chapel during the vesper service. This kdy, generally 
known by the name of the White Lady Agnes, or Lady Agnea 
of ffeissemhurg, is supposed to have lived in the 13th or 
14th century ; and from tliat time, even to our own days, 
the current belief is, that on the eve of any great crisis of 
good or evil fortune impending over the three or four 
illustrious houses of Germany which trace their origin from 
her, she makes her appearance in some conspicuous apart- 
ment, great baronial hall or chapel, of their several palaces, 
sweeping along in white robes and a voluminous train. Her 
appearance of late in the schloss of Klosterheim, confidently 
believed by the great body of the people, was hailed with 
secret pleasure, as forerunning some great change in the 
Landgrave's family, — which was but another name for better 
days to themselves, whilst of necessity it menaced some great 
evil to the Prince himself. Hope, therefore, was predomiuant 
in their prospects, and in the supernatural intimations of 
coming changes ; — yet awe and deep religious feeling mingled 
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witt their hope. Of chastisement approaching to the Land- 
grave they felt assured, — some dim religious judgment, like 
that which, brooded over the house of CEdipua, was aow at 
hand,— that was the universal irapressiAi. His gloomy 
asceticism of life seemed to argue secret crimes, — these were 
to be brought to light ; — for these, aad for hia recent tyranny, 
prosperous as it had seemed for a moment, chastisements were 
now impending ; and something of the awe which belonged 
to a prince so marked out for doom and fatal catastrophe 
seemed to attach itself to his mansion, — more especially as 
it was there only that the signs and portents of the coming 
woe had revealed tliemselvea in the apparition of the White 
Lady. 

Under thia superstitious impression, many of the specta- 
tors paused at the entrance of the castle, and lingered in the 
porlal, though presuming that the chamber of justice, accord- 
ing to the frank old usage of Germany, was still open to all 
comers. Of this notion they were speedily disabused by the 
sudden retreat of the few who had penetrated into the fiiBt 
antechamber. These persons were harshly repelled in a 
contumelious manner, and read to the astonished citizens 
another lesson upon the new arts of darkness and conceal- 
ment with which the Landgrave found it necessary to 
accompany his new acts of tyranny. 

Von Aremberg and his prisoners, thus left alone in one of 
the antechambers, waited no long time before they were 
summoned to the presence of the Landgrave. 

After pacing along a number of corridors, all carpeted so 
as to return no sound to their footsteps, they arrived in a little 
hall, from which a door suddenly opened, upon a noiseless 
signal exchanged with an usher outside, and displayed before 
them a long gallery, with a table and a few seats arranged at 
the further end. Two gentlemen were seated at the table, 
anxiously examining papers, — in one of whom it was easy to 
recognise the wily glance of the Italian minister ; the other 
was the Landgrave. 

This Prince was now on the verge of fifty, strikingly 
handsome in his features, and of imposing presence, from the 
union of a fine person with manners unusually dignified. 
No man understood better the art of restraining his least 
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governable impulses of anger or mal^ity within the decorums 
of hh rank. And even liia worst passiona, throwing a gloomy 
rather than terrific air upon his features, served less to alarm 
and revolt than to impress the sense of secret distrust. Of 
late indeed, from the too evident indications of the public 
hatred, his sallies of passion liad become wilder and more 
ferocious, and his self-command less habitually conspicuous. 
But in general a gravity of insidious courtesy disguised from 
all but penetrating eyes the treacherous purpose of his heart. 

The Landgrave bowed to the Coimt St. Aldenheim ; and, 
pointing to a chair, be^ed him to understand that he wished 
to do nothing inconsistent with his regard for the Pal^rave 
his brother, and would be content with his parole of honour 
to pursue no further any conspiracy against himself, in 
which he might too thoughtlessly have engaged, and with 
his retirement from the city of Klosterheim. 

The Count St. Aldenheim replied that he and all the 
other cavaliers present, according to his belief, stood upon 
the same footii^ : that they had harboured no thought of 
conspiracy, unless that name could attach t« a purpose of 
open expostulation with liis Highness on the outraged 
privileges of their corporation as a university ; that he wished 
not for any distinction of treatment in a case when all vere 
equal offenders, or none at all : and, finally, that he bebeved 
the sentence of exile from Elosterheim would 1 e cheerfully 
accepted by all, or most, of those present 

Adomi, the minister, shook his head, and glan ed s „ i fi 
cantly at the Landgrave during this answer. The Lan Igrave 
coldly replied that, if he could suppose the Count to speak 
sincerely, it was evident that he was little aware to what 
length his companions, or some of them, had pushed their 
plots. " Here are the proofs ! " and he pointed to the 
papers. 

" And now, gentlemen," said he, turning to the students, 
" I marvel that you, being cavaliers of family, and doubtless 
holding yourselves men of honour, should beguile these poor 
knaves into certain ruin, whilst yourselves could reap nothing 
but a brief mockery of the authority which you could not 
hope to erade." 

Thus called upon, the students and the city-guard told 
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the r t !e n wh 1 no contiad ction c d be dete ted 
The tr prison nas not particularly veil sec rei aj,a n t 
attack fron w tl out To prevent therefore any s dden 
attempt at a rescue the „ rl kept at h by turn One 
man it 1 ed two ho r trivers n^ the d fferent passag s of 
the pr on -ml was then rel e ed At three o clock o the 
[Tec In^ iglt la noawninglobb br ^htly llun aited 
the man who kept that watch was suddenly met hy a person 
wearing a masque, and armed at all poiuta His surprise and 
consternation were great, and the more so aa the steps of The 
Masque were soundless, though the floor was a stoae one. 
The guard, but slightly prepared to meet an attack, would, 
however, have resisted or raised an alarm ; bat The Masque, 
instantly levelling a pistol at his head with one hand, with 
the other had dirown open the door of an empty cell, 
indicating to the man by signs that he must enter it. "With 
this intimation he had necessarily complied ; and Tlie 
Masque had immediately turned the key upon him. Of 
what followed he knew nothing, until aroused by his com- 
rades setting him at liberty, after some time had been wasted 
in searching for him. 

The students had a pretty uniform tale to report, A 
Masque, armed cap-a-pi^ as described by the guard, had 
visited each of their cells in succession ; had instructed them 
by signs to dress ; and then, pointing to the door, by a series 
of directions all communicated in the same dumb show, had 
assembled them together, thrown open the prison door, and, 
pointing to their college, had motioned them thither. This 
motion they had seen no cause to disobey, presumiug their 
dismissal to be according to the mode which best pleased 
his Highness, and not ill-pleased at finding so peaceful a 
termination to a summons which at first, from its mysterious 
shape and the solemn hour of night, they had understood as 
tending to some more formidable issue. 

It was observed that neither the Landgrave nor his 
minister treated this report of so strange a transaction with 
the scorn which had been anticipated. Both listened 
attentively, and made minute inquiries as to every circum- 
stance of the dress and appointments of the mysterious 
Masque. What was his height ? By what road, or in what 
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direction, had he disappeared ? These ijuestiona answered, 
his Highness and his minister consulted a few minutes together, 
and then, turning to Von Aremberg, hade him for the present 
dismiss the prisoners to their homes, — an act of grace which 
seemed lately to do him service at the present crisis, — hut at 
the same time to take sufficient security for their reappearance. 
This done, the whole body were liberated. 



All Elosterhejm was confounded hy the story of the 
myaterioua Masque. For the story had been rapidly dis- 
persed : and on the same day it was made known in another 
shape. A notice was affixed to the walls of several public 
places in these words : — 

"Landgrave, beware I henceforth not yon, but I, govern 
in Klosterheim. (Signed) The Maequb." 

And this was no empty threat Very soon it became apparent 
that some mysterious agency was really at work to counteract 
the Landgrave's designs. Sentinels were carried off from 
solitary posts. Guards even of a dozen men were silently 
trepanned from their stations. By and hy, other attacks 
were made, even more alarming, upon domestic security. 
Was there a burgomaster amongst the citizens who had 
made himseK conspicuously a tool of the Landgrave, or had 
opposed the Imperial interest 1 He was carried off in the 
night-time from his house, and probably from the city. At 
first this was an easy task. Nobody apprehending any 
special danger to himself, no special preparations were made 
to meet it. But, as it soon became appareut in what cause 
The Masq^ue was moving, every person who knew himself 
obnoxious to attack took means to face it. Guards were 
multiplied ; arms were repaired in every house ; alarm bells 
were hung. For a time the danger seemed to diminish. 
The attacks were no longer so frequent. Still, wherever 
they were attempted, they succeeded just as before. It 
seemed, in fact, that all the precautions taken had no other 
effect than to warn The Masque of bis own danger, and to 
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place him more vigilantly on his guard. Aivare of new defences 
rising, it eeemed that he waited to see the course they 
would take ; once master of that, he was ready (as it 
appeared) to contend with them as successfully as hefote. 

Nothing could exceed the consternation of the city. 
Those even who did not fall within the apparent rule which 
governed the attacks of The Masc[ue felt a sense of indefinite 
terror iianging over them. Sleep was no longer safe ; the 
seclusion of a man's private hearth, the secrecy of hedrooms, 
was no longer a protection. Locks gave way, hars fell, doors 
flew open, as if by magic, hefore him. Arms seemed useleaa. 
In some instances a party of as many as ten or a dozen 
persons had been removed without rousing disturbance in 
the neighbourhood. Nor was this the only circumstance of 
mystery. Whither he could remove his victims was even 
more incomprehensible than tlie means by which he suc- 
ceeded. All was darkness and fear ; and the whole city 
was agitated with panic 

It began now to be suggested that a nightly guard should 
be established, having fixed stations or points of rendezvous, 
and at intervals parading the streets. This was cheerfully 
aasented to ; for, after the first week of the mysterious 
attacks, it began to be observed that the Imperial party were 
attacked indiscriminately with the Swedish. Many students 
publicly declared that they had been dogged through a 
street or two by an armed Masque ; others had been sud- 
denly confronted by him in unfrequented parts of the city 
in the dead of night, and were on the point of being 
attacked, when some alarm, or the approach of distant foot- 
steps, had caused him to disappear. The students, indeed, 
more particularly, seemed objects of attack ; and, as they 
were pretty generally attached to the Imperial interest, the 
motives of The Masque were no longer judged to be politicaL 
Hence it happened Uiat the students came forward in a body, 
and volunteered as members of the nightly guard. Being 
young, military for the most part in their habits, and trained 
to support the hardships of night- watching, they seemed 
peculiarly fitted for the service ; and, as the esse was no 
longer of a nature fo awaken the suspicions of the Landgrave, 
they were generally accepted and enrolled, and with the 
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more readiness as the known friends of tliat Prince came 
forward at the same time. 

A niglit-watch. was tlius eatabEshed, which proiaiaed 
eecurity to the city, and a respite from their myaterioiis 
alarms. It was distrihuted into eight or ten divisions, posted 
at different points, whilst a central ooe traversed the whole 
city at stated periods, and overlooked the local stations. 
Such an arrangement was wholly unknown at that time in 
every part of Germany, and was hailed with general 

To the astonishment, however, of everybody, it proved 
wholly ineffectual. Housea were entered as before ; the 
college chambeiB proved no sanctuary ; indeed, they were 
atUcked with a peculiar obstinacy, which was understood to 
express a spirit of retaliation for the alacrity of the students 
in combining for the public protection. People were carried 
off as before. And continual notices affixed to the gates of 
the college, the convents, or the scklosa, with the signature of 
The Masque, announced to the public his determination to 
persist^ and his contempt of the measures organized against 

The alarm of the citizens now became greater than ever. 
The danger was one which courage could not face, nor pru- 
dence make provision for, nor WLliness evade. All alike, 
who had once been marked out for attack, sooner or later 
fell victims to the obstinacy of this mysterious foe. To have 
received even an individual warning availed them not at all. 
Sometimes it happened that, having received notice of sus- 
picious circumstances indicating that The Masque bad tamed 
Ms attention upon themselves, they would assemble round 
their dwellii^s, or in their very chambers, a band of armed 
men sujftcient to set the danger at defiance. But no sooner 
had they relaxed in ttese costly and troublesome arrange- 
ments, no sooner was the sense of peril lulled, and an open- 
ing made for their unrelenting enemy, than he gLded in 
with his customary success ; and in a morning or two after 
it was announced "to the city that they also were numbered 
with hie victims. 

Even yet it seemed that something remained in reserve to 
augment the terrors of the citizens, and push them to excess. 
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Hitherto there had beeu no reason to think tliat any murJer- 
oiia violence had occurred in the mysterious rencontres 
between The Masque and Ms victima. But of late, in those 
houses, or college chambers, from which the occupiers had 
diisappeared, traces of bloodshed were apparent in some 
instances, and of ferocious conflict in otliers. Sometimes a 
profusion of hair was scattered on the ground ; sometimes 
fragments of dress, or splinters of weapons. Everything 
marked that on both sides, as this mysterious agency 
advanced, the passions increased in intensity ; determination 
and murderous malignity on the one side, and the fury of 
reisistanee on the other. 

At length the last consummation was given to the public 
panic ; for, as if expressly to put an end to all doubts upon 
the spirit in which he conducted his warfare, in one house 
where the bloodshed had been so great as to argue some con- 
siderable loss of life, a notice was left behind in the following 
terms : " Thus it is that I punish resistance ; mercy to a 
cheerful submission ; but henceforth death to the obstinate ! 
■ — The Masque." 

What was to be done 1 Some counselled a public depre- 
cation of his wrath, addressed to The filasque. But this, 
had it even ofEered any chance of succeedii^, seemed too 
abject an act of abasement to become a lai^e city. Under 
any circumstances, it was too humiliating a confession that, 
in a stru^le with one man (for no more had avowedly 
appeared upon the scene), they were left defeated and at his 
mercy. A second party counselled a treaty. Wotdd it not 
be possible to learn the ultimate objects of The Masque ; 
and, if such as seemed capable of being entertained with 
honour, to concede to him his demands, in exchange for 
security to the city, and immunity from future molestation ? 
It was true that no man knew where to seek him ; person- 
ally he was hidden from their reach ; but everybody knew 
how to And him ; he was amongst them ; in their very 
centre ; and whatever they might address to him in a public 
notice would be sure of speedily reaching his eye. 

After some deliberation, a summons was addressed to The 
Masque, and exposed on the college gates, demanding of him 
a declaration of his purposes, and the price which he 
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eipeeled for suspending them. The next day an answer 
appeared in the same aituation, avowing the intention of 
The llasque to come forward with ample explanation of his 
motives at a proper crisis, till which " more hlood must flow 
in Kloaterheim." 

Chapter XI 

Meantime the Landgrave was himself perplexed and 
alarmed. Hitherto he had believed himself possessed of all 
the intr^ies, plots, or conspiracies which threatened his 
influence in the city. Among the studenta and among the 
citizens he had many spies, who communicated to him what- 
soever they could leam, which was sometimes more than the 
truth, and sometimes a good deal less. But now he was 
met by a terrific antagonist, who moved in darkness, careless 
of his power, inaccessible to his threats, and apparently as 
reckless as himself of the quality of his means, 

Adomi, with all his Venetian subtlety, was now as much 
at fault as everybody else. In vain had they deliberated 
together, day after day, upon his probable purposes ; ia vain 
had they schemed to intercept his person, or offered high 
rewards for tracing his retreats. Snares had been laid for 
him in vain. ; every wile had proved abortive, every plot had 
been counterplotted. And both involuntarily confessed that 
they had now met with their master. 

Vexed and confounded, fears for the future struggling 
with mortification for the past, the Landgrave was sitting, 
late at night, in the long gallery where he usually held his 
councils. He was reflecting with anxiety on the peculiarly 
unpropitions moment at which his new enemy had come 
upon the stage— the very crisis of the struggle between the 
Swedish and Imperial interest at Klostcrheim, which would 
ultimately determine his own place and value in the esti- 
mate of his new allies. He was not of a character to be 
easily duped by mystery. Yet he could not but acknowledge 
to himself that there was something calculated to impress 
awe, and the sort of fear which is connected with the super- 
natural, in the sudden appearances, and vaniehiiigs as 
sudden, of The Masque. He came no one could guess 



jGoogle 



82 TALES AND ROMANCES 

wbence, retreated no one could guess whitlier ; was inter- 
cepted, and yet eluded arrest ; and, if half the stories in cir- 
cnlation couid he credited, seemed inaudible in hia steps, at 
pleasure to make himself invisible and impalpable to the 
very hands stretched out to detain him. Much of this, no 
doubt, was wilful exaggeration, or the fictions of fears self- 
deluded. But enougL remained, after every allowance, to 
justify an extraordinary interest in so singular a being ; and 
the Landgrave could not avoid wishing that chance might 
offer an opportunity to himself of observing him. 

Profound silence had for some time reigned throughout 
the castle. A clock which stood in the room broke it for 
a moment by striking the qnart«rs ; and, raising his eyes, 
the Landgrave perceived that it was past two. He rose to 
retire for the niglit, and stood for a moment musing with 
one hand resting upon the table. A momentary feeling of 
awe came across him, as hia eyes travelled through the gloom 
at the lower end of the room, on the sudden thought — that 
a being so mysterious, and capable of piercing through so 
many impediments to the interior of every mansion in 
Klosterheim, was doubtless likely enough to visit the castle ; 
nay, it would be no ways improbable that he should pene- 
trate to this very room. What bars had yet been found 
sufficient to repel him 1 And who could pretend to calcu- 
late the hour of his visit i This n^ht even might be the 
time which he would select. Thinking thus, the Landgrave 
was suddenly aware of a dusky figure entering the room by 
a door at the lower end. The room had the length and 
general proportions of a gallery, and the further end was so 
remote from the candles which stood on the Landgrave's 
table that the deep gloom was but slightly penetrated by 
their rays. Light, howcTer, there was, sufficient to display 
the outline of a figure slowly and inaudibly advancing up 
the room. It could not be said that the figure advanced 
stealthily ; on the contrary, its motion, carriage, and bear- 
ing were in the highest degree dignified and solemn. But 
the fe«ling of a stealthy purpose was suggested by the perfect 
silence of its tread. The motion of a shadow could not be 
more noiseless. And this circumstance confirmed tlie Land- 
grave's first impression, that now he was on the point of 
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accomplishing hU recent wish, and meeting that mysterious 
being who was the object of so much awe, and the author of 
so far-spread a panic. 

He was right ; it was indeed The Masque, ajroed cap-A- 
pitf as iiiBuaL He advanced with an equable and determined 
step in the direction of the Landgrave. Whether be saw 
his Highness, who stood a little in the shade of a lai^ 
cabinet, eould not be known ; the Landgrave doubted not 
that he did. He was a prince of firm nerves by constitu- 
tion, and of great intrepidity, — yet, as one who shared in 
the superstitions of his age, he conld not be expected entirely 
to suppress an emotion of indefinite apprehension as he now 
beheld the solemn approach of a being who, by some unac- 
countable means, had trepanned so many different individuals 
from BO many different houses, moat of them prepared for 
self-defence, and fenced in by the protection of stone walls, 
locks, and bars. 

The Landgrave, however, lost none of his presence of 
mind ; and in the midst of his discomposure, as his eye fell 
upon the habiliments of this mysterious person, and the 
arms and milita,ry accoutrements which he bore, naturally 
his thoughts settled upon the more earthly means of annoy- 
ance which this martial apparition carried about him. The 
Landgrave was himself unarmed, — he had no arms even 
within reach, — nor was it possible for him in his present 
sitnation \ery speedily to summon assistance. With these 
thoughts passing rapidly through his mind, and sensible 
that, m any view of hia nature and powers, the being now 
in his presence was a very formidable antagonist, the Land- 
grave could not but feel relieved from a bnrden of ansious 
tremors, when he saw The Masque suddenly turn towards a 
door which opened about half-way up the room, and led into 
a picture-gallery at right angles with the room in which they 
both were. 

Into the pictnre-gallery The Masque passed at the same 
solemn pace, without apparently looking at the Landgrave. 
This movement seemed to argue either that he purposely 
declined an interview with the Prince, and that might ai^ue 
fear, or that he had not been aware of his presence ;— either 
supposition, as implying something of human infirmity, 
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BMmed incompatible with supernatural faoulticB. Partly 
upon tMs cousideratioD, and partly perhaps because he 
suddenly recollected that the road taken by The Masc[iae 
would lead him directly past the apartments of the old 
seneschal, where assistance might be summoned, the Land- 
grave found his spirits at this moment revive. The con- 
Bciousness of rank and birth also came to his aid, and that 
sort of disdain of the aggressor which possesses every man 
— brave or cowardly alike — within the walla of his own 
dwelling : — unarmed as he was, he determined to pursue, 
and perhaps to speak. 

The restraints of high hreedir^, and the ceremonious 
decorum of his rank, involuntarily checked the Landgrive 
from pursuing with a hurried paca He advanced with his 
habitual gravity of step, so that The Masque was half-way 
down the gallery before the Prince entered it. This gallery, 
furnished on each side with pietures, of which some were 
portraits, was of great length. The Masijue and the Prince 
continued to advance, preserving a pretty equal distance. 
It did not appear by any sign or gesture that The Masque 
was aware of the Landgrave's pursuit. Suddenly, however, 
he paused — drew his sword — halted; the Landgrave also 
halted ; thentuminghalf round, and waving with his hand to 
the Prince so as to Bohcit his attention, slowly The Masque 
elevated the point of his sword to the level of a picture — it 
was the portrait of a young cavalier in a hunting dress, 
blooming with youth and youthful enei^. The Land- 
grave turned pale, trembled, and was ruefully agitated. 
The Masque kept his sword in its position for half a, minute ; 
then dropping it, shook his head, and raised his hand with a 
peculiar solemnity- of expression. The Landgrave recovered 
himself — his features swelled with passion — he quickened 
his step, and again followed in pursuit. 

The Masque, however, had by this time tiu'ned out of 
the gallery into a passage which, after a single curve, termi- 
nated in the private room of the seneschal. Believing that 
his ignorance of the localities was thus leading him on to 
certain capture, the Landgrave pursued more leisurely. The 
passage was dimly lighted ; every image floated in a cloudy 
obscurity ; and, upon reaching the curve, it seemed to the 
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Landgrave that Tte Masque was just on the point of enter- 
ing the seneschara room. No other door vms heard to open ; 
and he felt assured that he had seen the lofty figure of The 
Masque gliding into that apartment He again quickened 
hia steps ; a light hurned within, the door stood ajar ; 
quietly the Prince pushed it open, and entered with the 
fullest assurance that he should here at length overtake the 
ohject of hia pursuit. 

Great was his consttmation upon finding in a room 
which presented no outlet not a living creature except the 
elderly seneischal, who lay quietly sleeping in his arm-chair. 
The tirst impulse of the Pnnce was to awaken Hm roughly, 
that he mi^ht summon aid and co-operate in the search. 
One glance at a pijer upon, the tahle arrested his hand. 
He saw a name written thtrOj interesting to his fears beyond 
all others in the world. Hia eye was riveted as by tascina- 
tion to the paper. He read one instant. That satisfied him 
that the old seneschal must he overcome hy no counterfeit 
slumbers, when he could thus surrender a secret of capital 
importance to the gaze of that eye from which above all 
otherfl he must desire to screen it. One moment he de- 
liberated with himself; the old man stirred, and muttered 
in his dreams ; the I^andgrave seized the paper, and stood 
irresolute for an instant whether to await hia wakening, 
and authoritatively to claim what so nearly concerned 
his own interest, or to retreat with it from the room before 
the old man should be aware of the Prince's visit, or his 

But the seneschal, wearied perhaps with some unusual 
exertion, had but moved in his chair ; again he composed 
himself to deep slumber, made deeper by the warmth of a 
hot fire. The raving of the wind, as it whistled round this 
angle of the scMoss, drowned all sounds that could have dis- 
turbed him. The Landgrave secreted the paper ; nor did 
any sense of his rank and character interpose to check him 
in an act so unworthy of an honourable cavalier. Whatever 
crimes he had hitherto committed or authorized, tliis was 
perhaps the first instance in which he had offended by an 
instance of petty knavery. He retired with the stealthy 
pace of a robber anxious to evade detection ; and stole back 
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to hiB own ap irtmenta with an overpow ering interest in the 
discovery he h'i J made so iccideatalh , and with an anxiety 
t« investigate it faither, whuh ahsorhed for the time all other 
cares, and hdiushed from hia thuujjhta e\en The Masque him- 
self, whose sudden appearance and retreat had in fact thrown 
into hie hands the secret which now so exclusively disturbed 

CHArTEK XII 

Meantime The Masque continued to harass the Landgrave, 
to haffle many of his wiles, and to neutralize his most politic 
Bchemes. In one of the many placards which he afftjted to 
the castle gates, he described the Landgrave aa ruling in 
Klosterheim by day, and himself by night. Sarcasms such 
as these, together with the practical insults which The Masque 
continually offered to the Landgrave by foiling his avowed 
designs, embittered the Prince's existence. The injury done 
to his political schemes of ambition at this particular crisis 
was irreparable. One after one, all the agents and tools by 
whom he could hope to work upon the counsels of the 
Klosterheim authorities, had been removed. Losing their 
influence, lie had lost every prop of his own. Nor was this 
all : he was reproached by the general voice of the city as 
the original cause of a calamity which he had since shown 
himself impotent to redress. He it was, and his cause, which 
had drawn upon the people, so fatally trepanned, the hostility 
of the mysterious Masque. But for his Highness, all the 
bui^omasters, captains, city-ofScers, &c, would now be sleep- 
ily in their beds ; whereas the best fate which could be 
surmised for the most of them was that they were sleeping 
in dungeons ; some perhaps in their graves. And thus the 
LaLidgrave's cause not merely lost its most efficient partisans, 
hut through their loss determined the wavering against him, 
alienated the few who remained of his own faction, and gave 
strength and encouragement to the general disaffection which 
had so long prevailed. 

Thus it happened that the conspirators, or suspected con- 
spirators, could not be brought to trial, or to punishment 
without a trial. Any spark of fresh irritation falling upon 
the present combustible temper of the populace would not 
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foil to produce an esplosioii. Fresh conapirators, and real 
ones, were thus encouraged to arise. The university, the 
city, teemed with plots. Tlie government of the Prince waa 
exhausted with the growing hibour of tracing and counter- 
acting theui. And, by little and little, matters came into 
auch a condition that the control of the city, thoi^h still 
continuing in the Landgrave's hands, was maintained by mere 
martial force, and at the very point of the sword. And in 
no long time it waa feared that with bo general a principle of 
hatred to combine the populace, and bo lai^e a body of military 
Btudents to head them, the balance of power, already approach- 
ing tfl an equipoise, would be turned j^ainat the Landgrave's 
government And, in the best event, hia Highness could 
now look for nothing from their love. All might be 
reckoned for lost that could not be eitorted by force. 

This state of things had been brought about by the 
dreadful Mascjue, seconded, no doubt, by those whom he had 
emboldened and aroused within ; and, as the climax and 
crowning injury of the whole, every day unfolded more and 
more the vast importance which Klosterheim would soon 
possess as the centre and key of the movements to be antici- 
pated in the comii^ campaign. An electoral cap would 
perhaps reward the services ot the Landgrave in the general 
pacification, if he could present himself at the German Diet 
as the possessor de facto of Klosferheim and her territorial 
dependencies, and witli some imperfect possession de jure ; 
still more, if he could plead the merit of having brought over 
this state, so important from local situation, as a willing ally 
to the Swedish interest. But to this a free vote of the city 
was an essential preliminary ; and from that, tlirough the 
machinations of The Masque, he was now further than ever. 

The temper of the Prince began to give way under these 
accumulated provocations. An enemy for ever aiming his 
blows with the deadliest effect ; for ever stabbing in the 
dark i yet charmed and consecrated from all retaliation ; 
always met with, never to be found ! The Landgrave 
ground his teeth, clenched his fists, with spasms of fury. 
He quarrelled with his ministers ; swore at the officers ; cursed 
the sentinels ; and the story went through Kloslei'heim that 
he had kicked Adomi. 
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Certain it wa^ unier wtiteyer stimuIuB that Adomi put 
lortli much more zeal at last fur the apprehessKn uf Tl e 
Masque Gome what'nDiLld te puVl clj aiowed that ax 
diys mure should not elapse withoi t the arreat of tl 13 ruler 
of Klosterheim 1 j night He had a e heme for tl e pur 
poae a plot haitel f r '(narmg him and he pledged hia 
repnlation. aa a immstcr and an mtrioUer upon its entire 

Oi the follD^ing day mvitations were lesned by Adonii, 
n his Hinhnes? s name to a masi^ned Ml on that day week 
The fashion of nas^ued entertiinmenta hil 1 een recently 
introduced fiom Italy mtn th s sequestered ncuk of Get 
many anl here as there, it had been, abused to purposes of 
criminal intn^^uc 

'>pite of thi. extreme unpopularity of the Landgrave with 
the 1 wand midile Jaasi-s of tie dty an ong the highest 
Ills httle court stiU oontinued to furnish a central resort to 
tl e rank anl high blood converged in suoh uiibual popur 
tion within the walls of Klosterheim. The schksi was still 
bokcd to as the standard and final court of appeal in all 
matters of taste, elegance, and high bleeding Hem-e it 
natuaally happened that everybody, with any claima to such 
an honour, mas anxious ta receive a ticket of admission , — it 
bei,ame the test foi ascertaining a person's pretensions to mix 
m the first circles of society [ and, with this eitraordinarv zeal 
for obtaining an admission, naturally increased the minister's 
rigoTir and fastidiousness in pressing the usual investigation 
of the claimant's qualifications. Much offence was given on 
both sides, and many sneers hsizarded at the minister him- 
self, whose pretensions were supposed to be of the lowest 
description. But the result was that exactly twelve hundred 
cards were issued ; these were regularly numbered, and 
below the device engraved upon the card waa impressed a 
seal bearing the arms and motto of the Landgraves of 
X . 

Every precaution was taken for carrying into effect the 
scheme, with all its details, as concerted by Adomi ; and the 
third day of the following week was announced as the day of 
the expected /Me. 
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chapteh xm 



The morning of tiie important day at lei^h arrived, and 
all Klosterheim waa filled witb expectation. Even those who 
were not amongBt the invited shared in the anxiety ; for a 
great scene waa looked for, and perhaps some tragical ex- 
plosion. The undertaking of Adorni waa known ; it had 
been puhlished ahroad. that he waa Holenmly pledged to effect 
the arrest of The Masq^ue ; and by many it waa believed that 
he would so far succeed, at the least, as to bring on a public 
collision with that extraordinary personage. As to the issue, 
most people were doubtful, The Masque having hitherto so 
uniformly defeated the best^laid schemes for hia apprehension. 
But it was hardly questioned that the public challenge 
offered to him by Adomi would succeed in bringing him 
before the public eye. This challenge had taken the shape 
of a public notice, posted up in the places where The Masque 
had usually affixed his own ; and it was to the following 
effect : — " That the noble strangers now in Klosterheim, and 
others invited to the Landgrave's /&, who might otherwise 
feel anxiety in presenting themselves at the schloss, from an 
apprehension of meeting with the criminal disturber of the 
public peace, known by the appellation of The Masque, were 
requested by authority to lay aside all apprehensions of that 
nature, as the most energetic measures had been adopted to 
prevent or chastise upon the spot any such insufferable 
intrusion ; and, for The Masque himself, if be presumed to 
disturb the company by his presence, he would be seized 
where he stood, and without farther inquiry committed to 
the Provost - Marshal for instant execution ; — on which 
account, all persons were warned carefully to forbear from 
intrusions of simple curiosity, since in the hurry of the 
moment it might be difficult to make the requisite distinc- 

It waa anticipated that this insulting notice would not 
long go without an answer from The Masque. Accordingly, 
on the following morning, a placard, equally conspicuous, 
was posted up in the same public places, side by side with 
that to which it replied. It was couched in the following 
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terms ; — " That he who ruled by night in. Elosterheini 
could not suppose himself to be excluded from, a nocturnal 
file given by any person in tliat city. That he must be 
allowed to believe himself invited by the Prince, and would 
certainly have the honour to accept his Highneas'a obliging 
summons. With regard to the low personalities oddxeased 
to himself, that he could not descend to notice anything of 
tLat nature coming from a man so abject as Adotni, until he 
should first have cleared himself from the imputation of 
having been a tailor in Tenice at the time of the Spanish 
conspiracy in 1618, and banished from that city, not for any 
suspicions that could have settled upon him and his e^ht 
journeymen as making up one conspirator, hut on account 
of some professional tricks in making a doublet for the 
Dc^. For the rest, he repeated that he would not faQ to 
meet the Landgrave and his honourable company." 

All Klosterheim laughed at this public mortification 
offered to Adomi's pride ; for that minister had incurred the 
public dislike as a foreigner, and their hatred on the score of 
private character. Adomi himself foamed at the mouth with 
rage, impotent for the present, but which he prepared to give 
deadly effect to at the proper time. But, whilst it laughed, 
Klosterheim also trembled. Some persons indeed were of 
opinion that the answer of The Masque was a mere sportive 
effusion of malice or pleasantry from the students, who had 
suffered 'jo much by his annoyances. But the majority, 
amongst whom was Adorai himself, thought otherwise. 
Apirt even from the reply, or the insult which had pro- 
loked it, the general impression was that The Mastlue 
would not have failed in attending a festival which, by the 
very costume which it imposed, offered so favourable a cloai 
to his own mysterious purposes. In this persuasion, Adorni 
toot all the precautions which personal vengeance and 
Tenetian subtlety could suggest, for availing himself of the 
single opportunity that would perhaps ever be allowed him 
for entrapping this public enemy, who had now become a 
private one to himself 

These Tarious incidents had furnished abundant matter 
for conversation in Klosterheim, and had carried the public 
expectation to the highest pitch of anxiety, some time before 
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the great evenii^ arrived. Leisure had been allowed for 
fear, and every possible anticipation of the wildest character, 
to unfold themselves. Hope, even, amongst many, was a 
predominant sensation. Ladies were preparing for hysterics. 
Cavaliers, besides the swords which they wore as regular 
articles of dress, were providing themselves with stilettoes 
against any sitdden rencontre hand to hand, or any unexpected 
surprise. Armourers and furbishers of weapons were as much 
in request as the more appropriate artists who minister to 
such festal occasions. These again were summoned to give 
their professional aid and attendance to an extent so much 
out of proportion to their numbers and their natural power of 
exertion that they were harassed beyond all physical capa- 
city of endurance, and found their ingenuity more heavily 
taxed to find personal substitutes amongst the trades most 
closely connected with their own than in any of the con- 
trivances which more properly fell within the business of 
their own art. Tailors, horse-milliners, shoemakers, friseurs, 
drapers, mercers, tradesmen of every description, and ser- 
vants of every class and denomination, were summoned to a 
sleepless activity — each in his several vocation, or in some 
which he nndertook by proxy. Artificers who had escaped 
on political motives from Nuremburg and other Imjjerial 
cities, or from the sack of Magdeburg, now showed their 
ingenuity, and their readiness to earn the bread of indnstry ; 
and, if Klosferheim resembled a hive in the close-packed con- 
dition of its inhabitants, it was now seen that the resem- 
blance held good hardly less in the industry which, upon a 
sufBcient excitement, it was able to develop. But in the 
midst of aU this stir, din, and unprecedented activity, what- 
ever occujHition each man found for his thoughts or for his 
hands in his sejarat* employments, all hearts were mastered 
by one domineering interest — the approaching collision of the 
Landgrave, before his assembled court, with the mysterious 
agent who had so long troubled his repose. 

Chap IE R XIV 
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state-dreascs, were drawn up in long and gorgeous files along 
the Bidea of tlie vast gothic halls, whicli ran in continued 
succession from the front of the schloss to the more modem 
saloons in the rear ; hands of military music, eolleeted from 
amongst the foreign prisoners of various nations at Vienna, 
were stationed in their national costume — Italian, Hungarian, 
Turkish, or Croatian — in the lofty galleriea or corridors 
which ran round the halls ; and the deep thunders of the 
kettle-druma, relieved hy cymhala and wind-instruments, 
began to fill the mazes of the palace as early as seven o'clock 
in the evening ; for at that hour, according to the custom 
then established in Germany, such entertainments commenced. 
Repeated Tolleys from long lines of musketeers, drawn np in 
the sc[uare, and at the other entrances of the palace, with the 
deep roar of artillery, announced the arrival of the more dia- 
tii^iahed visitors ; amongst whom it was rumoured that 
several officers in supreme command from the Swedish camp, 
already collected in the neighhourhood, were this night 
coming incognito — availing themselves of their masques t« 
visit the Landgrave, and improve the terms of their alliance, 
whilst they declined the risk which they might have brought 
on themselves by too open a visit in their own avowed 
characters and persons to a tomi so unsettled in its state of 
feeling, and so friendly to the Emperor, as IClosterheim had 
notoriously become. 

From seven to nine o'clock, in one unbroken line of buc- 
ceasLon, goi^ous parties streamed along through the halls, a 
distance of full half a quarter of a mile, until they were 
checked by the barriers erected at the entrance to the first of 
the entertaining rooms, aa the station for examining the 
tickets of admission. This duty was fulfilled in a way which, 
though really rigorous in the extreme, gave no inhospitable 
annoyance to the visitors ; the barriers themselves concealed 
their jealous purpose of hostility, and in a manner disavowed 
the secret awe and mysterious terror which brooded over the 
evening, by the beauty of their eitemal appearance. They 
presented a triple line of gilt lattice-work, rising to a great alti- 
tude, and connected with the fretted roof by pendent 
draperies of the most munificent velvet, intermingled with 
banners and heraldic trophies suspended from the ceiling, and 
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at intervals slowly agitated in tte currents which now and then 
swept these aerial heights, In. the centre of the lattice 
opened a single gate, on each side of which were stationed a 
couple of sentinels a^med to the teeth ; and this arrangement 
was repeated three times, so rigorous was the vigilance em- 
ployed. At the second of the gates, where the bearer of a 
foiled ticket would have found himself ia a sort of trap, with 
absolutely no possibility of escape, every individual of each 
successive j)axtj presented his card of admission, and, fortu- 
nately for the convenience of the company, in consequence of 
the particular precaution used, one moment's inspection 
sufficed. The cards had been iasned to the parties invited not 
very long before the time of assembling ; consequently, as 
each was sealed with a private seal of the Landgrave's, 
sculptured elaborately with his armorial bearings, forgery 
would have been nest to impossible. 

These arrangements, however, were made rather to relieve 
the company from the too powerful terrors which haunted 
them, and to possess them from the first with a sense of 
security, than for the satisfaction of the Landgrave or his 
minister. They were sensible that The Masque had it in his 
power to command an access from the interior — and this it 
seemed next to impossible aJtt^ether to prevent ; nor was 
that indeed the wish of Adomi, but rather to facilitate his 
admission, and afterwards, when satisfied of his actual 
presence, to bar np all possibility of retreat. Accordingly, 
the interior arrangements, though perfectly prepared, and 
ready to close up at the word of command, wero for the 
present but negligently enforced. 

Thus stood matters at nine o'clock, by which time up- 
wards of a thousand persons had assembled ; and in fen 
minutes more an ofBcer reported that the whole twelve hun- 
dred were present without one defanlter. 

The Landgrave had not yet appeared) his minister having 
received the company ; nor was he expected to appear for an 
hour — in reality, he was occupied in political discussion with 
some of the illustrious ineognitoi. But this did not interfere 
with the progress of the festival ; and at this moment 
nothing could be more impressive than the far-stretching 
splendours of the spei-tacle. 
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ion, twelve hundred cavaliers and 
ladies, attired in tite unrivalled pomp of that fige, were 
arranging themselves for one of the magnificent Hungarian 
dances which the Emperor's court at Vienna had transplanted 
to the camp of Walleustein, and thence to all the great houses 
of Germany. Bevies of noble women, in every variety of 
fanciful costume, but in each considerable group presenting 
deep masises of black or purple velvet, on which, with the 
most striking advantage of radiant relief, lay the costly pearl 
ornaments, or the sumptuous jewels, bo generally signiftcant 
in those times of high ancestral pretensions, intermingled 
with the drooping plumes of martial cavaliers, who presented 
almost universally the soldierly air of frankness which be- 
longs to active service, mixed with the Castilian grandezza 
that still breathed through the camps of Germany, emanating 
originally from the munificent courts of Brussels, of Madrid, 
and of Vienna, and prop^ated to this age by the links of 
Tilly, the Bavarian commander, and Wallenstein, the more 
than princely commander for the Emperor. Figures and 
habiliments so commanding were of themselves enough to fill 
the eye and occupy the imagination ; but, beyond all this, 
feelings of awe and mystery, under more shapes than one, 
brooded over the whole scene, and diffused a tone of suspense 
and intense excitement throughout the vast assembly. It 
was known that illustrious strangers were present incognita. 
There now b^an to he some reason for anticipating a great 
battle in the neighbourhood. The men were now present 
perhaps, the very hands were now visibly displayed for the 
coming dance, which in a few days or even hours (so rapid 
were the movements at this period) were to wield the trun- 
cheon that might lay the Catholic empire prostrate, or might 
mould the destiny of Europe for centuries. Even this feel- 
ing gave way to one still more enveloped in shades — The 
Masque I Would he keep his promise and appear ) might 
he not be there already? might he not even now be moving 
amongst them ) may he not, even at this very moment 
thought each person, secretly be near me — or even touohii^ 
myself — or hauntii^ my own steps t 

Yet again, thought most people (for at that time hardly 
anybody affected to be incredulous in 'natters allied to the 
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supernatural), was tWa mysterious being liable to touch 5 
Waa he not of some impaasive nature, inaudible, invisible, 
impalpable ! Many of his escapes, if truly reported, eeemod 
to argue as much. If, then, connected with the spiritual 
world, was it with the good or the evil in that inacrutable 
region ! But then the bloodshed, the torn dresses, the marks 
of deadly struggle, which remained behind in some of those 
cases where mysterious disappearances had occurred, — these 
seemed undeniable ai^umeiita of murder, foul and treacherous 
murder. Every attempt, in short, to penetrate the mystery 
of this being's nature proved as abortive as the attempts to 
intercept hia person ; and all efforts at applying a solution 
to the diifioulties of the case made the mystery even more 
mysterious. 

These thoughts, however, generally as tley pervaded the 
company, would have given way for a time at least to the 
excitement of the scene ; for a sudden dapping of hands 
from some officers of the household, to enforce attention, and 
as a signal t* the orchestra in one of the galleries, at this 
moment proclaimed that the dances were on the point of 
commencing in another half minute, when suddenly a shriek 
from a female, and then a loud tumultuous cry from a 
multitude of voices, announced some fearful catastrophe ; 
and in the next moment a shout of "Murder!" froze the 
blood of the timid amongst the company. 

Chapter XV 

So vast was the saloon that it had been impossible 
through the maze of figures, the confusion of colours, and 
the mingling of a thousand voices, that anything should be 
perceived distinctly at the lower end of all that was now 
passing at the upper. Stiil, so awful is the mystery of life, 
and BO hideous and accursed in man's imagination is every 
secret extinction of that consecrated lamp, that no news 
thrills so deeply, or travels so rapidly. Hardly could it be 
Been in what direction, or through whose communication, 
yet in less tlian a minute a movement ot sympathizing 
horror, and uplifted hands, announced that the dreadful 
news had reached them, A murder, it waa said, had been 
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committed in the palace. Ladies began to ffdiit; others 
hastened away in search of friends i others to learn the 
news more accurately ; and some of the gentlemen, who 
thought themselyes sufficiently privileged by rant, hurried 
oif with a stream of agitated inquirers to the interior of the 
caatle, in search of the scene itself. A few only passed the 
guard in the first moments of confusion, and penetrated 
with the agitated Adomi through the long and winding 
passages, into the very scene of the murder. A rumour had 
prevailed for a moment that the Landgrave was himself the 
victim ; and, as the road by which the agitated, household 
conducted them took a direction towards his Highness's 
suite of rooms, at first Adorni had feared that result. 
Eecoveriog his self-possession, however, at length, he learned 
that it was the poor old seneschal urion whom the blow had 
fallen. And he pressed on with more coolness to the 
dreadful spectacle. 

The poor old man was stretched at his length on the 
iloor. It did not seem that lie had struggled with the 
murderer. Indeed, from some appearances, it seemed prob- 
able that he had been attacked whilst sleeping ; and, though 
he had received three wounds, it was pronounced by a surgeon 
that one of them (and thai, from circumstances, the first) had 
been sufScient to extinguish life. He was discovered by his 
daughter, a, woman who held some respectable place amongst 
the servants of the castle ; and every presumption concurred 
in fixmg the tune of the dreadful scene to about one hour 
before 

'auch, gentlemen, are the acts of this atrocious monster, 
this Masque, who has so long been the sc uige of Kloster- 
heim, said Adoiui to the strangers who had accompanied 
him, as they turned away on their return to the company ; 
" but this very night, I trust will put a bndle in his mouth " 
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Under otdmary circumstances, this dreadful event would 
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have damped the spirits of the company ; as it waa, it did 
bnt <3eepeii the gloomy excitement which already had pos- 
session of all present, and raise a more intense expectation of 
tiie visit so publicly announced by The Masf[ue. It seemed 
as though he had perpetrated this recent murder merely by 
way of reviving the impression of his own dreadful character 
in Kloslerlieim, which might have decayed a little of late, in 
all its original strength aud freshness of novelty ; or, as 
though he wished to send immediately before liim an act of 
atrocity that should form an appropriate herald or harbinger 
of his own entrance upon the scene. 

Dreadful, however, as this deed of darkness was, it seemed 
of too domestic a nature to exercise any continued influence 
upon so distinguished an assembly, so numerous, so splendid, 
and brought together at so distinguished a summons. Again, 
therefore, the masciues prepared to mingle in the dance ; 
again the signal was given ; again the obedient orchestra 
preluded to the coming strains. In a moment more, the 
full tide of harmony swept along. The vast saloon, and its 
echoing roof, rang with the storm of music The masques, 
with their floating plumes and jewelled caps, glided through 
the fine mazes of the Hungarian dances. All was one 
magnificent and tempestuous confusion, overflowing with the 
luxury of sound and sight, when suddenly, about midnight, 
a trumpet sounded, the Landgrave entered, and all was 
hushed. The glittering crowd arranged themselves in a half 
circle at the upper end of the room ; his Highness went 
rapidly round, saluting the company, and receiving their 
homage in return, A signal waa again made ; the music 
and the dancing were resumed ; and such was the animation 
and the turbulent delight amongst the gayer part of the 
company, from the commingling of youthful blood with 
wine, lights, music, and festal conversation, that, with many, 
all thoughts of the dreadful Masque, who " reigned by night 
in Klosterheini," had faded before the exhilaration of the 
moment Midnight had come ; the dreadful apparition had 
not yet entered ; young ladies began timidly to jest upon the 
subject, thoi^h as yet but faintly, and in a tone somewhat 
serious for a jest ; and young cavaliers, who, to do them 
justice, had derived most part of their terrors from the 
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auperatitioua view of the case, protested to their partners 
that if The Masqne, on making his appearance, should con- 
duct himself in a manner unbecoiuing a cavalier, or offensive 
to the ladies present, they should feel it their duty to chastise 
hira; "though," said they, "with respect to old Adomi, 
should The Masque think proper to teach him better 
manners, or even to cane him, we shall not find it necessary 
to interfere." 

Several of the very youi^ ladies protested that, of all 
things, they should like to see a battle between old Adomi 
and Tlie Masc[ue, "such a love of a quiz that old Adomi 
is ! '' whilst others debated whether The Masque would turn 
out a young man or an old one ; and a few elderly maidens 
mooted the point whether he were likely to be a "single" 
gentleman, or burdened with a "wife and fiimily." Tliese 
and similar discussions were increasing in vivacity, and 
kindling more and more gaiety of repartee, when suddenly, 
■with the effect of a funeral knell upon their mirth, a whisper 
began to circulate, that there vxis one Masque too many in 
company. Persons had been stationed by Adomi in different 
galleries, with instructions to note accnrately the dress of 
every person in the company ; to watch the motions of every 
one who gave the slightest cause for suspicion, by standing 
aloof from the rest of the assembly, or by any other peculiarity 
of manner ; bnt, above all, to count the numbers of the total 
assembly. This iast injunction was more easily obeyed than 
at first sight seemed possible. At this time, the Hungarian 
dances, which required a certain nnraber of partners to 
execute the movements of the figure, were of themselves a 
sufficient register of the precise amount of persons ei^ged 
in them. And, as these dances continued for a long time 
undisturbed, this calculation, once made, left no further com- 
putation necessary than simply to take the account of all 
who stood otherwise engaged. This list, being much the 
smaller one, wm soon made ; and the reports of several 
different observers, stationed in different galleries, and checked 
by each other, all tallied in reporting a total of just twelve 
h/uMdred a/nd one persons, after every dlowanoe was made for 
the known members of the Landgrave's suite, who were all 
unmasqued. 
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TMs report was anaouiiced, with considerable trepidation, 
in a very audible whisper to Adsnii and the Landgrave. 
The buzz of agitation attracted inetant attention ; the whisper 
was loud enough lo catch the ears of sereral ; the news went 
rapidly tindliog through the room that the company was 
too many by one : all the ladies trembled, thai knees shook, 
their foices failed, they stopped in the very middle of ques- 
tions, answers halted for their conclusion and were never 
more remembered by either party ; the very music began to 
falter, the lights seemed to wane and sicken ; for the fact 
was now too evident — that The Masque had kept his ap- 
pointment, and was at this moment in the room, " to meet 
the Landgrave and his honourable company." 

Adomi and the Landgrave now walked apart from the 
rest of the household, and were obviously consulting together 
on the next step to be taken, or on the proper moment for exe- 
cuting one which had already been decided on. Some crisis 
seemed approaching, and the knees of many ladies knocked 
together, as they anticipated some cruel or bloody act pf 
vei^eauce. " Oh, poor Masque ! " sighed a young lady in 
her tender-hearted concern for one who seemed now at the 
mercy of his enemies ; " Do you think, sir," addressing her 
partner, " they will cut him to pieces ? " — " Oh, that wicked 
old Adomi I " exclaimed another ; " I know he will stick 
the poor Masque oa one side, and somebody else will stick 
him oa the other ; I know he will, because The Masque 
called him a tailor : do you think he wn a tailor, sir ! " — 
" "Why, really, madam, he walks like a tailor ; but then he 
must be a very bad one, considering how ill his own clothes 
are made ; and that, you know, is nest door to being none at 
alh But see, his Highness is going to stop the music." 

In fact, at that moment the Landgrave made a signal to 
the orchestra ; the music ceased abruptly; and his Highness 
advancing to the company, who stood eagerly awaiting his 
words, said — " Illustrious and noble friends ! for a very 
urgent and special cause I will request of you all to take 
your seats." 

The company obeyed : every one sought the chair next to 
him, or, if a lady, accepted that which was offered by the 
cavalier at her side. ■ The standers continually diminished. 
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Two hundred were left, one hundred and fifty, eighty, sixty, 
twenty, till at last they were reduced to two, — -hoth gentle- 
men, who had. been attending upon ladies. They were sud- 
denly aware of their own situation. One chair only remained 
out of twelve hundred. Eager to exonerate himself from 
suspicion, each sprang furiously to this seat ; each attained 
it at the same moment, and each possessed himself of part at 
the same instant. As they happened to he two elderly cor- 
pulent men, the younger cavaliers, under all the restraints of 
the moment, the panic of the company, and the Landgrave's 
presence, could not forbear laughing ; and the more spirited 
amongst the young ladies caught the infection. 

His Highness was little in a temper to brook this leTity ; 
and hastened to relieve the joint occupants of the chair from 
the ridicule of their situation. "Enough !" he exclaimed, 
"enough ! all my friends are requested to resume the sitiia- 
tion most agreeable to them ; my purpose is answered," — 
The Prince was himaeK standing with all his household, and, 
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was Tlie Masque. Every eye was converged upon tliis small 
knot of cavaliera ; each of the spectatoca, acLordmg to hi3 
fajicy, Belected the one who came nearest in drea^, or in 
personal appearance, to liis preconceptions of that mjsteiiona 
agent Not a word was uttered, not a whisper , hardly i 
robe was heard to mstle, or a feather to wave. 

The twenty were rapidly reduced to twelve, these to si\, 
the six to four — three — two; the tale of the mrited naa 
complete, and one man remained behind. Tint ■was, pa^t 
douhting. The Masque ! 

Chapteh XVI 

" There stands he that jjoveriis Klosterheim by niyht ! " 
thought e¥ery cavalier, as he endeavoured to pierce the 
gloomy being's concealment, with penetrating eyes, or by 
scrutiny ten times repeated, to nnmasque the dismal secrets 
which lurked beneath his disguise. " There stands the 
gloomy murderer ! " thought another. " There stands the 
poor detected criminal," thought the pitying young ladies, 
" who in the nest moment must lay bare his breast to the 
Landgrave's musketeers." 

Tile figure meantime stood tranquil and collected, ap- 
parently not in the least disturbed by the conecioiianeas of 
his situation, or the breathless suspense of more than a 
thousand spectators of rank and eminent station, all bending 
their looks upon himself. He had been leaning against a 
marble column, as if wrapped up in reverie, and careless of 
everything about him. But, when the dead silence announced 
tliat the ceremony was doaed, that he only remained to 
answer for himself, and upon palpable proof — evidence not 
to be gainsaid — incapable of answering satisfactorily ; when 
in fact it was beyond dispute that here was at length re- 
vealed, in bodily presence, before the eyes of those whom 
he had so long haunted with terrors. The Masque of Kloster- 
heim, — it was naturally expected that now at least he would 
show alarm and trepidation ; that Le would prepare for 
defence, or address himself to instant flight 

Far otherwise ! — cooler than any one person beside in the 
saloon, Le stood, like the luiirble column against which he 
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had been rcoljniag, upright^ — -maasy — and imperUirbaWe. 
He was enveloped in a voluminous mantle, which at tliis 
moment, iviti a leisurely motion, he suffd'ed to fall at his 
feet, and displayed a figure in which the grace of an Antinous 
met with the columnar strength of a Grecian Hcrtulea, — 
presenting, in its tout ensemile, the majestic proporticns of a 
Jupiter. He stood — a breathing statue of gladiatorial heauty, 
towering above all who were near him ind Lcliiaiug the 
noblest specimens of the human form whn-li the martial 
assembly presented. A buzz of admiration aio** which in 
the following moment was suspended by the lubiona leeol- 
leotions investing his past appearances, and the terror which 
waited even on his present movements. He was armed to 
the teeth ; and he was obviously preparing to move. 

Not a word had yet been spoken ; so tumultuous was the 
succession of surprises, so mixed and conflictii^ tLe feelings, 
so intense the anxiety. The arrangement of the groups was 
this ; — At the lower half of the room, but starting forward in 
attitudes of admiration or suspense, were the ladies of Klos- 
terheim. At tlie upper end, in the centre, one hand raised 
to bespeak attention, was The Masijue of Klosterheim. To 
his left, and a little behind him, with a subtle Venetian 
countenance, one hand wavii^ back a half file of musketeers, 
and the other raised as if to arrest the arm of The Masque, 
was the wily minister Adomi — creeping nearer and nearer 
with a stealthy stride. To his right was the great body of 
Klosterheim cavaliers, a score of students and young officers 
pressing forward to the front ; but in advance of the whole, 

the Landgrave of X , haughty, lowering, and throwing 

out looks of defiance. These were the positions and attitudes 
in which the first discovery of The Masque had surprised 
them ; and these they still retained. Less dignified spectators 
were looking downwards from the galleries. 

"Surrender!" was, the first word by which silence was 
broken ; it came from the Landgrave. 

"Or die!" exclaimed Adomi. 

" He dies in any case," rejoined the Prince. 

The Masque still raised Lis hand with the action of one 
who bespeaks attention. Adomi he deigned not to notice. 
Slightly inclining his head to the Landgrave, in a tone to 
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wLicli it miglit he the head-dress of elaborate steel-work that 
gave a sepulchral tone, lie replied,— 

"The Maaijue, who rules in Klosterheim by night, bui- 
renders not He can die. But first he will complete the 
ceremony of the night, he will reveal himself." 

" That ia snperfluouH," exclaimed Adomi ; " we need 
no further reyelationa. — Seize him, and lead him out to 
deatli 1 " 

" Dog of an Italian ! " replied The Masque, drawing a 
dag'^ from his belt, "die first yourself!" And bo saying, he 
slowly turned and levelled the barrel at Adomi, who fled 
with two hounds lo the Si:ldier3 in the rear. Then, with- 
drawing the weapon hastily, he added in a tone of cool 
contempt, " Or bridle that coward's tongue." 

But this was not the minister's intention. " Seize him ! ■" 
he cried again impetuously to the soldiers, layii^ his hand 
on the arm of the foremost, and pointing them forward to 
their prey. 

"No !" said the Landgrave, with a commanding voice; 
" Halt ! I bid you." Something there was in the tone, or it 
might be that there was something in hia privaf* recollec- 
tions, or somethii^ in the general mystery, whieh promised 
a discovery that he feared to lose by the too precipitate 
vengeance of the Italian. "What is it, mysterious being, 
that yon would reveal ? Or who ia it that you uow believe 
interested in your revelations ?" 

" Yourself. — Prince, it would seem that you have me at 
your niercy; wherefore then the coward haste of this Venetian 
hound 1 I am one ; you are many. Lead me then out ; 
shoot me. But no ; Freely I entered this hall ; freely I will 
leave it. If I must die, I will die as a soldier. Such I am ; 
and neither runagate from a foreign land ; nor " — turning to 
Adomi — "a base mechanic." 

"But a murderer !" shrieked Adomi i " but a murderer ; 
and with hands yet reeking from innocent blood ! " 

"Blood, Adorni, that I will yet avenge. — Prince, you 
demand the nature of my revelations. I will reveal my 
name, my quality, and my mission." 

" And to whom ? " 

' Dag, a sort of pistol or carbine. 
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" To yourself, and none beside. And, as a pledge for the 
Eincerity of my discoveries, I will first of all communicate a 
dreadful secret, known, as you fondly believe, to none lint 
your Highness. Prince, dare you. receive my revelations 1 " 

Speaking thuSj The Masque took one atep to the rear, 
taming hia hack \ipon the room, and by a gesture, signified 
hia wish that the Landgiave should accompany liini. But 
at this motion, ten or a dozen of the foremost among the 
young cavaliers started forward in advance of the Landgrave, 
iu part forming a half circle about his person, and in part 
commanding the open doorway. 

"He is armed !" they exclwmed ; "and trebly armed : 
will your HJgJiaess approach him too neatly ? " 

"I fear him not," said the Landgrave, with something of 
a contemptuous tone. 

" Wherefore should you fear me 1 " retorted The Masque, 
with a manner so tranquil and serene as involuntarily to 
disarm suspicion : " Were it possible that I should seek the 
life of any man here in particular, in tliat case (pointing to 
the firearms in hia belt), why should I need to come nearer ? 
Were it possible that any should find in my conduct here a 
motive to a personal vengeance upon myself, wliich of you is 
not near enough 1 Has your Highness the courage to trample 
on such terrors r' 

Tiuis challenged as it were to a trial of his courage before 
Uie assembled rank of Klosterheim, the Landgrave waved off 
all who would have stepped forward officiously to liis supjiort 
If he felt any tremors, he was now sensible that pride and 
princely honour called upon him to dissemble them. And, 
probably, that sort of tremo wh h h f 1 in reality did 
not iwint in a direction to wh h phj 1 upport, such as 
was now tendered, could hav be a a labl He hesitated 
no longer, but Strode forwa d t m t The Masque. Hia 
Highness and The Masque t a tl a ohway of the 
door, in the very centre of th ^ p 

With a thrilling tone, deep — p m^ — full of alarm. The 
Maaque began thus : — 

" To win your confidence, for ever to establish credit with 
your Highness, I will first of all reveal the name of that 
murderer who this night dared to pollute your palace with 
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an old iiiiui's b)ooU. Pi'iiice, bend your ear a little this 
way." 

With a shudder, and a visible effort of self-command, the 
Landgrave inclined his ear to The Maeque, who added, — 

" Your Highness will he shocked to hear it " ; then, in a 

lower tone, " Who could have helieved it ! — It was ." 

All was pronounced clearly and strongly, except the last 
word — the name of the murderer ; that was made audihle 
only to the Landgrave's ear. 

Sudden and tremendous was the effect upon the prince ; 
he reeled a few paces off ; put his hand to the hilt of hia 
sword ; smote his forehead ; threw frenzied looks upon The 
Masqne,— now half imploring, now dark with vindictive 
wrath. Then succeeded a pause of profoundest silence, 
during which all the twelve hundred visitors, whom he had 
himself assembled, as if expressly to make them witnesses of 
this extraordinary scene, and of the power with which a 
stranger could shake him to and fro in a tempestuous strife 
of passions, were looking and hearkening with senses on the 
stretch to pierce the veil of silence and of distance. At last 
the Landgrave mastered his emotions sufficiently to say, 
"Well, sir, wliat next!" 

" Next comes a revelation of another kind ; and I warn 
yon, sir, that it will not be less trying to the nerves. For 
this ibst I needed your ear ; now I shall need your eyes. 
Think again, Prince, whether you will stand the trial." 

" Pshaw ! sir, you trifle with me ; again I tell you " 

But here the Landgrave spoke with an affectation of com- 
posure and with an effort that did not escape notice ; — 
"again I tell you that I fear you not Go on." 

" Then come forward a littJe, please your Highness, to the 
light of this lamp." So saying, with a step or two in advance, 
he drew the Prince under the powerful glare of a lamp 
suspended near the great archway of entrance from the 
interior of the palace. Both were now standing with their 
faces entirely averted from the spectators. Still more effectu- 
ally, however, to screen himself from any of those groups on 
the left whose advanced position gave them, somewhat more 
the advantage of an oblic[iie aspect, The Masque, at this 
moment, suddenly drew up, with his left hand, a short 
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Spanish mantle which depended from hie shoulders, and now 
gave him the benefit of a lateral screen. Then, so far as the 
company behind them could guess at his act, unlocking with 
his right hand and raising the masque which shrouded hia 
mysterious features, he shouted aloud in a voice that rang 
clear through every corner of the vast saloon, "Landgrave, 
for crimes yet unrevealed, I summon you, in twenty days, 
before a tribunal where there is no shield but innocence!" 
and at that moment turned his countenance full upon the 
Prince, 

Witli a jell, rather than a human expression of terror, 
the Landgrave fell, as if shot by a thunderbolt, stretched at 
his full lei^th upon the ground, lifeless apparently, and 
bereft of consciousness or sensation. A sympathetic cry of 
horror arose from the spectators. All rushed towards Tlie 
Masque. The young cavaliers who had first stepped for- 
ward as volunteers in the Landgrave's defence were fore- 
mosl^ and interposed between The Masque and the 
outstretched arms of Adorni, as if eager to seize him first. 
In an instant a sudden and dense cloud of smoke arose, 
nobody knew whence. Repeated discharges of firearms 
were heard resounding from the doorway and the passages ; 
these increased the smoke and the confusion. Trumpets 
sounded through the corridors. The whole archway under 
which The Ma'sque and the Landgrave had been standing 
became choked up with soldiery, summoned by the furious 
alarms that echoed through the palaca All was one uproar and 
chaos of masques, plumes, helmets, halberds, trumpets, gleam- 
ii^ sabres, and the fierce faces of soldiery forcing themselves 
through ihe floating drapery of smoke that now filled the 
whole upper end of the saloon. Adorni was seen in the 
midst^ raving fruitlessly. Nobody heard : nobody listened. 
Universal panic had seized the household, the soldiery, 
and the company. Nobody understood exactly for what 
purpose the tumult had commenced — in what direction 
it tended. Some tragic catastrophe was reported from 
mouth to mouth ; nobody knew what. Some said — the 
Landgrave had been assassinated ; some — The Masque ; 
some asserted that both had perished under reciprocal 
assaults. More believed that The Maatiue had proved to be 
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of that supernatural order of lieiags with which the prevail- 
ing opinions of Klost«rheim had long classed him ; and that, 
upon raising his disguise, he had revealed to the Landgrave 
the fleshless skull of some forgotten tenant of the grave. 
This indeed seemed to many the only solution that, whilst it 
fell in with the prejudices and superstitions of the age, waa 
of a nature to account for that tremeadous effect which the 
discovery had produced upon the Landgrave. But it waa 
one that naturally could he little calculated to calm the 
agitations of the public prevailing at this moment. This 
spread conti^ioualy. The succession of alarming events, — 
the murder, the appearance of The Masque, his subsequent 
extraordinary behaviour, the overwhelming impression upon 
the Landgrave, wliich had formed the catastrophe of this 
scenical exhibition, — the consternation of the great Swedish 
officers, who were spending the night in Klosterheim, and 
reasonably suspected that the tumult might be owing to the 
sudden detection of their own incognito, and that, in conse- 
quence, the populace of this Imperial city were suddenly 
rising to arms ; the endless distraction and counteraction of 
so many thousand persons — visitors, servants, soldiery, house- 
hold — all hurrying to the same pointy and bringing assist- 
ance to a danger of which nobody knew the origin, nobody 
the nature, nobody the issne ; multitudes commanding where 
all obedience was foi^tten, all subordination bad gone to 
wreck ; — these cireumstances of distraction united to sustain 
a scene of absolute frenzy in the castle, which, for more than 
half an hour, the dense columns of smoke aggravated alarm- 
ingly, by raising, in many quarters, additional terrors of fire. 
And, when at last, after infinite exertions, the soldiery had 
deployed into the ball-room and the adjacent apartments of 
state, and had succeeded, at the point of the pike, in estab- 
lishing a safe egress for the twelve hundred visitors, it was 
then first ascertained that all traces of The Masque had been 
lost in the smoke and subsequent confusion, and that, with 
his usual good fortune, he had succeeded in bafliing his 
pursuers. 
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Chapteii XVI T 



Mcantiiiie tlic Lady Puuliiia ]:ad spent lier time in secret 
grief, inconsolalile for the supposed tragical fate of Maxi- 
milian. It waa believed that he had perished. This opinion 
bad prevailed equally amongst his friends and the few 
enemies whom circumstances had made him. Supposing 
fiTen that he Lad escaped with life from the action, it seemed 
inevitable that he should have fallen into the hands of the 
bloody Holkerstein ; and under circumstances whicii would 
point liim out to the vengeance of that cruel ruffian — as 
having been the leader in the powerful resistance which had 
robbed him of his prey. 

Stung with the sense of her irreparable loss, and the 
premature grief which had blighted her early hopes, 
Paulina sought her refuge in solitude, and her consolations in 
religion. In the convent, where she had found a home, the 
ceremonies of the Roman Gatholic service were maintained 
with the sti'ictness and the pomp suitable to ita ample 
endowments. The Emperor had himself, as well as several 
of his progenitors, been a liberal benefactor to this establish- 
ment And a lady of hU house, therefore, recommended by 
a special introdaction from the Emperor to the attentions of 
the Lady Abbess, was sure of meeting kindness and courtesy 
in every possible shape which could avail to mitigate her 
sorrow. The Abbess, though a bigot, was a human being, 
with strong hnman sensibilities ; and in both characters she 
was greatly pleased with the Lady Paulina. On the one 
hand, her pride, as the head of a religious establishment, was 
flattered by the extreme regularity of the Lady Paulina in 
conforming to the ritual of her house; this example of 
spiritual obedience and duty seemed peculiarly edifying in a 
person of such distinguished rank On the other hand, her 
womanly sensibilities were touched by the spectacle of early 
and nnmerited sorrow in one so eminent for her personal 
merits — for her extreme beauty, and the winning sweetness 
of her manners. Hence she readily offered to the young 
Countess all the attentions and marks of sympathy which 
her retiring habits permitted, and every species of indulgence 
compatible with the spirit of the institution 



jGoogle 



KLOSTBRHKIM 109 

The wliok convent, nuns as well aa strangers, taking 
their tone from the Abbess, vied with each other in atten- 
tions to Paulina. But, whilst acknowledging their kinJnesa, 
she continued to shrink from all general intercourse with 
the society about her. Her attendance was constant at the 
matins and at vespers ; not unfrequently even at the mid- 
night service ; but dejection was too rooted in her heart to 
allow her any disposition to enter into the amusements or 
mixed society which the convent at that time oiiered. 

Many noble strangers had been allowed to take up their 
quarters in the convent. With some of these the Abbess 
was connected by blood, with others by ties of ancient 
friendship. Most of this party composed a little society 
apart from the rest, and continued to pursue those amuse- 
ments or occupations which properly belonged to their 
stations and quality, but, by their too worldly nature, were 
calculated to exclude the religious members of the institu- 
tion from partaking in them. To this society Paulina 
received frequent invitations, which, however, she declined 
so uniformly that at length all efforts cea.sed to draw her 
from the retirement which she so manifestly adhered to from 
choice. The motives of hep dejection became known 
throughout the convent, and were respected ; and it was 
now reported amoi^t them, from her aversion to society as 
well aa her increasing devotion, that the Lady Paulina 
would soon take the veil. 

Amongst the strangers was one, a lady of mature age, 
with beauty still powerful enough to fascinate all beholders, 
who seemed to survey Paulina with an interest far beyond 
that of curiosity or simple admiration. Sorrow m^ht be 
supposed the common bond which connected them ; for 
there were rumours amongst the sisterhood of St. Agnes that 
this lady had suffered afflictions heavier than tell to an 
ordinary lot in. the course of the war which now desolated 
Germany. Her husband (it was said), of whom no more 
was known than that he was some officer of high rank, had 
perished by the hand of violence; a young daughter, the 
only child of two or three who remained to her, had been 
carried off in infancy ; and no traces remained of her subse- 
quent fate. To these misfortunes was added the loss of her 
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estates and rank, ■which, in some mysterious way, were sup- 
posed to be withJielil from her by one of those great 
oppressors whom war and the policy of great allies had 
^grandized. It was supposed even that for the means of 
Bubaiatence to herseK, and a few iaithful attendants, she was 
indebted to the kindness of the Lady Abbess, with whom 
she was closely connected by ancient friendship. 

In this tale there were many inaccuracies mixed up with 
the truth. It was true that, in some one of the many dire 
convulsions which had passed from land to land since the 
first outbreak of the Bohemian troubles in 1618, and which 
had covered with a veil of political pretexts so many local 
acts of private family feud and murderous treason, this lady 
had been deprived of her husband by a violent death under 
cireumatancea which still seemed mysterious. But the fate 
of her children, if any had survived the calamity which took 
off her husband, was unknown to everybody except her 
confidential protectress the Lady Abbess. By permission of 
this powerful friend, who had known her from infancy and 
through the whole course of her misfortunes, she was per- 
mitted to take up her abode in the convent, under special 
privileges, and was there known by the name of Sister 
Madeline 

The intercourse of tlie Sister Madeline with the Lady 
Abbess was free and unreserved. At all hoiu^s they entered 
each other's rooms with the familiarity of sisters; and it might 
Lave been thought that in every respect they stood upon the 
equal footing of near relatives, except that occasionally in the 
manners of the Abbess was traced or imagined a secret air o( 
deference towards the desolate Sister Madeline, which, as it 
was not countenanced at all by their present relations to 
each other, left people at liberty to build upon it a large 
superstructure of romantic conjectuies. 

Sister Madeline was aa regular in her attendance upon 
prayers aa Paulina, There, if nowhere else, they were sure 
of meeting ; and in no long time it became evident that the 
younger lady was an object of particular interest to the elder. 
When the sublime fugnes of the old composers for the 
organ swelled upon the air, and filled the vast aisles of the 
chapel with their floating labyrinths of sound, attention to 
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the offices of tlie cliiirfili service being suspended for tlie time, 
the Sister Madeline spent the interval in watcMng the 
countenance of Paulina, Invariably at this period hei eyes 
settled ujwn the young Countess, and appeared to court some 
return of att nt n b) th t nd y p thy wl h h wn 
features esp ssdwthth grfto Ig bly use bed up n 
Paulina's. F m tim P ul na aV I d by h wn 
thoughts, fldtnt th yit la jre nf 

attention and t A tmdtothga f rowd 

aa well on a utfh b ty 1 nnnnwthth 

Imperial 1 hf nlnthngnw list n a th 

attentiou to herself. After some time, however, observing 
herself still haunted by the sister's furtive glances, she found 
her own curiosity somewhat awakened in return. The 
manners of Sister Madeline were too dignified, and her face 
expressed («o much of profound feeling, and traces too inei- 
tii^uishable of the trials throi^h which she had passed, to 
allow room for any belief that she was under the influence 
of an ordinary curiosity, Paulina was struck with a confused 
feeling, — that she looked upon features which had already 
been familiar to her heart, though di^uised in Sister 
Madeline by age, by sex, and by the raT^ea of grief ; she 
had the appearance of having passed her fiftieth year ; but it 
was prolmble that, spite of a brilliant complexion, secret 
sorrow had worked a Biatural effect in giving to her the 
appearance of age more advanced by seven or eight years 
than she had really attained. Time, at all events, if it had 
carried off for ever her youthful graces, neither had nor 
seemed likely to destroy the impression of majestic beauty 
under eclipse and wane. No one could fail to read the signa 
by which the finger of nature announces a great destiny, and 
a mind horn to command. 

Insensibly the two ladies had established a sort of inter- 
course by looks ; and at length, upon finding that the sister 
Madeline mixed no more than herself in the general society 
of Klosterheim, Paulina had resolved to seek the acquaintance 
of a lady whose deportment announced that she would prove 
an interesting acquaintance, whilst her melancholy story and 
the expression of her looks were a sort of pledges that she 
would be found a sympathizing friend. 
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She had already taken some steps towards the attainment 
of her wiahea, when unexpectedly, on coming out from the 
vesper service, the Sister Madeline placed herself hy the side 
of Paulina, and they walked down one of the long side aisles 
leather. The saintly memorials about them, the records of 
everlasting peace which lay sculptured at their feet, and the 
strains which still ascended to heaven from the organ and 
the white-robed choir, — all speaking of a rest from trouble so 
little to he found on earth, and so powerfully contrasting 
with the desolations of poor harassed Germany, — affected 
them deeply, and both hurst into tears. At length, the 
elder lady spoke. 

" Daughter, yoa keep yonr faith piously with him whom 
you suppose dead." 

Paulina started. The other continued— 

" Honour to young hearts that are knit together by ties 
so firm that even death has no power to dissolve liem ! 
Honour to the love which can breed so deep a sorrow ! Yet, 
even in this world, the good are not almays the unhappy. I 
doubt not that, even now at vespers, you forgot not to pray 
for him that would wiliii^ly have died for yon." 

"Oh, gracious lady 1 when — when have I foi^ot that? 
What other prayer — what other image — is ever at my 
heart?" 

"Daughter, I could not doubt it ; and Heaven sometimes 
sends answers to prayers when they are least expected ; and 
to yours it sends this through me." 

With these words she stretched out a letter to Paulina, 
who fainted with sudden surprise and delight on recognising 
the hand of Maximilian. 



Chaptee XVIII 

It was indeed the handwriting of her lover ; and the first 
words of the letter, which bore a recent date, aiinouiicod his 
safety and his recovered health. A rapid sketcli of all 
which had befallen him since they had last parted informed 
her that he had been severely wounded in the action with 
Holkerstein's people, and probably to that misfortane had 
been indebted for his life ; since tJie difficulty of transport- 
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ii^ him on horseback, when unahle to sifc upright, had com- 
pelled the party charged with his care to leave him for the 
night at Waldenhanaen. From that place he had been 
carried ofiF in the night-time to a email Imperial garrison in 
the neighbourhood by the care of two faithful eervanta, who 
had found little difEcnlty in first intoxicating, and then over- 
powering, the small guard Judged snffloient for a prisoner so 
completely disabled by his wounds. In this garrison he had 
recovered ; had corresponded with Vienna ; had concerted 
meaaurea with the Emperor ; and was now on the point of 
giving full effect to their plans, at the moment when certain 
circumatajices should arise to favour the scheme. What 
these were, he forbore designedly to say in a letter which 
ran some risk of faUing into the enemy'e hands ; but he bade 
Paulina speedily to expect a great chaago for the better, 
which would put it in their power to meet without restraint 
or fear, — and concluded by giving utterance in the fondest 
terms to a lover's hopes and tendereat anxieties. 

Paulina had scarcely recovered from the tumultuous 
sensations of pleasure, a,nd sudden restoration to hope, when 
she received a shock in the opposite direction, from a 
summons to attend the Lajidgrave. The language of the 
message was imperative, and more peremptory than had ever 
before been addressed to herself, a lady of tie Imperial 
femily. She knew the Landgrave's character and his present 
position ( both these alarmed her, when connected with the 
style and language of his summons. For that announced 
distinctly enough that his resolution had been now taken to 
commit himseK to a bold course, — no longer to hang doubt- 
fully between two policies, but openly to throw himself into the 
arms of the Emperor's enemies. In one view, Paulina found 
a benefit to her spirits from this haughtiness of the Land- 
grave's message. She was neither proud, nor apt to take 
offence. On the contrary, she was gentle and meek ; for the 
impulses of youth and elevated birth had in her been 
chastened by her early acquaintance with great national 
calamities, and the enlai^ed sympathy which that had bred 
with her fellow- creatures of every rank. But she felt 
that, in this superfluous expression of authority, the Landgrave 
was at the same time infringing the rights of hospitality and 
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her own privileges of m\ Indignation at his unmanly conduct 
gave her spirits to f hiin h h h pj h 1 1 
of violence, and had tl istflltpl ns 

of uncertainty beca h j p f tly nip h d 1 
his purposes as reap J 1 If 
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helder," he turned m p t ly 
With the Landgra h 
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So muct art was mid th 
for some time Pauli th. red 
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The Lady Paulina shook her head , she knew not even 
in what direction the Landgrave's suspicions pointed. 

"Aa, for example, thia— 4oe8 the Lady Paulina recognise 
this particular paper ? " 

Saying this, he drew forth from a portfolio a letter or 
paper of instructions, consisting of severai sheets, to which 
a large official seal was attached. The Countess glanced her 
eye over it attentively j in one or two places the words 
MaximilMn and Elosterhdm attracted her attention ; hut 
she felt satisfied at once that she now saw it for the first 

" Of this paper," she said at length, in a determined tone, 
" I know nothing. The handwriting I helieve 1 may have 
seen hefore. It resembles that of one of the Emperor's 
secretaries. Beyond that, I have no means of even con- 
jecturing its origia" 

" Beware, madam, beware how far you commit yourself. 
Suppose now this paper were actually brought in one of your 
ladyship's mails, amongst your own private property." 

"That may very well be," said Lady Paulina, "and yet 
imply no falsehood on my part. Falsehood ! I disdain such 
an insinuation ; your Highness has been the first person who 
ever dated to make it" At that moment she called to mind 
the robbery of her carriage at Waldenhausen. Colouring 
deeply with indignation, she added, " Even in the case, sir, 
which you have supposed, as unconscious bearer of this or 
any other paper, I am still innocent of the intentions which 
such an act might argue in some people. I am as incapable 
of offending in that way, as I shall always be of disavowing 
any of my own acts, according to your ungenerous insinua- 
tion. But now, sir, tell me how far those may he innocent 
who have possessed themselves of a paper carried, as your 
Highness aUegea, among my private baggage ) Was it for a 
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Prince to countenance a I'obbery of that nature, or to appro- 
priate it3 spoila ! " 

The blood rushed to the Landgrave's temples. " In 
these times, joung lady, petty rights of individuals give way 
t« etate necessities. Neither are there any such rights of 
individuals in bar of such an inquisition. They are for- 
feited, as I told you before, when the guest foists his duties. 
But" (and here he frowned) "it seems to me. Countess, that 
you are now forgetting your situation ; not I, remember, but 
yourself, are now placed on trial," 

" Indeed ! " said the Countess i " of that I was certainly 
not aware. Who, then, is my accuser, who my judge ? Or 
is it in. your Serene Highness that I see both ? '' 

" Your accuser, Lady Paulina, is tlie paper I have shown 
yon, a treasonable paper. Perhaps I have others to bring 
forward of the same bearing. Perhaps this is sufficient." 

The Lady Paulina grew suddenly sad and thoughtful 
Here was a tyrant, with matter against her which, even to 
an unprejudiced judge, might really wear some face of plausi- 
bility. The paper had perhapa really been one of those 
plundered from her carriage It might really contain matter 
titted to excite disaffection against the Landgrave's govern- 
ment Her own innocence of all participation in the des^na 
which it purposed to abet might find no credit ; or might avail 
her not at all in a situation so far removed from the Im- 
perial protection. She had in fact unadvisedly entered a 
city which, at the f h mce, might be looked 

upon as neutral, hi m h h d been forced into the 
ranks of the Empe n s, abruptly to allow of 

warning or retreat, Th as h tct situation. She saw 
her danger ; and again app h nd d hat, at the very moment 
of recovering her lo f m th m d t of perils besetting his 
situation, she might lose him by the perils of her own. 

The Landgrave watched the changes of her countenance, 
and read her thoughts. 

" Yes," he said, at length, " your situation, is one of peril. 
But take courage. Confess freely, and you have everything 
to hope for from my clemency." 

" Such clemency," said a deep voice, from some remote 
quarter of the room, " as the wolf shows to the lamb." 
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Paulina started, and the Landgrave looked angry and 
perplexed. " Within there ! " he cried loudly to the attend- 
ants ia the next looni. " I will no more endure these in- 
eults," he esclaimed. " Go instantly, take a file of soldiers ; 
place them at all the outlets, and search the rooms adjoining 
— above, and below. Such muramery is insufferable." 

The voice replied again, " Landgrave, you search in vain. 
Look to yourself I young Mas is upon you ! " 

"This babbler," said the Landgrave, making an effort to 
recover his coolness, " reminds me well ; that adventurer, 
young Maximilian — who is he, whence comes he ? by whom 
authorized ) " 

Paulina blushed ; bwt, roused by the Landgrave's contu- 
melious expressions applied to her lover, she replied — " He 
ia no adventurer ; nor was ever in that class ; the Emperor's 
favour is not bestowed upon such." 

"Then, what brings him to Klosterhoim ! For what is 
it that he would trouble the repose of this cityT' 

Before Paulina could speak in rejoinder, the voice, from 
a little further distance, replied audibly — "For his rights ! 
See that you, Landgrave, make no resistance." 

The Prince arose in fury ; his eyes flashed fire ; he 
clenched his hands in impotent determination. The same 
voice had annoyed him on former occasions, but never 
under circumstances which mortified him so deeply. 
Ashamed that the youthful Countess should be a witness 
of the insults put upon him, and seeing that it was ia vain 
to pursue his conversation ivith her further in a situation 
which exposed him to the sarcasms of a third person, 
under no restraint of fear or partiality, he adjourned the 
further prosecution of his inquiry to another opportunity, 
and for the present gave her leave to depart ; a licence 
which she gladly availed herself of, and retired in fear and 
perplexity. 

Chapter XIX 

It «'as dark as Paulina returned to her convent. Two 
servants of the Landgrave's preceded her with torches to the 
great gates of St. Agnes, which was at a very short distance. 
At that point she entered within the shelter of the convent 



jGoogle 



118 TALES AND ROMANCES 

gates, and Ihe Prince's servants left her at her own roijuest 
No person was now wittin. call but a little page of lier own, 
and perhaps the porter at the convent. But, after the first 
turn in the garden of Si. Agnes, she might almost consider 
herself as left to her own guardianship ; for the little boy, who 
followed her, was too young to afford her any effectual help. 
She felt sorry, as she surveyed the long avenue of ancient 
trees, which was yet to be traversed before she entered upon 
the cloiflters, that she should have dismissed the servants of 
the Landgrave. These gardens were easily scaled from the 
outaide, and a ready communication existed between the 
remotest parts of this very avenue and some of the least 
reputable parts of Klosterbeim. The city now overflowed 
with people of every rank ; and amongst them were continn- 
ally recognised, and occasionally challenged, some of the 
vilest deserters from the Imperial camps. Wallenstein him- 
self, and other Imperial commanders, but^ above all, Hoik, 
had attracted to their standards the very refuse of the 
German jaOs, and, allowing an unlimited licence of plunder 
during some periods of their career, had themselves evoked 
a fiendish spirit of lawless aggression and spoliation, which 
afterwards they had found it impossible to exorcise within 
its former limits. People were everywhere obliged to be 
on their guard, not alone (as heretofore) against the military 
tyrant or freebooter, but also against the private servants 
whom they hired into their service. For some time back, 
suspicious persona had been seen strolling at dusk in the 
gardens of St Agnes, or even intruding into the cloisters. 
Then the recollection of The Masque, now in the very height 
of his mysterious career, flashed upon Paulina's thoughts. 
Who knew his motives, or the principle of his mysterious 
warfare — which at any rate, in its mode, had latterly been 
marked by bloodshed? As these things came rapidly into 
her mind, she trembled more from fear than from the 
wintry wind, which now blew keenly and gustily through 
the avenue. 

The gardens of St. Agnes were extensive, and Paulina yet 
wanted two hundred yards of reaching the cloisters, when 
she observed a dnsky object stealing along the margin of a 
little pool, which in parts lay open to the walk, whilst in 
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others, where the walk receded from the water, the banks 
were studded with thickets of tall ehrubs, Paulina 
stopped and observed the figure, which she was soon, satisfied 
must he that of a man. At times he rose to his full height ; 
at times he cowered downwards amongst the bushes. That 
he was not merely seeking a retreat became evident from 
this, that the best road for such a purpose lay open to him in 
the opposite direction ; — that he was watching herself also 
became probable from the way in which he seemed to regu- 
late his own motions by hers. At length, whilst Paulina 
hesitated in some perplexity whether to go forward or to re- 
treat towards the porter's lodge, he suddenly plunged into the 
thickest belt of shrubs, and left the road clear. Paulina 
seized the moment, and with a palpitating heart quickened 
her steps towards the cloister. 

She had cleared about one half of the way without ob- 
struction, when suddenly a powerful grasp seized her by the 
shoulder, 

" Stop, lady ! " said a deep coarse voice, " stop ! I mean 
no harm. Perhaps I bring yonr ladyship what will be wel- 

" But why here 1" exclaimed Paulina ; " wherefore do you 
alarm me thus 1 Oh I heavens ! your eyes arc wild and 
fierce ; say, is it money that you want!" 

" Perhaps I do. To the like of me, lady, you may be 
sure that money never comes amiss ; — but that is not my 
errand. Here is what will make all clear ;" — and, as he 
spoke, he thrust his hand into the huge pocket within the 
horseman's cloak which enveloped him. Instead of the pistol 
or dag, which Paulina anticipated, he drew forth a laz^e packet, 
carefully sealed. Paulina felt so much relieved at beholding 
this pledge of the man's pacific intentions that she eagerly 
pressed her purse into his hand, and was hastening to leave 
him, when the man stopped her to deliver a verkil message 
from his miBter, requesting earnestly that, if she concluded 
to keep the appointment arranged in the letter, she would 
not be a minute later than the time fixed. 

" And who," said Paulina, " is your master ! " 

"Surely the General, madam— the young General Maxi- 
mUian. Many a time and oft have I waited on him when 
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visiting your ladyship at the Wartebriinn. But here I dare 
not show my face. Der Henker 1 if the Landgrave knew 
that Michael Klotz was in Klosterheim, 1 reckon that all tlie 
ladies in St Agnes could not beg him a reprieye till to- 
morrow morning." 

"Then, villain!" said the foremost of two men who 
rushed hastily from the adjoining shrubs, "be assured that 
the Landgrave does know it Let this be your warrant ! " 
With these words te fired, and, immediately after, hia com- 
rade. Whether the fugitive were wounded could not be 
known ; for he instantly plunged into the water, and, after 
two or three moments, was heard upon the opposite mai^in. 
Hia purauers seemed t» shrink from this attempt, for they 
divided and took the opposite extremities of the pool, from 
the other bank of which they were soon heard animating and 
directing each other through the darkness. 

Panlina, confused and agitated, and anxious above all to 
examine her letters, took the opportnnity of a clear road, and 
iled ill trepidation to the convent. 

Chapter XX 

The Countess had brought home with her a double subject 
of anxiety. She knew not to what result the Landgrave's 
purposes were tending ; she feared, also, from this sudden 
and new method of communication opened with herself so 
soon after his previous letter, that some unexpected bad 
fortune might now be threatening her lover. Hastily she 
tore open the packet, which manifestly contained something 
larger than letters. The first article which presented itself 
was a nun's veil, exactly on the pattern of those worn by the 
nuns of St. Agnes. The accompanying letter aufiiciently ex- 
plained its purpose. 

It was in the handwriting, and bore the signature, of 
Maximilian. In a few worda be told her that a sudden com- 
munication, but from a quarter entirely to ha depended on, 
had reached him of a great danger impending over her from 
the Landgrave ; that, in the present submission of Kloster- 
heim to that Prince's will, instant flight presented the sole 
means of delivering her ; for which purpose he would him- 
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self mept lier in disguise on the following morning, as early 
as fuur o'clock ; or, if tliat should prove impossible under 
the ciroumstenceB of the case, would send a faithful servant ; 
— that one or other of them would attend at a partioular 
station, easily recognised hy the description added, m a 
ruinous part of the boundary wall, in the rear of the convent 
garden, A large travelling cloak would he hrought, to draw 
over the rest of her dress but nieanwhde, v % means of 
passing nnohserved through the c avent gtoundi, where the 
Landgraves agents were umtinualiy watching her motions, 
the nun's veil was almost mdi'tpensable The other circum 
stances of the journey would be communicated to her upon 
meetii^. In conclubion, the wnter implored Paulina to 
BufEer no scruples of filse dehcicy to withheld her from a 
step which had so suddenly become necessary to her preserva- 
tion ; and cautioned her particularly against communicating 
her intentions to the Lady Abbess, whose sense of decorum 
might lead her to urge advice at this moment inconsistent 
with her safety. 

Again and again did Paulina read this agitating letter ; 
i^ain and again did she scrutinize the handwriting, appre- 
hensive that she might he making herself a dupe to some 
hidden enemy. The handwriting, undoubtedly, had not all 
the natural freedom which characterised that of Maximilian 
— it was somewhat stiff in its movement, but not more so 
than that of his previous letter, in which he had accounted 
for the slight change from a wound not perfectly healed in 
his right hand. In other respects, the letter seemed liable 
to no just suspicion. The danger apprehended from the 
Landgrave tallied with her own knowledge. The convent 
grounds were certainly haunted, as the letter alleged, hy the 
Landgrave's people,— of that she had just received a con- 
vincing proof ; for, though the two strangers had turned off 
in pursuit of the messenger who bore Maximilian's letter, yet 
doubtless their original object of attention had been herself ; 
they were then posted to watch her motions, and they had 
avowed themselves in effect the Landgrave's people. That 
part of the advice, again, which respected the Lady Abbess, 
seemed judicious, on considering the character of that lady, 
however much at first sight it might warrant some jealousy of 
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the wiitet'B purpose*', to find him warning licr ag-vin^t her 
hest friends. After ill, what mo=t disturbed the confidence 
of Panlina was the comit^nani-e of the man who presented 
the letter; if this man were to be the representative of 
Maximilian on the following morning, she felt, and was per- 
suaded tliat she would contmue to feel, an myincible repug- 
nance to commit her safety to any such keeping Upon the 
whole, she resolved to keep the appointment, but to be 
guided in herfurtheroonduct by circumstances as they ahonld 
arise at the moment. 

That night Paulina's favourite female attendant employed 
hoFself in patting into as small a compass as possible the 
slender wardrobe which they would be able to carry with 
them. The young Countesa herself spent the hours in 
writing to the Lady Abbess and Sister Madeline, acr[uainting 
them with all the circumstances of her interview with the 
Landgrave, — the certain grounds she had for apprehending 
some great danger in that quarter, — and the proposals so un- 
expectedly made to her on the part of Maximilian for evadi:^ 
it To ask that they should feel no anxiety on her account, 
in times which made even a successful escape from danger so 
very hazardous, she acknowledged would be vain ; but, in 
judging of the degree of prudence which she had exhibited 
on this occasion, she begged them to reflect on the certain 
dangers which awaited her from the Landgrave ; and finally, 
in excuse for not having sought the advice of so dear a 
friend as the Lady Abbess, she enclosed the letter upon 
which she had acted. 

These preparations were completed by midnight, after 
which Paulina sought an hour or two of repose. At three 
o'clock were celebrated the early matins, attended by the 
devouter part of the sisterhood, in the chapeL Paulina and 
her maid took this opportunity for leaving their chamber, 
and slipping unobserved amongst the crowd who were hurry- 
ing on that summons into the cloisters. The organ was 
pealing aolenmly through the labyrinth of passages which led 
from the interior of the convent ; and Paulina's eyes were 
suffused with tears, as the gentler recollections of her earlier 
dnya, and the peace which belongs to those who have abjured 
this world and its treacherous promises, arose to her mind, 
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under the influence of the sublime music, in powerful con- 
trast with the tempestuous trouhlea of Germany — now become 
fio comprehensive in their desolating sweep aa to involve even 
herself, and others of station as elevated. 



Chapter XXI 

The convent clock, chiming the quarters, at length 
announced that they had reached the appointed hour. 
Trembling with fear and cold, though muifled np in fuva, 
Paulina and her attendanf^ with their nuns' veils drawn 
over their head-dress, sallied forth into the garden. All was 
profoundly dark, and overspread with the stillness of tlie 
grave. The lights within the chapel threw a rich glow 
through the painted windows ; and here and there, from a 
few scattered casements in the va^t pile of St. Agnes, 
streamed a few weak rays from a taper or a lamp, indicating 
the trouble of a sick-bed, or the peace of prayer. But these 
rare l^hts did but deepen the massy darkness of all beside ; 
and Paulina, with her attendant, had much difficulty in 
making her way to the appointed station. Having reached 
the wall, however, they pursued its windings, certain of 
■ meeting no important obatacles, until they attained a part 
where their progress was impeded by frequent dilapidations. 
Here they halted, ;and in low tones communicated their 
doubts about the precise locality of the station indicated in 
the letter, when suddenly a man started up from the ground, 
aud greeted them with the words, " St. Agnes ! all is right," 
which had been preconcerted as the signal in the letter. 
This man was courteous and respectful in his manner of 
speaking, and had nothing of the ruffian voice which belonged 
to the bearer of the letter. In rapid terms he assured 
Paulina that " the Toung General " had not found circum- 
stances favourable for venturing within the walls, but that he 
woiild meet her a few miles beyond the city gates ; and that 
at present they had no time to lose. Saying this, he un- 
shaded a dark lantern, which showed them a ladder of ropes, 
attached to the summit of a wall, which at this point waa 
too low to occasion them much uneasiness or difficulty in 
ascending. But Paulina insisted previously on hearing 
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Bometliing more circumatantial of the manner and style of 
tlieir escape from the city walls, and in what company their 
journey would be performed. Tie man had already done 
Bomethii^ to conciliate Paulina's confidence by the propriety 
of his address, which indicated a euperior education, and 
liahits of intercourse with people of rank. He explained aa 
much of the plan as seemed necessary for the immediate 
occasion. A convoy of amis and military stores waa leaving 
the city for the post at Falienstein. Several carriages, con- 
taining privileged persons, to whom the Landgrave or his 
minister had granted a licence, were taking the benefit of an 
escort over the forest ; and a bribe in the proper quarter had 
easily obtained permission, from the officer on dnty at the 
gates, to suffer an additional carriage to pass aa one in a great 
lady's suite, on the simple condition that it should contain 
none but females ; as persons of that sex were liable to no 
suspicion of being fi^tives from the wrath which was now 
supposed ready to descend upon the conspirators against the 
Landgrave. 

This explanation reconciled Paulina to the scheme. She 
felt cheered by the prospect of havii^ other ladies to 
countenance the mode of her nocturnal journey; and at the 
worst, hearing this renewed mention of conspirators and 
punishment, which easily connected itself with all that had 
passed in her interview with the Landgrave, she felt assured, 
at any rate, that the dangers she fled from transcended any 
which she was litely to incur upon her route. Her deter- 
mination was immediately taken. She passed over the wall 
with her attendant ; and they found themselves in a narrow 
lane, close to the city walls, with none bnt a few ruinous out- 
houses on either side. A low whistle from the man was 
soon answered by the rumbling of wheels ; and from some 
distance, as it seemed, a sort of caleche advanced, drawn by 
a pair of horsea Paulina and her attendant stepped hastily 
in, for at the very moment when the carriage drew up a 
signal gun was heard ; which, as their guide assured them, 
proclaimed that the escort and the whole train of carriages 
were at that moment defllii^ from the city gata The driver, 
obeying the directions of the other man, drove off as rapidly 
as the narrow road and the darkne^ would allow. A few 
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turns broTiglit tkem into the great sq^uare in front of the 
schloss ; from wlucL. a few more open streets, traversed at 
fall gallop, soon brought them into the rear of the convoy, 
which had. heen unexpectedly embarrassed m its progress to 
the gate. From the rear, by dexterous nianagemea^ they 
gradually insinuated themselves into the centre ; and, contrary 
to their eipectations, amongst tlie press of ba^age-wa^ons, 
artillery, and travelling eijuipages, all tumultnously clamour- 
ing to push on, as tlie beat chance of evading Holkerstein in 
the forest, their own unpretendii^ vehicle passed without 
other notice than a curse from the ofEcei on duty; which, 
however, they could not presume to appropriate, as it might 
be supposed equitably distributed amongst all who stopped 
the road at the moment. 

Paulina shuddered aa she looked out upon the line of 
fierce faces, illuminated by the glare of torches, and mingling 
with horses' heads, and the gleam of sabres ; all around her, 
the roar of artillery wheels ; above her head, the vast arch, 
of the gates, its broad massy shadows resting below ; and in 
the vista beyond, which the archway defined, a mass of black- 
ness in which she rather imagined than saw the Juterminable 
solitudes of the forest. Soon the gate was closed ; their own 
carriage passed the tardier parts of the convoy ; and, with a 
dozen or two of others, surrounded by a squadron of dragoons, 
headed the train. Happy beyond measure at the certainty 
that she had now cleare 1 the gates of Klosteiheim, that she 
was in the wide open forest — f ce from a detested tyrant, 
and on the same Bi le of tl e gates aa her lover, who was 
doubtless advancing to meet her— she threw herself back in 
the carriage, and res gned h r'^lf to a blnmber which the 
anxieties and watchinnS of the nif,ht had made more than 
usually weIcom.e. 

The city clocks were now heard m the forest, solemnly 
knelling out the hour of four. Hardly, however, had Paulina 
slept an hour, when she waa gently awaked by her attendant 
— who had felt it to be her duty to apprise her lady of the 
change which liad occurred in their situatiom They had 
stopped, it seemed, to attach a pair of leaders to their wheel 
horses ; and were now advancing at a thundering pace, 
separated from the rest of the convoy, and surrounded by a 
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email escort of cavalry. The darkness was still intense ; and 
the lights of Klosterheim, which the frequent windings of 
the road brought often into view, were at this moment con- 
BpicuouBly seen. The castle, from its commanding position, 
and the convent of St. Agnes, were hotli easily traced out by 
means of the lights gleaming from their long ranges of upper 
windows. A particular turret, which sprang to aa almost 
aerial altitude above the rest of the hutlding, in which it waa 
generally repotted that the Landgrave slept, was more distin- 
guishable than any other part of Klosterheim, from one 
brilliant lustre which shot its rays through a lat^ oriel 
window. There at this moment was sleeping that unhappy 
prince, tyrannical and self-tormenting, whose unmanly fears 
had menaced her own innocence with so much indefinite 
danger ; whom, in escaping, she knew not if she tuid escaped ; 
and whose snares, as a rueful misgiving began to suggest, 
were perhaps gathering faster about her, with every echo 
which the startled forest returned to the resounding tread of 
their flying cavalcade. She leaned back again in the 
carriage ; again she fell asleep ; again she dreamed. But 
her sleep was unrefreshing ; her dreams were agitated, con- 
fused, and haunted by terrible images. And she awoke 
repeatedly with her cheerful anticipation continually decay- 
ing of speedily (perhaps ever again) rejoining her gallant 
Maximilian. There was indeed yet a possibility that she 
might be under the superintending care of her lover. But 
she secretly felt that she was betrayed, And she wept when 
she reflected that her own precipitance liad facilitated the 
accomplishment of the plot which had perhaps for ever 
ruined her happiness. 

Chaptee SXI 

Meantime, Paulina awoke from the troubled slambeis into 
which her fatigues had thrown her, to find herself still flying 
along as rapidly as four powerful horses could draw their light 
burden, and still escorted by a considerable body of the 
Landgrave's dragoons. She was imdoubtedly separated from 
all the rest of the convoy with whom she had left Kloaler- 
faeim. It was now apparent even to her humble attendant 
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tliat they were betrayed ; and Paulina reproached herself with 
having voluntarily co-operated with her enemy's stratagems. 
Certainly the dangers from which ehe fled were great aad 
imminent ; yet still, in Klosterheim, ehe derived soine pro- 
tection from the favour of the Lady Abbess. That lady had 
great powers of a legal nature throughout the city, and still 
greater influence with a Roman Catholic populace at this 
particular period, when their Prince had laid himself open to 
suspicions of favouring Protestant allies ; and Paulina bitterly 
bewailed the imprudence which, in removing her from the 
convent of St. Agnes, had removed her from her only 
friends. 

It was about noon when the party halted at a solitary 
house for rest and refreshments. Paulina had heard nothing 
of the route which they had hitherto taken, not did she find 
it easy to collect, from the short and churlish responses of 
her escort to the few questions she had yet ventured to pro- 
pose, in what direction their future advance would proceed. 
A hasty summona bade her alight ; and a few steps, under 
the guidance of a trooper, brought her into a little gloomy 
wainscoted room, where some refreshments had been already 
spread upon a table. Adjoining was a small bed-room, And 
she was desired, with something more civility than she had 
yet experienced, to consider both as allotted for the use of 
herself and servant during the time of their stay, which was 
expected, however, not to exceed the two or three hours 
requisite for resting the horses. 

But that was an arrangement which depended as much 
upon others as themselvea. And in fact a small party, whom 
the main body of the escort had sent on to patrol the roads 
in advance, soon returned with the unwelcome news that a 
formddable corps of Imperialists were out reconnoitring in a 
direction which might probably lead them across their own 
line of march, in the event of their proceeding instantly. 
The orders already issued for advance were therefore counter- 
manded ; and a resolution was at length adoplfld by the 
leader of the party for taking up their abode during the 
night in their present very tolerable quarters. 

Paulina, wearied and dejected, and recoiling naturally 
from the indefinite prospects of danger before her, was not 



jGoogle 



128 TALES ASD ROMANCES 

the leost rejoiced at thia change in the origmal plan, by 
which ehe benefited at any rate to the extent of a quiet 
shelter for one night more, a blessing which the next day's 
adventures might deny her, and still more by that postpone- 
ment of impending evil which is so often welcome to the 
very^ firmest minds, when exhausted by toil and affliction. 
Having this certainty, however, of one night's continuance in 
her present abode, she requested to have the room made a 
little more comfortable by the exhilarating blaze of a Are. 
For thia indulgence there were the principal reijuiBites in a 
hearth and spacious chimney. And an aged crone, probably 
the sole female servant upon the premises, speedily presented 
herself with a splendid supply of wood, and the two sup- 
porters, or andirons (as they were formerly called), for raising 
the biUets so as to allow the air to circulate from below. 
There was some difficulty at flrst ia kindling the wood ; and 
the old servant resorted once or twice, after some little 
apologetic muttering of doubts with hereelf, to a closet, 
containing, as PauUna could observe, a considerable body of 
papers, 

The fr^menta which she left remained strewed upon the 
ground ; and Paulina, taking them up with a careleSiS air, 
was suddenly transflsed with astonishment on observing that 
they were undoubtedly in a handwriting familiar to her eye 
—the handwriting of the most confidential amongst the Im- 
perial secretaries. Other recollections now rapidly associated 
themselves together, which led her hastUy to open the closet 
door i and there, as she had already half expected, she saw 
the travelling mail stolen from her own carriage, its lock 
forced, and the remaining contents (for everyth^g bearing 
a money value had probably vanished on its first disappear- 
ance) lying in confusion. Having made this discovery, she 
hastily closed the door of the closet, resolved to proseonte 
her investigations in the night-time ; but at present, when 
she was liable to continual intrusions, to give no 
for those suspicions, which, once aroused, might 
baffling her design. 

Meantime she occupied herself in conjectures upon the 
particular course of accident which could have brought the 
trunk and papers into the situation where she had been 
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fortunate enough, to find them. And, with the clue already 
in lier possession, she waa not long in mafting another dis- 
covery. She had previously felt some dim. seiiee of recogni- 
tion, as her eyes wandered over tlie room ; but had explained 
it away into some resemblance to one or other of the many 
strange seeiies which she had passed through since leaving 
Vienna, But now, on retracing the furniture and aspect of 
the two rooms, she was struck with her own inattention, in 
not having sooner arrived at the discovery that it waa their 
old quarters of Waldenhausen, the very place in which the 
robbery had been effected, where they had again the prospect 
of spending the night, and of recovering in part the loss she 
had sustained. 

Midnight came, and the Lady Paulina prepared to avail 
herself of her opportunities. She drew out the parcel of 
papers, which was lai^ and miaoeUaneoua in ita contents. 
By far the greater part, as she was happy to observe, were 
mere copies of originals in the chancery at Vienna ; those 
related to the civic affairs of Elosterheim, and were probably 
of a nature not to have been acted upon during the pre- 
dominance of the Swedish interest in the counsels and 
administration of that city. With the revival of the Im- 
perial cause, no doubt these orders would be repeated, and 
with the modiflcationa which new circumstances, and the 
progress of events, would then have rendered expedient 
This portion of the papers, therefore, Paulina willingly 
restored to their situation in the closet. No evil would 
arise to any party from their present detention in a place 
where they were little likely to attract notice from anybody 
but the old lady in her ministries upon the fire. Suspicion 
would be also turned aside from herself in appropriating the 
few papers which remained. These contained too frequent 
mention of a name dear to herself not to have a considerable 
value in her eyes ; she waa resolved, if possible, to carry 
them oS by concealing them within her bosom ; but at all 
events, in preparation for any misfortune that might ulti- 
mately compel her to resign them, she determined without 
loss of time to make herself mistress of their contents. 

One, and the most important of these documents, was a 
long and confidential letter from the Emperor to the Town- 

VOL. XII K 
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Coimcil and the ctief heads of conventual houses in Kloster- 
heim. It contained a rapid summary of the principal events 
in hex lover's life, from Ms infancy, when some dreadful 
domestic tragedy had thrown him upon the Emperor's pro- 
tection, to his present period of early manhood, when his 
own Bword and distinguished talente had raised him to a 
hrilliant name and a high military rank in tlie Imperial 
service. What were the circumstances of that tragedy, as a 
case sufficiently well known to those whom he addressed, or 
to be collected from accompanying papers, the Emperor did 
not say. But he lavished every variety of praise upon 
Maximilian, with a liberality that won tears of delight from 
the solitary young lady, as she now sat at midnight looking 
over these gracious testimonies to her lover's merit. A 
theme so delightful to Paulina could not be unseasonable at 
any time ; and never did her thoughts revert to him more 
fondly than at this moment, when she so much needed his 
protecting arm. Yet, the Emperor, she was aware, must 
liave some more special motive for enlarging upon this topic 
than his general favour to Maximilian, What thia conld be, 
in a case so closely connecting the parties to the correspond- 
ence on both sides with Klosterheim, a little interested her 
curiosity. And, on looking more narrowly at the accom- 
panying doeumentB, in one which had been most pointedly 
referred to by the Emperor she found some disclosures on 
the subject of her lover's early misfortunes which, whilst 
they filled her with horror and astonishment, elevated the 
natural pretensions of Maximilian in point of birih and 
descent more nearly to a level with the splendour of his 
self-create a, who already 

lived in h fa hero, with 

the only a iposed to want 

— the inti ^sfortunes, and 

the splenc 

As she J lover's early 

misfortuni racted her ear, 

apparentl; hrowing open 

the door, rtition, veined 

with num a between the 

closet and were startling, 
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incotereat, and at times raving. Evidently they proceeded 
from some patient stretched ou a bed of sickness, and dealing 
with a sort of horrors in his distempered faacy worse, it 
was to he hoped, than any which the records of hia own 
remenihraace could bring before him. Sometimes he spoke 
in the character of one who chases a deer in a forest ; some- 
times he waa close upon the haunches of his game ; sometimeB 
it seemed on the point of escaping him. -Then the nature of 
the game changed utterly, and became something human ; 
and a companion was suddenly at his side With him he 
quarrelled hercely about their share m the pursuit and 
capture. "Oh, my lord, you mutt not deny it Look, 
look! your hand'j are bloDdier thin mine Fie' fie! ia 
there no running nater in the forest 1 — So jonng as he is, 
aud so noble' — btand off' ho will co'vei ns all with his 
blood! — Oh, what % groan wi^ that' It will ha\e broke 
somebody's heart strings, I thiuk ' It would hive broken 
mine when I was younger But these wais make us all 
cruel. Yet you are worse than I am." Then again, after a 
pauiM, the patient seemed to start up in bed, and he cried 
out convulsively — "Give me my share, I say. Wherefore 
must my share be so small ! — There he comes past again. 
Now strike, now, now, now ! Get hia head down, my lord. 
— He's off, by G — ! Now, if he gets out of the forest, two 
hours will take him to Vienna. And we must go to Rome : 
where else could we get absolution! Oh, Heavens! the 
forest is full of blood ; well may our hands be bloody. I see 
flowers all the way to Vienna ; but there is blood below : 
oh, what a depth I what a depth ! — Oh ! heart, heart . — See 
how he starts up from his laii ! — Oh ! your Highness has 
deceived me ! There are a thousand upon one mau I " 

In such terms he contiuued to rave, until Paulina's mind 
was so much harassed with the constant succession of dreadful 
images, and frenzied ejaculations, all making report of a life 
passed in scenes of horror, bloodshed, and violence, that at 
length, for her own relief, she was obliged to close the door ; 
through which, however, at intervals, piercing shrieks or 
half-stifled curses still continued to find their way. It struck 
her as a remarkable coincidence, that something like a slender 
thread of connexion might be found between the dreadful 
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story narrated in the Imperial document and tlie delirioua 
ravings of this poor wretched creature, to wlioia accident 
had made her a neighbour for a single niglit, 

Eaily the nest morning, Paulina and her servant were 
summoned to resume their journey ; and three hours more 
of rapid travelling brought them to the frowning fortress of 
Lovenstein. Their escort, with any one of whom they tad 
found but few opportunities of communicating had shown 
themselves throughout gloomy and obstinately il nt Th j 
knew not, therefore, to what distance their journ y t nled 
But from the elaborate ceremonies with which th y w 
hero received, and the formal receipt for their p so wl h 
was drawn up and d 1 1 by th governor t th ffi 
commanding their esc t P uli j dged that tl e ia tl f 
Lovenstein would p t 1 tl fi lal dcstina 

Ch r XXIl 

Two days elapsed w th t y hinge in Paulina's situa- 
tion as she found it ai dp h r first arrival at Loven- 
stein, Her rooms \ t incommodious ; but the massy 
barricades at tlie do tl "r t 1 dows, and the sentinels 
who mounted guard p 11 tl enues which led to her 
apartments, satisfied h fh tlj hat she was a prisoner. 

Tlie third morni fte h ar val brought her a still 
more unwelcome pro f f tl n lancholy truth, in the 
summons which she ce ed t attend a court of criminal 
justice on the succeedi g d y nnected with the tenor of its 
language. Her heart di d witl n 1 r as she found heiself 
called upon to answer as a delimjuent on a chaige of treason- 
able conspiracy with various members of the university of 
Klosterheim against the sovereign prince, the Landgrave of 

X . TVitnessea in exculpation, whom could she produce) 

Or how defend herself before a tribunal where all ahke, 
judge, evidence, accuser, were in effect one and the same 
malignant enemy t — In what way ehe could ha\ e come to be 
connected in the Landgrave's mind with a charge of treason 
against his princely rights, she found it difficult to eiplam, 
unless the mere fact of having carried the Imperial despatches 
in the trunks about her carriages were sufficient to implicate 
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her as a secret emissary or agent concerned in the Imperial 
diplomacy. But she strongly suspected that some deep mis- 
apprehension esisted in the Landgrave's mind ; and its origin, 
she fancied, might be found in the refined knavery of their 
ruffian host at Waldenhausen, in niaking his market of the 
papers which he had purloined. Bringing them forward 
separately and by piecemeal, he had probahly hoped to 
receive eo many separate rewards. Bnt, as it would often 
happen that one paper was necessary in the way of explana- 
tion to another, and the whole, perhaps, were almost essential 
to the proper understanding of any one, the result would 
inevitably he^ — grievonsly to mislead the Landgrave. Further 
communioatjons, indeed, would have tended to disabuse the 
Prince of any delusions raised in this way. But it was 
probable, as Paulina had recently learned in passing through 
Waldenhausen, that the ruffian's illness and delirium had put 
a stop to any further communication of papers ; and thus the 
misconceptions which he had caused were perpetuated in the 
Landgrave's mind. 

It was on the third day after Paulina's arrival that she 
was first placed before the court. The presiding officer in 
this tribunal was the governor of the fortress, a tried soldier, 
but a mlfian of low habits and cruel nature. He had risen 
under the Landgrave's patronage as an adventurer of desperate 
couK^, ready for any service, however disreputable, careless 
alike of peril or of infamy In common with many partisan 
officers who hid sprung from the ranks in this adventurous 
war, seeing on every side, and in the highest quarters, princes 
as well aa supreme cummandors, the uttermost contempt of 
justice and moral prmciple, — he had fought his way to dis- 
tinction and fortune through every species of ignoble cruelty. 
He had passed fiom service to service, as he saw an opening 
for his own peculiar interest or merit, everywhere valued as 
a soldier of desperate enterprise, everywhere abhorred as a 
man. By birth a Croatian, he had exhibited himself as one 
of the most savage leaders of that order of barbarians in the 
sack of Magdeburgh, where he served under Tilly : but, 
latterly, he had taken service again under his original patron 
the Landgrave, who had lured him back to his interest by 
the rank of general and the governorship of Lovenstein. 
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Thia lonital officer, wlio had latterly lived in a state of 
continual intoxication, was the judge before whom the lovely 
and innocent Paulina was now araaigned on a chaise affecting 
her life. In fact, it became obvious that the process was not 
designed for any other purpose than to save appearances, — 
and, if that should seem possible, to extract further dis- 
coveriea from the prisoner. The general acted as supreme 
arbiter in every question of rights and power that arose to 
the court in the administration of their almost unlimited 
functions. Doubts he allowed of none ; and cut every knot 
of jurisprudence, whether form or substance, by his Croatian 
sabre. Two assessors, however, he willingly received upon 
his bench of justice, to relieve him from the fatigue and 
difficulty of conducting a perplexed examination. 

These assessors were lawyers of a low class, who tempered 
tlie exercise of their ofBcial duties with as few scruples of 
justice, and as little regard to the restraints of courtesy, as 
theiv military principal. The three judges were almost 
equally ferocious, and tools equally abject of the unprincipled 
Bovere^ whom they served 

A sovereign, however, he was ; and Paulina was well 
aware that in his own states he had the power of life and 
death. She had good reason to see that her own death was 
resolved on ; still she neglected no means of honourable self- 
defence. In a tone of mingled sweetness and d^nity she 
maintained her innocence of all that was alleged against her ; 
protested that she was unacquainted with the tenor of any 
papers which might have been fonnd in her trunks ; and 
claimed her privilege, as a subject of the Emperor, in bar of 
all right on the Landgrave's part to call her to account 
These pleas were overruled; and, when she further acquainted 
the court that she was a near relative of the Emperor's, and 
ventured to hint at the vengeance with which his Imperial 
Majesty would not foil to visit so bloody a contempt of 
justice, she was surprised to find this menace treated with 
mockery and langhter. In reality, the long habit of fighting 
for and against all the Princes of Germany had given to the 
Croatian general a disregard for any of them, except on the 
single consideration of receiving his pay at the moment ; and 
a single circumstance unknown to Paulina, in the final 
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determination, of the Landgrave to earn a merit with hia 
Swedish allies hy hreaking off all terms of reserve or com- 
promise with the Imperial oourtj impressed a savage despera^ 
tiott on the tone of that Prince's policy at this particular 
time. The Landgrave had resolved to stake his all wpon a 
single throw. A battle was now eipected, which, if favoiit- 
ahle to the Swedes, would lay open the road to Vienna. 
The Landgrave was prepared to abide the issue ; not, perhaps, 
wholly uninfluenced to so extreme a course by the very paper 
which had been robbed from Paulina. His policy was known 
to his agents, and conspicuously influeneed their manner of 
receiving her menace. 

Menaces, they informed her, came with better grace from 
those who had the power to enforce them ; and with a brutal 
Bcofl the Croatian hade her merit their indulgence by frank 
discoveries and voluntary confessions. He insisted on know- 
ing the nature of the connexion which the Imperial Colonel 
of horse, Masimilian, had maintained with the students of 
Klosterheim ; and upon other discoveries, with respect to 
most of which Paulina was too imperfectly informed herself 
to be capable of giving any light Her earnest declarations 
to this effect were treated with disregard. She was dismissed 
for the present, but with an intimation that on the morrow 
she must prepare herself with a more complying temper, or 
with a sort of firmness in maiataioing her resolution, whicli 
would not perhaps loi^ resist those means which the law 
had placed at their disposal for dealing with the refractory 
and obstinate. 

CHAPiBa XXHI 

Paulina meditated earnestly upon the import of this 
parting threat The more she considered it, the less could 
she doubt that these fierce inquisitors had meant to threaten 
her with torture. She felt the whole indignity of such a 
threat^ though she could hardly bring herself to believe them 
in earnest. 

On the following morning she was summoned early before 
her judges. They had not yet assembled ; but some of the 
lower officials were pacing up and down, exchanging unin- 
telligible jokes, looking sometimes at herself, sometimes at 
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an iroa ma li w li mpl ax iHg ni t C h 1 an 
screws. Daik w th p li 1 a. ult I P 1 

as tliis fram w k h f ir fli^it m t li j — 

perhaps Bom fttjt It m thhta 

ministera ofhltaljl wldl ben tUll 
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The Croati ffice nt d th com 1 e, h sot 

having prob bldl dptpt thtptfh 

horrid fiin f ns wh h m a d nl tl L Ig 



This man p t g f pe with a 1 1 t f m a- 

gatoriea to P Im b 1 1 w 1 arse balij tl 

of the ansn wh h h d d t en Rim p dly 

through th m P ul ^1 d tl d gi ty t f U g 

and agitat d tl t th se w q na wh h y ie 

she could n t — m f tl f g to p t n 

which she 1 d k wl dg d f th be g n 

sietent with h gttd df adlp larg 1 d n 
her side to th p rs n imji t d u th h ng f theae 

"Then you refuse?" 

" Certainly ; there are thr ij t nly h h t is in 

my power to answer at all — ev tl 
such as you expect would load m 

" Then you refuse 1 " 

"For the reasons I have stated 

" Once more— you refuse f 

" I refuse, certainly ; but d m 

" Reasons I — -ha ! ha ! they 1 ad 
they win hold out against th j, 

thing," laying his hand upon th m mn n me 

choice is youra, not mine." 

So saying, he made a sign to th tte 1 t began 
to move the machine, and k h w the 

clankii^ grates and framew k with sa d — two 

others bared their arms. PI 1 k 1 t nless 

with sudden horror, and palp t ti th f 

The Croatian nodded to th d h loud 
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commanding voice exclaimed — " The question in the first 
degree ! " 

At tliia moment Paulina recovered her strength, which 
the first panic had dispelled. She saw a man approach her 
with a ferocious grin of exaltation. Another, with the same 
horrid expression of coimtfinaace, carried a lai^ vase of water. 

The whole indignity of the scene flashed full upon her 
mind. She, a lady of the Imperial house, threatened with 
torture hy the base ageat of a titled rufRan ! She who owed 
him no duty — had violated no claim of hospitality, though 
in her own person all had been atrociously outraged ! 

Thoughts like these flew rapidly through her hrain, when 
suddenly a door opened behind her. It was an attendant 
with some implements for tightening or relating holts. The 
bare-armed ruifian at this moment raised his arm to seize 
hers. Shrinking from the pollution of his accursed touch, 
Paulina turned hastily round, darted through the open 
door, and fled, like a dove pursued hy vultures, along the 
passages which stretched before her. Already she felt their 
hot breathing upon her neck, already the foremost had 
raised his hand to arrest her, when a sudden turn brought 
her full upon a baud of young women, tending upon one of 
superior rank, manifestly their mistress. 

" Oh, madam I" exclaimed Paulina, " save me ! save me I" 
— and with these words fell exhausted at the lady's feet. 

This female — young, beautiful, and with a touching 
penaiveuess of manners — raised her tenderly in her arras, 
and with a sisterly tone of affection bade hex fear nothing ; 
— and the respectful manner in which the officials retired at 
her command satisfied Paulina that she stood in some very 
near relation to the Landgrave — in reality she soon spoke of 
him as her father. " Is it possible," thought Paulina to 
herself, "that this innocent and lovely child" (for she was 
not more than seventeen, though with a prematurity of 
womanly person that raised her to a level with Paulina's 
heart) " should owe the affection of a daughter to a tyrant so 
savage as the Landgrave?" 

She found, however, that the gentle Princess Adeline 
owed to her own childlike simplicity the best gift that one 
so situated could have received from the bounty of Heaven. 
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The baibarities Lxeri-ised Ly the Croatian governor she 
charged entirely upon hia on n brutal nature and so con 
firmed was she in this view by Paulinas own case that she 
now reached upon exe uting a resolution she had long pri 
jei-tel Her fithers conftlem-e wan basely alused this she 
said anl deyoully believe 1 No pwt of the truth ever 
reatheJ hirn liei own letters remained disregarded in a w w 
which was irreconcihVle with the testimomps of piofound 
affection to herself daily showered upon her by his High 
nesB 

In 1 ality this sole child of the Landgiave was also tlie 
one sole jewel that gave a value in his eyes to his else 
desolate life. Everything in and about the castle of Loven- 
stein was placed under her absolute control ; even the brutal 
Croatian governor knew that no plea or extremity of cireum- 
atanees would atone for one act of disobedience to her orders, 
— and hence it was that the ministers of this tyrant retired 
with so much prompt obedience to her commands. 

Experience, however, had taught the Princess that, not 
tinfrequontly, orders apparently obeyed were afterwards 
secretly evaded ; and the disregard paid of late to her letters 
of complaint satisfied her that they were stifled and sup- 
pressed by the governor. Paulina, therefore, whom a few 
hours of unrestrained intercourse had made interesting to her 
heart, she would not enffer even to sleep apart from herself. 
Her own agitation on the poor prisoner's behalf became 
greater even than that of Paulina ; and, as fresh circum- 
stances of suspicion daily arose in the savi^ governor's 
deportment, she now took in good earnest those measures for 
escape to Klosterheim which she had long arranged. In this 
purpose she was greatly assisted by the absolute authority 
which her father had conceded to her over everything but 
the mere military arrangements in the fortress. Under the 
colour of an excursion, such as she had been daily accustomed 
to take, she found no difficulty in placing Paulina, sufficiently 
disguised, amongst her own servants. At a proper point of 
the road, Paulina and a few attendants, with the Princess 
herself, issued from their coaches, and, bidding them await 
their return in half an hour's interval, by that time were far 
advanced upon their road to the military post of Falkenbei^. 
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Chapter XXIV 



In twenty days tlio mysterious Masque had enmmoaed 
the Landgrave "to answer, for crimes unatoaed, before a 
tribunal where no power but tliat of iuuocenee could avMl 
liim." These days were nearly expired. The morning of 
the Twentieth had arrived. 

There were two interpretations of this summons. By 
many it was believed that the tribunal contemplated was 
that of the Emperor ; and that, by some mysterious plot, 
which could not be more difficult of execution than others 
which had actually been accomplished by The Mwque, on 
this day the Landgrave would be carried off to Vienna. 
Others, i^ain, understanding by the tribunal, in the same 
sense, the Imperial chamber of criminal justice, believed it 
possible to fulfil the summons in some way less liable 
to delay or uncertainty than by a long journey to Vienna 
through a country beset with enemies. But a third party, 
differing from both the others, understood by the tribunal 
where innocence was the only shield — the judgment seat of 
heaven ; and believed that on this day justice would be exe- 
cuted on the Landgrave, for crimes known and unknown, by 
a public and memorable death. TJnder any interpretation, 
however, nobody amongst the citizens could venture peremp- 
torily to deny, after the issue of the masqued ball, and of so 
many other public denunciations, that The Masque would 
keep his word to the letter. 

It followed of necessity that everybody was on the tip- 
toe of suspense, and that the interest hanging upon the issue 
of this night's events swallowed up all other anxieties, of 
whatsoever nature. Even the battle which was now daily 
expected between the Imperial and Swedish armies ceased to 
occupy the hearts and conversation of the citizens. Domestic 
and public concerns alike gave way to the comii^ catastrophe 
so solemnly denounced by The Masque. 

The Landgrave alone maintained a gloomy reserve, and 
the expression of a haughty disdain. He had resolved to 
meet the summons with the liveliest expression of defiance, 
by fixing this evening for a second masqued ball, upon a 
greater scale than the firsts In. doing this he acted advisedly, 
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and with the counsel of his Swedish allies. They repre- 
sented to him that the issue of the approaching battle might 
he relied upon as pretty nearly certain ; all the indications 
were indeed generally thought to promise a decisive turn in 
their favour ; but, in the worst case, no defeat of the Swedish 
army in this war had ever been complete i that the balk of 
the retreating army, if the Swedes should he obliged to 
retreat, would take the road to Klosterheim, and would fur- 
nish to himself a garrison capable of holding the city for 
many months to come (and that would not fail to bring 
many fresh chances to all of them), whilst to his new and 
cordial alliea this course would offer a secure retreat from 
pursuing enemies, and a satisfactory proof of his own fidelity. 
This even in the worst case ; whereas, in the better and more 
probable one, of a victory to the Swedes, to maintain the city 
but for a day or two longer against internal conspirators, 
and the secret eo-operators outside, would he in effect to 
ratify any victory which the Swedes might gain by puttii^ 
into their hands at a critical moment one of its most splendid 
trophies and guarantees. 

These counsels fell too much into the Landgrave's own 
way of thinking to meet with any demurs from him. It 
was agreed, therefore, that aa many Swedish troop as could 
at this important moment be spared should be intcoduced 
into the halls and saloons of the castle on the eventful even- 
ing, di^uised as masquers. These were about four hundred; 
and other arrai^ments were made, equally mysterious, and 
some of them known only to the Landgrave. 

At seven o'clock, as on the former occasion, the company 
began to assemble. The same rooms were thrown open ; 
but, as the party was now far more numerous, and was made 
more comprehensive in point of rank, in order to include all 
who were involved in the conspiracy which had been some 
time maturing in Klosterheim, fresh suites of rooms were 
judged necessary, on the pretext of giving fuller effect to the 
princely hospitalities of the Landgrave. And, on this 
occasion, according to an old privilege conceded in the case 
of coronations or galas of magnificence by the Lady Abbess 
of St. Agnes, the partition walla were removed between the 
great hall of the Bchhss and the refectory of that ii 
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convent ; so that the two vast establishments, which on one 
Bide were contiguous to each other, were thus laid into one. 

The company had now continued to pour in for two 
hours. Tlie palace and the refectory of the convent were 
now overflowing with lights and splendid masques ; the 
avenues and corridors rang with music ; and, though every 
heart was throbbing with fear and suspense, no outward 
expression was wanting of joy and festal pleasure. For the 
present, all was calm around the slumbering volcano. 

Suddenly the Count St. Aldenheim, who was standing 
with arms folded, and surveying the brilliant scene, felt 
some one touch hia hand, in the way concerted amongst the 
conspirators aa a private signal of recognition. He turned, 
and recognised hia friend, the Baron Adelort, who saluted 
him. with three emphatic words — "We are betrayed!" — 
Then, after a pause, " Tollow me." 

St Aldenheim made his way through the glittering 
crowds, and pressed after his conductor into one of the most 
private corridors. 

"Fear not," said the other, "that we shall be watched. 
Vigilance is no longer necessary to our crafty enemy. He 
has already triumphed. Every avenue of escape is barred and 
secured against us : every outl tthjl fdhy 

the Landgrave's troops. Not man f will tui li 

" Heaven forbid we should p rs 1 h <ti11 

You are but jestii^, my frienl 

"Would t« God I were my f rm t b t to 

certain. Something I have 1 ^3 by d t som 
thing has been told me ; and m th I h ee Cm 

you also, Count, and see what I will h w y h j d 

for yourselfl" 

So saying, he led St. All nh m by 1 ttl uit f 

passages to a doorway, thro gh whi h h y pin d int 
hall of vast proportions ; to i dg by tl cat f Ij d 

mural monuments, scattered t mt 1 1 g h t 

expanse of ita walls, this seem Itb h tehplfSt 
Agnes. In fact it was so ; f w t int 1 ht gl ra -ed 
through the gloomy extent of tl m 1 b pi d 

{according to the Catholic rit ) t th h f h t 

Feeble as it was, however, th 1 ght p t d Lb t 
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display ia the centre a pile of scaffolding covered wiUi black 
drapery. Standing at the foot, they could trace the outlines 
of a stage at the Bummit, fenced in with a railing, a liloct, 
and the other apparatus for the solemnity of a public 
execntion, whilst the sawdust below their feet ascertained 
the spot in which the heads were to fall. 

" Shall we ascend and rehearse our parts 1" asked the Count: 
" for methinta everything is prepared, esoept the headsman 
and the spectators. A plague on the inhospitahle knave ! " 

" Yea, St. Aldenheim, all is prepared — even to the sufferers. 
On that list, you stand foremost. Believe me, I speak with 
knowledge ; no matter where gained. It is certain." 

" Well, necesdtae mm habd legem ; and he that dies on 
Tuesday will never cateh cold on Wednesday. But still, 
that comfort ia something of the coldest. Think you that 
none better could he had ! " 

" As how ? " 

" Eevenge, par exemple ; a little revenge. Might one not 
screw the neck of this base Prince, who abuses the confidence 
of cavaliers so perfidiously 1 To die I care not ; hut to he 
caught in a trap, and die like a rat lured by a bait of toasted 
cheese — Faugh ! my conntly blood rebels against it ! " 

" Something m^ht surely be done, if we could muster in 
any strength. That is, we might die sword in hand ; but " 

" Enough ! I ask no more. Now let us go. We ivill 
separately pace the rooms, draw together as many of our 
pMty as we can single out, and then proclaim ourselves. 
Let each answer for one victim. I'll take his Highness for 
my share." 

With this purpose, and thus forewarned of the dreadful 
fate at hand, they left the gloomy ante-chapel, traversed the 
long suite of entertaining rooms, and coUected as many as 
could easily be detached from the dances without too much 
pointing out their own motions to the attention of all 
present. The Count St. Aldenheim was seen rapidly ex- 
plaining to them the circumstances of their dreadful situation j 
whilst hands uplifted, or suddenly applied to the hilt of the 
sword, with other gestures of sudden emotion, expressed the 
different impressions of rage or fear which, under each 
variety of character, impressed the several hearers. Some of 
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them, however, were too unguarded in tlieit motions ; and 
the energy of their gesticulations had now begun to attract 
the attention of the company. 

The Lajidgrave himself had his eye upon them. But at 
this moment liis attention was drawn off by an uproar of 
confusion in an antecliamber, wiich argued some tragical 
importance in the cause that could prompt so sudden a 
disregard for the restraints of time and place. 

Chapter XXV 

Hia Highness issued irom the room in consternation, 
followed by many of the company. In the very centre of 
the anteroom, booted and spurred, bearing all the marks of 
extreme haate, panic, and confusion, stood a Swedish officer, 
. dealing forth hasty fragments of some heartshaking in- 
telligence. "All is lost!" said he, "not a regiment has 
escaped ! " " And the place ) " exclaimed a press of inquirers. 
" Nordlingen." " And which way has the Swedish army 
retreated 1 " demanded a masque behind him. 

" Retreat 1 " retorted the officer, " I tell you there is no 
Mtreat. All have perished. The army is no more. Horse, 
foot, artillery— aU is wrecked, crushed, annihilated. What- 
ever yet lives is in the power of the Imperialists." 

At this moment the Landgrave came up, and in every 
way strove to check these too liberal communications. He 
frowned ; the officer saw him not He laid hia hand on the 
officer's arm, but all in vain. He spoke, but the officer 
knew not, or forgot his rank. Panic and immeasurable 
sorrow had crushed hia heart ; he cared not for restraints ; 
decorum and ceremony were become idle words. The 
Swedish army had perished. The greatest disaster of the 
whole Tliirty Years' War had fallen upon his countrymen. 
Hia own eyes had witnessed the tragedy, and he had no 
power to check or restrain that which made his heart over- 

The Landgrave retired. But in half an hour the banquet 
was announced ; and his Higliness had so much command 
over hia own feelings that he took hia seat at the table. 
He seemed tranquil in the midst of general agitation ; for 
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the company were distracted by various passions. Some 
exidted in the great victory of the Imperialists, and the 
approacliing liberation of KloBterbeim. Some wbo were in 
the secret anticipated with, horror the coming tragedy of 
vengeance upon his enemies wbicli the Lani^ave had pre- 
pared for this night. Some were filled with suspense and 
awe on the probable fulfilment in some way or other, doubt- 
ful as to the mode, but tragic (it was not doubted) for the 
result, of The Masque's inysterioua denunciation. 

Under such, circumstances of universal agitation 'and 
suspense, — for on one side or other it seemed inevitable that 
this night must produce a tragical catastrophe, — it was not 
extraordinary that sUence and embarrassment should at one 
moment taie possession of the company, and at another that 
kind of forced and intermitting gaiety which still more 
forcibly proclaimed the trepidation which really mastered 
the spirits of the assemblage. The banc[uet was magnificent ; 
bnt it moved heavily and in sadness. The music, which 
broke the silence at intervals, was animating and triumphant ; 
but it had no power to disperse the gloom which hang over 
the evening, and which was gathering strength conspicuously 
as the hours advanced to midnight 

As the clock struck eleven, the orchestra had suddenly 
become silent ; and, as no buzz of conversation succeeded, 
the aniiety of expectation became more painfully irritating. 
The whole vast assemblage was hushed, gazing at the doors 
— at each other — or watching, stealthily, the Landgrave's 
countenance. Suddenly a sound was heard in an anteroom : 
a page entered with a step hurried and discomposed, advanced 
to the Landgrave's seat, and bending downwards, whispered 
some news or message to that Prince, of which not a syllable 
could be caught bv the company Whatever were its import 
d d fr m m k d han n 

h hm mwddesdihh pir 

pte m bmgwhw 

bvi gr pan p h p b h d 

Smaai ■a pss mgnn 

I ta n ro aed h L g ce 

moment But, if that were so, it was banished as suddenly , 
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and, in the next instant the Prince arose with a leisurely 
motion ; and, with a very succesBfuI affectation (if such it 
were) of extreme tranquillity, he moved forwards to one of 
the anterooms, in which, as it now appeared, some person 
was awaiting his presence. 

Who, and on what errand f — These were the questions 
which now racked the curiosity of those among the company 
who had least concern in the final event, and more pain- 
fully interested others whose fate was consciously dependent 
upon the accidents which the nest hour might happen to 
bring up. Silence still continuing to prevail, and, if possible, 
deeper silence than hefore, it waa inevitable that all the 
company — those eVen whose honourable temper would least 
have brooked any settled purpose of surprising the Land- 
grave's secrets — should, in some measure, become a party to 
what was now passing in the anteroom. 

The voice of the Landgrave was heard at times — briefly 
and somewhat sternly in reply — but apparently in the toae 
of one who is thrown upon the necessity of self-defence. On 
the other side, the speaker was earnest, solemn, and (as it 
seemed) upon an office of menace or upbraiding. For a time, 
however, the tones were low and subdued ; hut, as the passion 
of the scene advanc d 1 re ttimt 1 rved on both 

sides ; and at lei^ y b h d h t the stranger's 

voice they recognised th t f tl Laly Abless ; and it was 
some corroboration f th nj t th t the name of 

Paulijia began now f q tly to b f,ht, d in connexion 
with ominous words ni n m dr dful fate supposed 
to have befallen her. 

A few moments d pers d all d bt Th tones of bitter 
and angry reproach 1 d tl 11 ; they were, 

without doubt, thos f th Abb &h h rged the blood 

of Paulina upon the Landgrave s head , denounced the 
instant vengeance of the Emperor for so great an atrocity ; 
and, if that could be evaded, bade him expect certain retribu- 
tion from Heaven for so wanton and nseless an effusion of 
innocent blood, 

The Landgrave replied in a lower key ; and his words 
were few and rapid. That they were words of fierce re- 
crimination was easily collected from the tone ; and in the 
. VOL. Ill L 
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next mmute tte parties separatei3, with little ceremonY (■» 
was flufhciently evident) on either Bide, and nitt mutual 
writli The Landgrwe re entcrei the banquetm:; room — 
hia features diocumposed and inflated with passicn lut such 
was his Eelf-comniand, and eso habitual his dissimulation, that, 
by the time he reached hia seat, all traces of agitation had 
disappeared ; his countenance had resumed its usual esprea- 
sion of stem serenity, and his manners their usual air of 
perfect self-possession. 

The clock of St. Agnes struck twelva At that sound 
lie Landgrave rose. " Friends, and illustrious strangers 1 " 
said he, " I have caused one seat to he left empty for that 
blood-stained Masque who summoned me to answer on this 
night for a crime which he could not name, at a bar which 
no man knows. His summons you heard. Its fulfilment is 
yet to come. But I suppose few of ua are weak enough to 
eipect " 

" That The Masque of Klosterheim will ever break his 
engagements," said a deep voice, suddenly interrupting the 
Landgrave. All eyes were directed to the sound ; and 
behold ! there stood The Masque, and seated himself quietly 
in the chair which had been left vacant for his reception. 

"It is well!" said the Landgrave; but the air of vexa- 
tion and panic with which he sank back into his aeat belied 
his words. Bisit^ again, after a pause, with some agitation 
he said, "Audacious criminal! since last we met, I have 
learned to know you, and to appreciate your purposes. It is 
now fit they should be known to Klosterheim. A scene of 
justice awaits you at present, which will teach this city to 
understand the delusions which could build any part of her 
hopes upon yourself — Citizens and friends, not I, but these 
dark criminals and interlopers whom you will presently see 
revealed in their true colours, are answerable for that inter- 
ruption to the course of our peaceful festivities which will 
presently be brought before you. Not I, but they are 
responsible." 

So saying, the Landgrave arose, and the whole of the 
immense audience, who now resumed their masques, and 
prepared to follow whither his Highness should lead. With 
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the haste of one who feara he may he anticipated in his pur- 
pose, and the fury of some hird of prey apprehending that 
hia Btrugghng victim may be yet torn from his talons, the 
Prince hurried onwards to the antechapel. Innumerable 
torches now Oluminated ita darkness ; in other reapects it 
remained as St. Aidenheim had left it. 

The Swedish masques had many of them withdrawn from 
the gala on hearing the dreadful day of Nordlingen. But 
enough remained, when strengthened hy the bodyguard of 
the Landgrave, to make up a corps of nearly &ve hundred 
men. Under the command of Colonel Von Areraberg, part 
of them now enclosed the scaffold, and part prepared to seize 
the persons who were pointed out to them as conspirators. 
Amongst these stood foremost The Mascjue. 

Shaking off those who attempted to lay hands upon him, 
he strode disdainfully within the ring ; and then turning to 
the Landgrave, he said — 

" Prince, for once he generous ; accept me as a ransom for 
the rest." 

The Landgrave smiled sarcastically. " That were an 
unequal bai^ain, niethinks, to take a part in eschange for 
the whole." 

" The whole 1 And where is then your assurance of the 
whole t" 

"Who should now make it doubtful! There is the 
block ; the headsman is at hand. What hand can deliver 
from this extremity even you. Sir Masque 1 " 

" That which has many times delivered me from a greater. 
It seems. Prince, that you forget the last days in the history 
of Elosterbeim. He that rules by night in Kloateihcim 
may well expect a greater favour than this when he descends 

The Landgrave smiled contemptuously. "Bat again 1 
ask you, sir, will you on any terms grant immunity to these 
young men?" 

" You sue as vainly for others as you would do for your- 
self." 

" Then aU grace is hopeless 1 " The Landgrave vouch- 
safed no answer, but made signals to Von Areraberg. 

"Gentlemen, cavaliers, citizens of Klosterheim, you that 
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are not involved in the Landgrave's suspicions," said The 
Masque appealingly, " will you not join me in tte interces- 
sion I offer for these young friends, who are else to perish 
unjudged, by blank edict of martial law ? " 

The citizens of Klosterlieini interceded with inefEectual 
supplication. " Gentlemen, you waste your breath ; ttey 
die without reprieve," replied the Landgrave. 

" Will your Highness spare none ? " 

"Not one," he exclaimed angrily, "not the youngest 
amongst them." 

" Nor grant a day's respite to him who may appear on 
examination the least criminal of the whole ? " 

"A day's respite 1 No, nor half an hour's. — Headsman, 
be ready. — Soldiers, lay the heads of the prisoners ready for 
the axe." 

"Detested Prince, now look to your own ! " 

With a succession of passions flying over his face, rage, 
disdain, suspicion, the Landgrave looked round upon The 
Masque as he uttered these words, and with pallid, ghastly 
consternation, beheld him raise to his lips a hunting horn 
which depended from his neck. He blew a blast, which was 
immediately answered from within. Silence as of the grave 
ensued. All eyes were turned in the direction of the answer. 
Expectation was at its summit ; and in less than a minute 
solemnly uprose the curtain which divided the chapel from 
the ante-chapel, revealing a scene that smote many hearts 
with awe, and the consciences of some with as much horror 
as if it had really been that final tribunal which numbers 
believed The Masque to have denounced. 

CHiPTER XXVI 

The great chapel of St. Agnes, the immemorial Jiall of 

coronation for the Landgraves of X , was capable of 

containing with ease from seven to eight thousand spectators. 
Nearly that number was now collected in the galleries, which, 
on the recurrence of that great occasion, or of a royal marriage, 
were usually ;«signed to the spectators. These were all 
equipped in burnished arms, the very ^ite of the Imperial 
army. Resistance was hopeless ; in a single moment the 
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Lan la w h m^lf dp I of all his h p 1 j n. 

1 Im c f e, tl ad n d g a 1 n fa t f tl 
n Imp nail tawl hfinNdli n. 

On tl m 1)1 f Ih 1 ai 1 1 I U th wn 

pt w gd bllnttftfffl and a 

1 ttl n ad aa f tl in as aim t t 1 tli te- 
hap 1, todti Inp alL^t nibasa 1 Tli 

n bl an ad an d t tt -wd f I 1 t li m nd 

I k thu, — 

Ct a fKltehmlbngy from tli Empero 
Y u t ail 1 lawtul Land a e Mai mil an n f y u 
last beloved Prince." 

Both, chapels resounded with, acclamationa ; and the troops 
presented aims. 

" Show us our Prince ! let us pay him our homage ! " 
echoed from every mouth. 

" This is mere treason ! " esclaimed the Usurper. " The 
Emperor invites treason against his own throne who under- 
mines that of other Princes. The late Landgrave had no 
son ; so much is known to you all." 

" None that was known to his murderer," replied The 
Masque ; " else had he met no better fate than his unhappy 
father." 

"Murderer! — And what art thou, blood-polluted Masque, 
with hands yet reeking from the blood of all who refused to 
join the conspiracy against your lawful Prince 1 " 

" Citizens of Kloaterhelm," said the Legate, "first let the 
Eiiiperoi's friend be assoiled from all injurious thoughts. 
Those whom ye believe to have been removed by murder 
are here to speak for themselves," 

Upon this the whole line of those who had mysteriously 
disappeared from Klosterheim presented themselves to the 
welcome of their astonished friends. 

" These," said the Legate, " quitted Klosterheim, even by 
the same secret passages which enabled us to enter it, and 
for the self-same purpose, — to prepare tlie path for the restora- 
tion of the true heir, Maximilian the Fourth, whom in this 
noble Prince yon behold, and whom may God long pre- 
serve ! " 

Saying this, to the wonder of the whole assembly he led 
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forward The Maaque, whom nobody had yet suspected for 
more than an agent of the true ieir. 

The Landgrave, meantime, thus suddenly denouneed as a 
tyrant — usurper — murderer, had stood aloof, and had given 
but a slight attention to the latter words of the Legate. A 
race of paaaiona had traversed his countenance, chasing each 
other in flying succession. But hy a prodigious effort he 
recalled himself to the scene before him ; and, striding up to 
the crowd, of whicli the Legate was the central figure, he 
raised his arm with a gesture of indignation, and protested 
vehemently that the assassination of Maximilian's father had 
been iniquitously charged upon himself : — "And yet," said 
he, " npon that one gratuitous assumption have been built 
all the other foul suspicions directed against my person." 

"Pardon me, sir," replied the Legate, "the evidences 
were such as satisfied the Emperor and his Council ; and he 
showed it by the vigilance with which he watched over the 
Prince Maximilian, and the anxiety with, which he kept him 
from approaching your Highness until his pretensions could 
be established by arms. But, if more direct evidence were 
wanting, since yesterday we have had it in the dying confession 
of the very agent employed to strike the fatal blow. That man 
died last night penitent and contrite, having fully unburdened 
his conscience, at 'Waldenhausen, With evidence so over- 
wbelmiiig, the Emperor exacts no further sacrifice from your 
Highness than that ot retirement from public life, to any one 
of your own castles in your patrimonial principality of Obcr- 
homstein. — But, now for a more pleasing duty. Citizens of 
Klosterheim, welcome your young Landgrave in the Emperor's 
name ; and to-morrow you shall welcome also your future 
Lani^ravine, the lovely Countess Paulina, cousin to the 
Emperor, my master, and cousin also to your noble young 
Landgrave." 

" No ! " exclaimed the malignant usurper, " her you shall 
never see alive : for that, be well assured, I have taken care." 

" Vile, "unworthy Prince ! " replied Maximilian, hia eyes 
kindling with passion, "know that your intentions, so worthy 
of a fiend, towards that most innocent of ladies, have been 
confounded and brought to nothing by your own gentle 
daughter, worthy of a iar nobler father." 
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" If jou speak of my diicctiona for admmistering tlie 
torture, a matter in which I presume that I exercised no 
unusual privilege amongst German sovereigns, you are right. 
But it was not that of which I epoke." 

" Of what else, then 1 — -The Lady Paulina has escaped." 
"Trae, to Palkenbei^ But, doubtless, young Landgrave, 
you have heard of such a thing as tie intercepting of a 
fugitive prisoner ; in such a case you know the punishment 
which martial law awards. The governor at Falkenberg had 
Lis orders." These last significant words he uttered in a 
tone of peculiar meaning. His eyes sparkled with bright 
gleams of malice and of savage vengeance, rioting in its 



" Oh, heart— heart ! " exclaimed Maximilian, " can this 
be possible 1 " 

The Imperial Legate and all present crowded around him to 
suggest such consolation as they could. Some offered to ride 
off express to Falkenberg ; some ai^ued that the Lady Paulina 
had been seen within the last hour. But the hellish exulter in 
ruined happiness destroyed that hope as soon as it dawned : — 
\ " Children ! " said he, " foolish children l cherish not 
j such chimeras. Me you have destroyed, Landgrave, and 
' the prospects of my house. Now perish yourself. — Look 
j there : is that the form of one who lives and breathes ? " 
1 All present turned to the scaffold, in which direction he 
• pointed, and now first remarked, covered with a black pall, 
/ and brought hither doubtless to aggravate the pan^s of death 
to Maximilian, what seemed but too certainly a female 
corpse. The stature, the fine swell of the bust, the rich 
outline of the form, all pointed to the same conclusion; 
and in this recumbent attitude, it seemed but too clearly to 
present the magnificent proportions of Paulina. 

There was a dead silence, Who could endure to break 
it? Who make the effort which was for ever to fix the fate 
of &Iaximilian? 

He himself could not. At last the deposed usurper, 
craving for the consummation of his vengeance, himself 
strode forward ; with one savage grasp he fore away the 
pall, and below it lay the innocent features, sleeping in her 
last tranquil slumber, of his own gentle-minded daughter. 
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No heart was found savage enough to exult — the sorrow 

even, of such a father was sacred. Death, and through his 

■ own orders, had struck the only being whom lie had ever 

loved ; and the petrifie mace of the fell destroyer seemed to 

have amitten his own heart and withered its hopes for ever. 

Everybody comprehended the mistake in a moment. 
Paulina had lingered at 'Waldenhansen nnder the protection 
of an Imperial corps, which she had met in her flight. The 
tyrant, who had heard of her escape, but apprehended no 
necessity for such a step on the part of his daughter, had 
issued sudden orders to the officer commanding the military 
post at Palkenberg, to seize and shoot the female prisoner 
escaping from confinement, without allowing any explanations 
whatsoever, on her arrival at Falkenberg. This precaution 
he had adopted in part to intercept any denunciation of the 
Emperor's vengeance which Paulina might address to the 
officer. As a rude soldier, accustomed to obey the letter of 
his orders, this commandant had executed his commission ; 
and the gentle Adeline, who had naturally hastened to the 
protection of her father's chateau, surrendered her breath 
meekly and with resignation to what she believed a simple 
act of military violence ; and this she did before she could 
know a syllable of her father's guilt or his fall, and without 
any the least reason for supposing him connected with the ,' 
occasion of her early death. 

At this moment Paulina made her appearance unexpectedly, 
to reassure the young Landgrave by her presence, and to weep 
over her young friend, whom she had lost almost before she 
had come to know her. The scaffold, the corpse, and the 
other images of sorrow, were then withdrawn ; — seven 
thousand Imperial troops presented arms to the youthful 
Landgrave and the future Landgravine, the brilliant favourites 
of the Emperor ; — the immense area of St. Agnea resounded 
with the congratulations of Elosterbeim ; — and as the mag- 
nificent cortege moved off to the interior of the eckloss, the 
swell of the Coronation anthem rising in peals upon the ear 
from the choir of St. Agnes, and from the military bands of 
the Imperial troops, awoke the promise of happier days, and 
of more equitable government, to the long-haraased inhabitants 
of Klosterheim. 
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The Klosterheimers kaew enough already, personally or 
by questions easily answered in every quarter, to supply any 
links which were wanting in the rapid explanations of the 
Legate. Nevertheless, that nothing might remain, liable to 
miaapprebension or cavil, a short manifesto was this night 
circulated by the new government, from which the following 
facts are abstracted :— 

The last rightful Landgrave, whilst yet a young man, had 
been assasainatfid in the forest when hunting. A year or 
two before this catastrophe he had contracted what, from 
the circumstances, was presumed, at the time, to be a mor- 
ganatic, or left-handed marriage, with a lady of high birth, 
nearly connected with the Imperial House, The effect of 
such a marriage went to incapacitate the children who might 
be born under it, mole or female, from succeeding. On that 
account, as well as because current report had represented 
her as childless, the widow lady escaped all attempts from 
the assassin. Meantime this lady, who was no other than 
Sister Madeline, had been thus indebted for her safety to 
itwo rumours, which were in fact equally false. She soon 
found means of convincing the Emperor, who had been the 
posom friend of her princely husband, that her marriage was 
,h perfect one, and conferred the fullest rights of succession 
, upon her infant son Maximilian, whom at the earliest age, 
1 and with the utmost secrecy, she had committed to the care 
■ of his Imperial Majesty. This powerful guardian had in 
every way watched over the interests of the young Prince. 
But the Thirty Years' War had thrown all Germany into 
distractions, wiiich for a time thwarted the Emperor, and 
favoured the views of the usurper. Latteriy also another 
question had arisen on the city and dependencies of Klosfcr- 
heim as distinct from the Laudgraviate. These, it was now 
affirmed, were a female appanage, and coiild only pass back 

to the Landgraves of X through a marriage with the 

female inheritrix. To reconcile all claims, therefore, on 
finding this bar in the way, the Emperor had resolved to 
promote a marriage for Maximilian with Paulina, who stood 
equally related to the Imperial house and to that of her 
lover. In this view he had despatched Paulina to Kioster- 
heim, with proper documents to support the claims of both 
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parties Of tiie=e documenta sho had been robbed at Walden- 
hi sen and til erylette vh 1 was les gned to ntruduce 
Mai m 1 an as the til ind sole representat ve of the lite 
mnrdeel Innd^ave fall n^ a tl s u 'eittousway ato 
the usurpe a 1 ni ha I naturally m sdire tei h s attacks to 
the person of I ul n 

For the r t as r yarded tie njster us movements of 
The Masque these were e^ Ij explainel Fear ind the 
exT^oerations of fear had done one haK th wo L to hia 
hands — by prepa ng people to foil eaay d pes t tl pi ns 
la 1 an i by noreas i^ tl e ron an o w dera of h a ach ve 
meiita. Co-operation also on the part of the very students 
and others who stood forward as the night watch for detect- 
ing him, had served The Masque no less powerfully. The 
appearances of deadly struggles had been arranged artificially 
to countenance the plot and to aid the terror. Fioally, the 
secret passages which communicated between the forest and 
the chapel of St. Agnes (passages of which many were actually 
applied to that very use in the Thirty Years' War) had been 
unreservedly placed at their disposal by the Lady Abbess, an 
early friend of the unhappy Landgravine, who sympathized 
deeply with that lady's unmerited sufferings. 

One other explanation followed, communisated in a letter 
from Maximilian to the Legate ; this related to the murder 
of the old seneschal, a matter in which the young Prince 
took some blame to himself^as having unintentionally 
drawn upon that excellent servant hia unhappy fate. " The 
senesch^" said the writer, " was the faithful friend of my 
family, and knew the whole course of its misfortunes. He 
continued his abode at the schloss to serve my interest ; and 
in some measure I may fear that I drew upon him his fate. 
Traversing late one evening a suite of rooms, which his 
assistance and my own mysterious disguise laid open to my 
passage at all houra, I came suddenly upon the Prince's 
retirement. He pursued me, but with hesitation. Some 
check I gave to his motions by halting before a portrait of 
my unhappy father, and emphatically pointing his attention 
to it. Conscience, I well knew, would supply a commentary 
to my act. I produced the impression which I had antici- 
pated, but not so strongly as to stop his pursuit. My course 
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necessarily drew Hm into tte aenesciial's room. The old 
iDEin was sleeping ; and thia accident threw into the Prince's 
hands a paper, which, I have reason to think, shed some 
considerable light upon my owa pretensions, and, in fact, 
first made my enemy acquainted with my esiatence and my 
claims. Meantime, the eeneschal had secured tho Prince's 
vengeance upon himself. He was now known as a faithful 
agent in my service. That fact signed his death-warranf^ 
There ia a window in a gallery which commands the interior 
of the seneschal's room. On the evening of the last fite, 
waiting there for an opportunity of speaking securely witli 
this faithful seivant, I heard a deep groan, ajid then another, 
and another ; 1 raised myself, and with an ejaculation of 
horror, looked down upon the murderer — then surveying his 
victim with hellish triumph. My loud exclamation drew 
the murderer's eye upwards : under the pangs of an' agitated 
conscience, I have reason to think that he took me for my 
unhappy father, who perished at my age, and is said to have 
resembled me closely. Who that murderer was, I need not 
say more directly. He fled with the terror of one who ilies 
from an apparition. Taking a lesson from thia incident, on 
that same night, by the very same sudden reyelation of what 
passed, no douht, for my father's countenance, aided by my 
mysterious character, and the proof I had announced to him 
immediately before of my acquaintance with the secret of 
the seneschal's murder — in this and no other way it was 
that I produced that powerful impression upon the Prince 
which terminated the festivities of that evening, and which 
all Kiosterheim witnessed. If not, it is for the Prince to 
explain in what other way I did or could affect him so 
powerfully." 

This explanation of the else unaccountable horror mani- 
fested by the ex-Landgrave on tie sudden exposure of The 
Masque's features, received a remarkable confirmation from 
the confession of the miserable assassin at Waldenhausen. 
This man's illness had been first brought on by the sudden 
shock of a situation pretty nearly the same, acting on a con- 
science more disturbed and a more superstitious mind. In 
the very act of attempting to assassinate or rob Maximilian, 
he had been suddenly dragged by that Prince into a dazzling 
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ligM ; and this, settling full upon features wLicli too vividly 
recalled to the murtlerer'a recolleatiou thelastunLappy Land- 
grave at tlie very same period of blooming maatood, and in 
his own favourite hunting palace, not far fi:om which the 
murder had been perpetrated, naturally enough had for a 
time unsettled the guilty maji's understanding, and, terminate 
ing in. a nervous fever, had at length produced his penitential 

A death, happily of the same character, soon overtook the 
deposed Landgrave. He waa laid hy the side of Ms daughter, 
whose memory, as much even as hia own penitence, availed 
to gather round his final resting-place the foi^iving thoughts 
even of those who had suffered most from his crimes. Klos- 
terheim in the next age flourished greatly, being one of those 
cities which benefited by the Peace of W^tphalia. Many 
changes took place in consequence, greatly affecting the 
architectural character of the town and its picturesque anti- 
quities ; but, amidst all revolutions of this nature, the secret 
passages still survive, — and to this day are shown occasionally 
to strangers of rani and consideration, — by which, more tlian 
by any other of the advantages at his disposal, The Masque 
of Klosterheim was enabled to replace himself in his patri- 
monial rights, and at the same time to liberate from a 
growing oppression his own compatriots and subjects. 
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" To be weak," we need not the great Arcliiingel's voice to 
tell us, "is to be miserable." All weakness is suffering and 
Liimiliation, no matter for its mode or its subject. Beyond 
all other weakness, therefore, and by a ead prerc^ative, as 
more miserable than what is most miserable in all, that 
capital weakness of man which regards the tenure of Lis 
enjoyments and his power to protect, even for a moment, the 
crown of flowers — flowers, at the best, how frail and few ! — 
which sometimes settles upon hisi haughty brow. There is 
no end, there never will be an end, of the lamentations 
which ascend from Earth and the rebellions heart of her 
children upon this huge opprobrium of human pride — the 
everlasting mntabilities of all which man can grasp by his 
power or by his aspirations, the fragility of all which he 
inherits, and the hollownesa visible amid the very raptures 
of enjoyment to every eye which looks for a moment under- 
neath the draperies of the shadowy p-esent, the hollowness, 
the blank treachery of hollowness, upon which all the pomps 
and vanities of life ultimately repose. This trite but un- 
wearying theme, this impassioned commonplace of humanity, 
u ect in every age of variation without end, from the 

Tb tOTJ appeared complete as one long article in Blachimod'i 

g or Jannary 1838. It was not reprinted by Da Quincey 

m n his Collective Edition ; and only the firat few pages of it 

w pii ted in Messrs. Black's sixteen ■ volume reisane of that 

edi D — liese in the form of a separate little article in vol. ivi with the 

T Juggemant of Social Life, " In tliB American Collective 

E ti n De Quincey, however, the story Ie given eEtire.^M. 
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poet, tke rhetorician, the fabulist, the moralist, the divine, 
and the philosopher. All, amidst the aad TaJiity of their 
sighs and groauB, lahour to put on record and to establish 
this monotonous complaint, which, needs not other record or 
evidence than those very sighs and groans. What is life ! 
Darkness and formleaa vacancy for a beginning, or something 
beyond all beginning ; then next a dim lotos of human 
consciousness, finding itself afloat upon the bosom of waters 
without a shore ; then a few sunny smiles and many tears ; 
a. little love and infinite strife ; whisperings from paradise 
and fleme mockeries from the anarchy of chaos ; dust and 
ashes, and once more darkness circling round, as if from the 
beginning, and in this way rounding or making an iisland of 
our fantajstie existence ; that is human life, that the inevitable 
araonnt of man's laughter and his tears — of what he suifers 
and he does — of his motions this way and that way, to the 
right or to the left^ backwards or forwards — of all his seem- 
ing realities and all his absolute negations— his shadowy 
pomps and his pompous shadows — of whatsoever he thinks, 
finds, makes or mars, creates or animates, loves, hates, or in 
dread hope anticipates. So it is, so it has been, so it will be 
foe ever and ever. 

Yet in the lowest deep there still yawns a lower deep ; 
and in the vast halls of man's frailty there are separate and 
more gloomy chambers of a frailty more exquisite and con- 
summate. We account it frailty that threescore years and 
ten make the upshot of man's pleasurable existence, and that 
far before that time is reached his beauty and his power have 
fallen among weeds and forgetfulness ; but there is a frailty 
by comparison with which this ordinary flux of the human 
race seems to have a vast duration. Oases there are, and 
those not rare, in which a single week, a day, an hour, 
sweeps away all vestiges and landmarks of a memorable 
felicity ; in which the ruin travels faster than the flying 
showers upon the mountain side, faster "than a musician 
scatters sounds"; in which "it was" and "it is not "are 
words of the self-same tongue in the self-same minute ; in 
which the sun that at noon beheld all sound and prosperous 
long before its setting hour looks out upon a total wreck, 
and Bometimes upon the total abolition of any fugitive 
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memoiial that there ever had been a vessel to be wrei-ktd cr 
a wreck to "" " Uteratea 

These cases, Uiou^h here epoken of rhetorically, are of 
daily occurrence and, thcin;h tlic> may seem, few in com 
parison with the intinite millions of the specie?, thej are 
many indeed if they be reckoned, ahsnlutelr f<:r themselves 
and, throughout the bnutij of a whole nation, not a day 
passea over ua hut many families are robbed ot their heads, 
or even swallowed up m ruin themselves, or their course 
turned out of the sunny beams into a dark wildemesis. 
Shipwrecks and nightly confla^ations aie sometimes, and 
especially among aome nations, wholesale calamities , battles 
yet more so. Eirthc[uakes, the famine, the pestilmce, thoui,h 
rarer, are visitations yet wider m their desolation Sickness 
and commercial ill Imk, if nirroner, are more frequent 
scourges. Anl moot of all or with moat daikntss in its ' 
train, comea the sickness of the brain,— lunacj , — which visit 
ing nearly one thiiisand m e\ery million, mut:t, m every 
populous naticn, make many ruina in each particulir d%y 
"Babylon in ruins,' sajs a great author, 13 net bo sad a 
sight as a human soul oseithrown by lunacy But thcru is 
a sadder even than that , the sight of a family rum wrought 
by crime is even mire appalling Forgery, breaches of trust, 
embezzlement of private or public funds (a crime sadly on 
the increase since the example of IFauntleroy and the sugges- 
tion of its great feasibility first made by him), — -tJiese 
enormities, followed too often, and countersigned for their 
final result to the future happiness of families, by the appal- 
ling catastrophe of suicide, must naturally, in every wealthy 
nation, or wherever property and the modes of property are 
much developed, constitute IJie vast majority of all that come 
under the review of public justice. Any of these is sufficient 
to make shipwreck of all peace and comfort for a family ; 
and often indeed it happens that the desolation is accom- 
plished within the course of one revolving sun ; often the 
■whole dire catastrophe, together with ita total consequencw, 
is both accomplished and made known to those whom it 
chiefly concerns within one and the same hour. The mighty 
Ju^emaut of social life, moving onwards with its everlasting 
thunders, pauses not for a moment to spare, to pity, to look 
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aside, but ruKhes forward for ever, impassive as the marble in 
the quarry, caring not for whom it destre for the how 
many, or for the results direct and indirect, whether many 
or few. The increasing grandeur and magnitude of the 
social system, the more it multiplies and estends its victims, 
the more it conceals them, and for the very same reason ; 
just as in the Roman amphitheatres, when they grew to the 
magnitude of mighty cities (in some instances accommodatii^ 
four hundred thousand spectators, in many a fifth part of 
that amonnt), births and deaths became ordinary events, 
which in a small modem theatre are rare and memorable ; 
and, exactly as these prodigious accidents multiplied, pari 
passu they were disregarded and easily concealed , for curiosity 
wi' no longer (.icited , the sensation attached to them wii 
httle M none 

From the^e terntic tragedies, whii-h, like monsoons or 
tornadoes, accomphih the work of years in an hour, not 
merely an impre=aive lesson is derived, — sometimes, perhaps, 
a warning, — but also (and this is of umver^l appbcitmn) 
some consolation. Whatever may have been the misfortunes 
or the Borrows of a man's life, he is still privileged to regard 
himself and his friends as amongst the fortunate by com- 
parison, in so far aa he has escaped these wholesale storms, 
either as an actor in producing them, or a contributor to 
their violence, or even more innocently (though oftentimes 
not leas miserably) as a participator in the instant ruin or in 
the long arrears of suffering which they entail. 

Th f 11 wmg "^ory falls within the class of hasty tragedies 
and udd n ations here described. The reader is 

as d hat y incident is strictly true : nothing in that 
resp has b n Itered, nor indeed anvwhere except in the 
n r«a ons, which, though the results and general ont- 
ne are k wn the separate detiils have necessarily been 
lost under the agitating ciicumstaueea whieh produced them 
It has been judged n^ht and delicate to conceal the name of 
the great city, and therefore of the nation, in which these 
events occurred, — chiefly out of consideration for the descend- 
ants of one periion concerned m tlie narritiie Otlieiwise 
it might not have been riquisite , for it is propei to mention 
that every person dirctly a party to the case has been long 
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laid in the grave, — iJl of ttem, with one solitary exception, 
upwards of fifty years. 

It was early spring ia tiie year 17 — . The day was the 
6th of April ; and the weather, which had been of a wintry 
fierceness for the preceding six or seven weeks, — cold, indeed, 
beyond anything known for many years, gloomy forever, 
and broken by continual etorms, — was now, by a Swedish 
transformation, all at once bright, genial, heavenly. So 
sadden and so early a prelusion of summer, it was generally 
feared, could not last But that only made everybody the 
more eager to lose no hour of an enjoyment that might prove 
so fleeting. It seemed as if the whole population of the 
place— a popidation among the most numerous in Chiisten- 
dom — had been composed of hybemating animals suddenly 
awakened by the balmy sunshine from their long winter's 
torpor. Through every hour of the golden morning the 
Btreeta were resonant with female parties of young and old, 
the timid and the bold, — nay, even of the most delicate 
valetudinarians, now first tempted to lay aside their wintry 
clothing, together with their fireside habits ; whilst the whole 
rnral environs of our vast city, the woodlands and the inter- 
minable meadows, began daily to reecho the glad voices of 
the young and jovial, awaking once again, like the birds, and 
the flowers, and universal Nature, to the luxurious happiness 
ot this most delightful season. 

Happiness do I say 1 Yes, happiness — happiness to me 
above all others ; for I also in those days was among the 
young and the gay ; I was healthy ; I was strong ; I was 
prosperous in a worldly sense ; I owed no man a shilling, 
feared no man's face, shunned no man's presence ; I held a 
respectable station in society ; I was myself, let me venture 
to say it, respected generally for my personal qualities, apart 
from any advantages I might draw from fortune or inherit- 
ance ; I had reason to think myself popular amongst the 
very slender circle of my acquaintance ; and, finally, which 
perhaps was the crowning grace to all these elements of 
happiness, I suflered not from the presence of ennwi, nor ever 
feared to suffer ; for my temperament was constitutionally 
ardent. 1 had a powerful animal sensibility, and I knew 
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tlie one great eecret for maintaining its cquipoiee r viz. bj 
powerful daily exercise. And thua I lived in tie light and 
presence, or, if I should not be suspected of seeking rlietorical 
expressions, I would say, in one eternal solstice of unclouded 

These, you will say, were blessings ; these were golden 
elements of felicity. They were so ; and yet, with the single 
exception of my healthy frame and fine animal organization, 
I feel that I have mentioned hitherto nothing but what by 
comparison might be thought of a vulgar quality. All the 
other advantages that I have enumerated, had they been yet 
wanting, might have been acfjuired ; had they been forfeited, 
might have been reconquered ; had they been even irretriev- 
ably lost, might, by a philosophic effort, have been dispensed 
with. Compensations might have been found for any of 
them — many equivalents, or, if not, consolations at least, for 
their absence. But now it remains to speak of other blessings 
too mighty to be valued, not merely as transcending in rank 
and dignity all other constituents of happiness, biit for a 
reason far sadder than that,— because, once lost, they were 
incapable of restflration, and because not to be dispensed 
with, — blessings in which " either we must live or have no 
life,"— lights to the darkness of our paths and to the infirmity 
of our steps, which, once extinguished, nevermore on this 
, side the gates of paradise can any man hope to see re- 
illumined for himself. Amoi^t these I may mention an 
intellect, whether powerful or not in itself, at any rate most 
elaborately cultivated ; and, to say the truth, I had little 
other business before me in this life than to pursue this lofty 
and delightful task. I may add, as a blewiug not in tlie 
same podlmie sense as that which I have just mentioned, 
because not of a nature to contribute so hourly to the employ- 
ment of the thoughts,— but yet in this sense equal, that the 
alisence of either wonldhave been an equal affliction; namely, 
a conscience void of all offence. It was little indeed that I, 
drawn by no necessities of situation into temptations of that 
nature, had done no injury to any man. That was fortu- 
nate ; but I could not much value myself upon what was so 
much an accident of my situation. Something, however, I 
might pretend to beyond this negoHm merit : for I had 
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originally a benign nature ; and, as I advaated m yeara and 
thoughtfulness, the gratitude which possessed me for my 
own exceeding happiness led me to do that by principle and 
system which I had already done upon blind impulse , and 
tliua upon a doable argument I was incapable of tummg 
away from the prayer of the afflicted, whatever had been the 
sacrifice to myself. Hardly, perhaps, could it have been said 
in a sufBcient sense at that time that 1 was a religious man ; 
yet undoubtedly I had all the foundations within me upon 
which religion might hereafter have grown. My heart over- 
flowed with thankfulness to Providence ; 1 bad a natural 
tone of unaffected piety ; and thus far, at least, I might have 
been called a religious man, — that in the simplicity of truth 
I could have esolaimed,— 

" Abner, I fear God ; and I tear none beside." 

But wherefore seek to delay ascending by a natural 
climas to that final consummation and perfect crown of my 
felicity, — that almighty blessing which ratified their value 
to all the rest t Wherefore, wherefore, do I shrink ia 

miserable weakness from what ! Is it from reviving, 

from calling up again into fierce and insufferable light, the 
images and features of a long-buried happiness 1 That would 
be a natural shrinking and a reasonable weakness. But how 
escape from reviving, whether I give it utterance or not, 
that which is forever vividly before me ? What need to call 
into artificial light that which, whether sleeping or waking, 
by night or by day, for eight-and -thirty years has seemed 
by its miserable splendour to scorch my brain t Wherefore 
shrink from giving language, simple vocal utterance, to that 
burden of anguish which by so long an endurance baa lost no 
atom of its weight, nor can gain any most snrely by the 
loudest publication 1 Need there can be none, after this, to say 
that the priceless blessing which I have left to the final place 
in this ascending review was the companion ot my life, — my 
darling and youthful wife. dovelike woman ! fated in an 
hour the moat defenceless to meet with the ravening vulture ; 
lamb fallen amongst wolves ; trembling, fluttering fawn, whose 
path was inevitably to be crossed by the bloody tiger ; angel, 
whose most innocent heart fitted thee for too early a flight 
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from this impure planet ; if, indeed, it were a necesaity that 
thou sbooldet find no tost for thy footing except amidst thy 
native heavens, — if, indeed, to leave what was not worthy of 
thee were a destiny not to he evatled, a summons not to be 
put by : — yet why, why, again and again I demand, — why 
was it also necessary IJiat this thy departure, so full of woe 
to me, should also to thyself be heralded by the panj;s of 
martyrdom 1 Sainteil love, if, like the ancient children of 
the Hebrews, like Meahich and Aheduego, thou, wert cjHed 
by divine command, whilst yet almost a child, to walk, 
and to walk alone, tbrongi, the fiery furnace, wherefore then 
coTildst not thou, like that Meshach and that Abednego, walk 
nnsinged by the dreadful torment and come forth unharmed ? 
Why, if the sacrifice were to be total, was it necessary to 
reach it by so dire a struggle "i And, if the cup, the bitter 
cup, of final separation from those that were the light of thy 
eyes and the pulse of thy heart might not he put aside, yet 
wherefore was it that tbon mightest not drink it np in the 
natural peace which belongs to a sinless heart ) 

But these are murmurings, you will say, rebellious mnr- 
muringa, against the proclamations of God. Not bo. I have 
long since auhmitted myself, resigned myself, nay, even 
reconciled myself perhaps, to the great wreck of my life, in 
so far as it was the will of God, and according to the weak- 
ness of my imperfect nature. But my wrath still rises, like 
a towering flame, against all the earthly instruments of this 
ruin i I am atiU at times as unresigned as ever to this 
tragedy, in so far as it was the work of human malice. 
Vengeance, as a mission for ™«, as a task for iny hands in 
particular, is no longer possible ; the thunderbolts of retribu- 
tion have been long since launched by other hands ; and yet 
still it happens that at times I do, I must, I shall perhaps to 
• the hour of death, rise in maniac fury, and seek, in the very 
impotence of vindictive madness, groping as it were in bhnd- 
ness of heart, for that tiger from hell-gates that tore away 
my darling from my heart Let nie pause, and interrupt 
this painful strain, to say a word or two upon what she was, 
and how far worthy of a love more honourable to her {that 
was possible) and deeper (but that was not possible) than 
mine. When first I saw her, she— my Agnes — was merely a 
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child, not much (if anything} above sixteen ; hut, as in per- 
fect womanhood she retained a most childlike expression of 
coiinteiiioice, ao even then in absolute childhood she put 
forward the blossoms and the dignity of a woman, Never 
yet did my eye light upon creature that was horn of woman, 
nor could it enter my heart to conceive one, possessing a 
figure more matchless in its proportions, more 6tatuesc[ue, 
and more deliberately and advisedly to be characterized by 
no adequate word but the woid raagmfieent (a word too often 
and lightly abused). In ideality, speaking of women, I have 
seen many beautiful figures, hut hardly one except A^es 
that could, without hyperbole, be styled truly and memorably 
magnifieent. Though in the first order ot tail women, yet, 
being full in person and with a symmetry that was absolutely 
faultless, she seemed to the random sight as little above the 
ordinary height. Possibly from the dignity of her person, 
assisted by the dignity of her movements, a stranger would 
have been disposed to call her at a distance a woman of com- 
ma-nding presence, but never after he had approached near 
enough to behold her face. Every thought of artifice, of 
practised effect, or of haughty pretension fled before the 
childlike innocence, the sweet feminine timidity, and the 
more than cherub lovehness of that countenance, which yet 
in its lineaments was noble, whilst its eipression was purely 
gentle and confiding. A shade of pensiveness there was 
about her ; but (A<rf was in her manners, scarcely ever in her 
■features; and the exquisite fairness of her complexion, en- 
riched by the very sweetest and most delicate bloom that 
ever I have beheld, should rather have allied it to a tone of 
cheerfulness. Looking at this noble creature, as I first looked 
at her when yet upon the early threshold of womanhood, — 



yon might have supposed her some Hebe or youi^ Aurora 
of the dawn. When you saw only her superb figure and its 
promise of womanly development, with the measured dignity of 
her8tep,you might for a moment have fancied her some imperial 
Medea of the Athenian stage, some Tolumnia from Eome, — 

" Or rilling bandit's wife amidst llic Grai^iin islea." 
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But catch one glance from her angelie countenance, and 
then, combining the face and the person, you wonld have 
difluiissed all Buch fancies, and have pronounced her a Pan- 
dora or an Eve, expressly accomplished and held forth by 
Nature as an exemplary model or ideal pattern for the future 

" A perfect woman, notly planned, 
To wacH, to comfort, toeommaivd ; 
And yet a spirit, too, and bright 
With something of an angel l^lit." 

To this sujierb young woman, such as I have here 
sketched her, I surrendered my heart forever almost from my 
first opportunity of seeing her ; for so natural and without 
disguise was her character and so winning the simplicity of 
her manners, due in part to her own native dignity of mind 
and in part to the deep solitude in which she had been 
reared, that little penetration was required to put me in 
possession of all her thoughts, and to win her love,— not very 
much more than to let her see, as see she could not avoid, 
in connexion with that chivalrous homage which at any rate 
was due to her sex and her sexual perfections, a love for 
herseH on my part which was in its nature as exalted a 
passion and as profoundly rooted as any merely human affec- 
tion can ever yet have been. 

On the seventeenth birthday of Agnes we were married. 
calendar of everlasting months, — months that, like the 
mighty rivers, shall flow on forever, immortal as thou, Nile, 
or Danube, Euphrates, or St. Lawrence, — and ye, summer 
and winter, day and night, wherefore do you bring round con- 
tinually your signs, and seasons, and revolving hours, that 
still point and barb the anguish of local recollections, telling 
me of this and that celestial momii^ that never shall return, 
and of l«o blessed expectations, travelling like yourselves 
throi^h a heavenly zodiac of changes, till at once and forever 
they sank into the grave ? Often do I think of seeking for 
some quiet cell either in the tropics or in arctic latitudes, where 
the changes of the yeai ani the external s^s Lorresponding 
la them, express themselves by no features liki. those in 
which tin, same seasons are invested uuler our temjicrate 
climes; so that jf kuowm^ we am ot t 1 i=t feel the 
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identity of their revolutions. We were married, I have eaid, 
on the birthddj"— the seventeenth birthday— of Agnes ; and 
prettj nearly on her eighteenth, it was that she placed me at 
the eummit of my happiness, whilst for herself she thus 
completed the circle of her relations to this life's duties, by 
presenting me with a son. Of this child, knowing how 
wearisome to strangers is the fond exultation of parents, I 
shall simply say that he inherited his mother's beauty — the 
aame touching loveliness and innocence of expression, the same 
chiselled nose, mouth, and chin, the same exquisite auburn 
hair. In many other features, not of person merely, but also 
of mind and manners, as tliey gradually began to open before 
me, this chUd deepened my love to him by recalling the 
in»^ of hia mother ; and what other image was there that 
I so much wished to keep before me, whether waking or 
asleep t At the time to which I am now coming but too 
rapidly, this child, still our only one, and unusually pre- 
mature, was within four months of completing his third 
year ; consequently Agnes was at that time in her twenty- 
first year ; and I may here add, with respect to myself, that 
I was in my twenty-sisth. 

But, before I come to that period of woe, let me say one 
word on the temper of mind which so fluent and serene a 
current of prosperity may be thought to have generated. 
Too common a course I know it is when the stream of life 
flows with absolute tranquillity, and ruffled by no menace of 
a breeze, the azure overhead never dimmed by a passing 
cloud, that in such circnmstanoes the blood stagnates ; hfe, 
from excess and plethora of sweets, becomes insipid ; the 
spirit of action droops ; and it is oftentimes found at such 
seasons that slight annoyances and molestations, or even mis- 
fortunes in a lower key, are not wholly undesirable as means 
of stimulating the lazy energies, and disturbing a slumber 
which is, or soon will be, morbid in its character. I have 
known myself cases not a few where, by the very nicest 
gradations and by steps too silent and insensible for daily 
notice, the utmost harmony and reciprocal love had shaded 
down into fretfulneaa and petulance, purely from too easy a 
life, and because aU nobler agitations that might have ruffled 
the sensations occasionally, and all distresses even on the 
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narrowest scale tliat might have reawakened the solicitudes 
of love, by opening nece&isities for sympathy, for counsel, or 
for mutual aid, had been shut out by foresight too elaborate 
or hy prosperity too cloying. But all this, had it otherwise 
been possible with my particular mind and at my early E^e, 
was utterly precluded by one remarkable peculiarity in my 
temper. Whether it were that I derived from Nature some 
jealousy and suspicion of all happiness which seems too per- 
fect and imaltoyed, — {n spirit of restless distrust, which in 
ancient times often led men to throw valuable gems into the 
sea, in the hope of thus propitiating the dire deity of misfor- 
tune by voluntarily breakii^ the fearful chain of prosperity, 
and led some of them to weep and groan when the gems tlius 
sacrificed were afterwards brought back to their hand by 
simple fishermen, who had recovered them in the intestines 
of fishes— a portentous omen, which was interpreted into a 
sorrowful indication that the deity thus answered the pro- 
pitiatory appeal, and made solemn proclamation that he iiad 
rejected it), — whether, I say, it were this spirit of jealousy 
awaked in me by too steady and too profound a felicity ; or 
whether it were that great overthrows and calamities have 
some mysterious power to send forward a dim mi^iving of 
tlioir advancing footsteps, and really and indeed 
" That in to-i^ay already walks (<i-nioiTOW " ; 

or whether it were partly, as I have already put the 
case in my first supposition, a natural instinct of distrust, 
but irritated and enlivened by a particular shock of super- 
stitious alarm ; which, or whether any, of these causes it 
were that kept me apprehensive and on the watch for disas- 
trous change, I will not here undertake to determine. Too 
certain, it is that I was so. I never ridded myself of an 
overmastering and brooding sense, shadowy and vague, a dim 
abiding feeling (that sometimes was and sometimes was not 
eaalted into a conscious presentiment) of some great calamity 
travelling towards me, not perhaps immediately impending, 
perhaps even at a great distance, but already dating from 
some secret hour — already in motion upon some remote line 
of approach. This feelii^ I could not assuage by sharing it 
with Agnea No motive could be strong enough for persaad- 
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iog me to communicate so gloomy a thought with one who, 
considering her ejtrerae healthiness, was but too rcmarkabl)' 
prone to penaive, if not to sorrowful, contemplations. And 
thus the obligation which I felt to silence and reserve 
strengthened the morbid impression I had received ; whilst 
the remarkable incident I had adverted to served powerfully 
to rivet the superfititious chain which was continually gather- 
ing round me. The incident was this ; and, before I repeat 
it, let me pledge my word of honour that I report to you the 
bare facts of the case, without exaggeration, and in the sim- 
plicity of truth. Tiiere was at that time resident in the 
great city which is the scene of my narrative a woman from 
some part of Hungary, who pretended to the gift of looking 
into futurity. She had made herself known advantageously 
in several of the greatest cities of Europe under the designa- 
tion of the Hungarian Prophetess, and very extraordinary 
instances were cited amongst the highest circles of her success 
in the art which she professed. So ample were the pecuniary 
tributes which she levied upon the hopes, and the fears, or 
the simple curiosity of the aristocracy, that she was thus able 
to display not imfrequeutly a disinterestedness and a 
generosity, which seemed native to her disposition, amongst 
the humbler classes of her applicants; for she rejected no 
addresses that were made to her, provided only they were not 
expressed in levity or scorn, but with sincerity and in a 
spirit of confiding respect It happened on one occasion, 
when a nursery servant of ours was waiting in her anteroom 
for the purpose of taking her turn in consulting the pro- 
phetess prolessionally, that she l:ad witnessed a scene of con- 
sternation and unaffected maternal grief in this Hungarian 
lady upon the sudden seizure of her son, a child of four or 
five years old, by a spasmodic inflammation of the throat 
(since called croup) peculiar to children, and in those days 
not very well understood by medical men. The poor Hun- 
garian, who had lived chiefly in warm, or at least not damp, 
chmates, and had never so much as heard of this complaint, 
was almost wild with alarm at the rapid increase of the 
symptoms which attend the paroxysms, and especially of that 
loud and distressing sound which marks the impeded respira- 
tion. Great, therefore, was her joy and gratitude on finding 
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from our servant tliat ske liad herself been in attendance 
more than once upon cases of the same nature, but very mucli 
more violent ; aud that, consequently, slie was well qualifted 
to surest Eind to superintend all the measures of instant 
ne<Mssity, aneh as the hot bath, the peculiar medicines, &c, 
which are almost sure of success when applied in an early 
stage. Staying to give her assistance until a considerable 
improvement had taken place in the child, our servant tlien 
hurried home to her mistress. Agnes, it may be imagined, 
despatched her back with such further and more precise 
directions as in a very short time availed to re-establish the 
child in convalescence. These practical services, and the 
messages of maternal sympathy repeatedly conveyed from 
Agnes, had completely won the heart of the grateful Hun- 
garian ; and she announced her intention of calling with her 
little boy, to make her personal acknowledgments for the 
kindness which had been shown to her. She did so ; and 
we were as much impressed by the sultana-like style of her 
Oriental beauty, as she, on her part, was touched and capti- 
vated by the youthful loveliness of my angelic wife. After 
sitting for above an hour, during which time she talked with 
a simplicity and good feeling that struck ub as remarkable in 
a person professing an art usually connected with so much of 
conscious fraud, she rose to take her leave. I must mention 
that she had pieriously had our little boy sitting on her 
knee, and had, at intervals, thrown a hasty glance upon the 
palms of his hands. On parting, Agnes, with her usual 
frankness, held out her hani The Hungarian took it with 
an air of sad solemnity, pressed it fervently, and said, " Lady, 
it is my part in this life to look behind the curtain of fate ; 
and oftentimes I see sach s^hts in futurity — some near, some 
far off — as willingly I would not see. For you, young and 
charming lady, looking like that angel which you are, no 
destiny can be equal to your deserts. Yet sometimes, true it 
is, Qod sees not as man sees ; and he ordains, after his un- 
fathomable counsels, to the heavenly-minded a portion in 
heaven, and to the children whom he loves a rest and a haven 
not built with hands. Something that I have seen dimly 
warns me to look no farther. Yet, if you desire it, I will do 
my ofBce, and I will read for you with truth the lines of fate 
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ae they are written upon your hands." Agnes was a little 
startled, oi even, shocked, by this solemn address ; but in a 
minute or so, a mixed feeling — one half of which was 
curiosity, and the other half a lighthearted mockery of her 
own mysterious awe in tlie presence of what she had been 
taught to view as either fraud or insanity — prompted her 
playfully to insist iipon the fullest application of the Hun- 
garian's art to her own case ; nay, she would have the hands 
of our little Francis read and interpreted aa well as her 
own ; and she desired to hear the full professional judgment 
delivered without suppression or softening of ita harshest 
awards. She laughed whilst she said all this, hut she also 
trembled a little. Tlie Hungarian first took the hand of our 
young child, and perused it with a long and steady scrutiny. 
She said nothing, but sighed heavily, as she resigned it. 
She then took the hand of Agnes, looked bewildered and 
aghast, then gazed piteously from Agnes to her child, and at 
last, bursting into tears, b^an to move steadily out of the 
room. I followed her hastily, and remonstrated upon this 
conduct by pointing her attention to the obvious truth— that 
these mysterious suppressions and insinuations, which left al! 
shadowy and indistinct, were far more alarming than the 
most definite denunciations. Her answer yet rings in my 
ear : " Why should I make myself odious to you and to your 
innocent wife 1 Messenger of evil I am, and have been to 
many ; but evil I will not prophesy to her. Watch and 
pray. Much may be done by effectual prayer. Human 
means, fleshly arms, are vain. There is an enemy in the 
honse of life " (here she quitted her palmistry for the lan- 
guage of astrology) ; "there is a frightful danger at hand, 
both for your wife and your child. Already on that dark 
ocean over which we are all sailing I can see dimly the 
point at which the enemy's course shall cross your wife's. 
There is but little interval remaining — not many hours. All 
is iinisiied ; all is accomplished ; and already he is almost up 
with the darlings of your heart. Be vigilant, he vigilant ; 
and yet look not to yourself, but to Heaven, for deliverance," 
This woman was not an impostor ; she spoke and uttered 
her oracles under a wild sense of possession by some superior 
being, and of mystic compulsion to say what she would have 
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willingly left unsaid ; and never yet, before or since, have I 
seen the liglit of sadness settle with so solemn an expression 
into human eyes as wlien eh& dropped my wife's hand and 
refused to deliver that burden of prophetic woe with which 
she believed herself to be inspired 

The prophetess departed, and what mood of mind did 
she leave behind her m Agnes and myself 1 Naturally there 
was a little drooping of spirits at iirst ; the solemnity and 
the heartfelt sincerity of fear and grief which marked her 
demeanour made it impossible, at the moment when we were 
just fresh from their natural influences, that we should recoil 
into our ordinary spirits. But, with the inevitable elasticity 
of youth and youthful gaiety, we soon did so. We could not 
attempt to persuade ourselves that there had been any con- 
scious fraud or any attempt at scenical effect in the Hun- 
garian's conduct She had no motive for deceiving us ; she 
had refused all offerings of money ; and her whole visit had 
evidently been made under an overflow of the most grateful 
feelings for the attentions shown to her child. We acquitted 
her, therefore, of sinister intentions ; and with our feelings 
of jealousy, feelii^ in which we had been educated, (awards 
everything that tended (o superstition, we soon agreed to 
think her some gentle maniac or sad enthusiast, suffering 
under some form of morbid melancholy. Forty-eight hours, 
with two nighla' sleep, sufDeed to restore the wonted 
equilibrium of our spirits ; and that interval brought us on- 
wards to the 6th of April — the day on which, as I have 
already said, my story properly commences. 

On that day, on that lovely 6th of April, such as I have 
described it, — that 6th of April, about nine o'clock in the 
morning,-~-we were seated at breakfast near the open win- 
dow — we, that is, Agnes, myself, and little Francis. The 
freshness of morning spirits rested upon us ; the golden 
light of the morning sun illuminated the room ; incense was 
floating throi^h the air from the gorgeous flowers within and 
without the house. There in youthful happiness we sat 
gathered together, a family of love ; and there we never sat 
again. Never sigain were we three gathered together, nor 
ever shall be, so long as the sun and its golden light, the 
morning and the evening, the earth and its fiowers, endure. 
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Ofteu haie I octupi,! myself m re allmg every circum 
stance the most tnvial cf tins tie final m run^ uf what 
meiita tn he faiki mj 1 ft Eleven o lock I rememlier, 
waa '(tnkmg when Ajjties came mtn my ^tudy and ?aid that 
she would go into the citj (foi we hied m a quite rural 
suhuib), that she would execute SDine tnflmg comnu'sions 
which she had recenel from a fnend in the country and 
would he at home agvn Ktween one and two for a stroll 
which we hai agreed to take m the neighbouring meadows 
Abiut twenty mimitts after till she again cune iito my 
study dresbed for going abroal for such wis my ilmiration 
of her that I had a fancy — fancy it must have been, and yet 
still I felt it to be real — that under every change she looted 
best If she put on a shawl, then a ehawl became the moat 
feminine of ornaments ; if she laid aaida her shawl and her 
bonnet, then how njmphlike she seemed in her undi^uised 
and unadorned beauty ! Full dresa seemed for the time to 
be best, as bringing forward into relief the splendour ot her 
person and allowing the exposure of her arms. A simple 
morning dress, again, seemed better still, as fitted to csU out 
the childlike innocence of her face by confining the attention 
to that But all these are feelings of fond and blind affec- 
tion, hanging with rapture over the object of something too 
like idolatry. God knows, if that be a sin, I was but too 
profound a sinner ; yet sin it never was, sin it could not be, 
to adore a beauty such aa thine, my Agnea. Neither was it 
her beauty by itself, and that only, which I sought at such 
times to admire ; there was a peculiar sort of double relation 
in which she stood at momenta of pleasurable expectation 
and excitement, since our little Francis had become of an 
age to join our party, which made some aspects of her character 
trebly interesting. She waa a wife ind wife tn cue whom 
she looked up to as her superior m understan Lug and in 
knowledge of the world ; w bom therefore she leaned to for 
protection. On the other hand she was also a mother. 
Whibt, therefore, to her child she s pp itel the matronly 
part of guide and the air of an eipHnem-el person to me she 
wore, ingenuously and without iisguise the part of a child 
herself, with all the giddy h pes and unchastisei ima(,ininga 
of that buoyant age. This double character, one aspect of 



jGoogle 



174 TALES AKD ROMANCES 

which looks towards Iier huaband and one to her children, 
Bits most gracefully upon many a youi^ wife whose heart ia 
pure and innocent i and the collision between the two 
separate parta, imposed by duty on the one hand, by extreme 
youth on the othcr,^the one telling her that she is a 
reaponsible head of a family and the depositary of her 
husband's honour in its tenderest and moat vital interesta ; 
the other telling her, through the liveliest language of 
animal sensibility and through the very pulses of her blood, 
that she is herself a child, — this collision gives an inex- 
presisible charm to the whole demeanour of many a young 
married woman, making her other fascinations more tonching 
to her Iiuaband and deepening the admiration she excites ; 
and the more so, as it ia a collision wliich cannot exist 
eicept among the very innocent. Years, at any rate, will 
irresistibly remove this peculiar charm, and gradually replace 
it by the graces of the matronly character. But in Agnes 
this change had not yet been effected, partly from nature, 
and partly from the extreme seclusion of her life. Hitherto 
she still retained the unaffected expression of her childlike 
nature ; and so lovely in my eyes was this perfect exhibition 
of natural feminine character that she rarely or never went out 
alone upon any little errand to town which might require her 
to rely upon her own good sense and courage that she did not 
previously come to exhibit herself before me. Partly this was 
desired by me in that lover-like feeling of admiration, already 
explained, which leads one to court the sight of a beloved 
object imder every change of dress and under all effects of 
novelty. Partly it was the interest I took in that exhibition 
of sweet timidity and almost childish apprehenaiveness, half 
disguised or imperfectly acknowledged by herself, which (in 
the way I have just explained) so touchingly contrasted with 
(and for that very reason so touchingly drew forth) her 
matronly character. 

But I hear some objector say at this point, Ought not 
this very timidity, founded (as in part at least it was) upon 
inexperience and conscious inability to face the dangers of 
the world, to have suggested reasons for not leaving her to 
her own protection 1 And does it not argue, on my part, an 
arrogant or too blind a confidence in the durability of my 
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happiness, aa tliough charmed against assaults and liable to 
no shocks of sudden revolution t I reply that, from the 
very constitution of society and the tone of manners in the 
city which we inhahited, there seemed to he a moral impossi- 
bility that any dangers of consequence should meet her in 
the course of those hrief absences from my protection which 
only were possible ; that even to herself any dangeis of a 
nature to be anticipated under the known circumstances of 
the ease seemed almost imaginary ; that even she acknow- 
le(^ed a propriety in being trained, by slight and brief 
separations from my guardianship, to fEice more boldly those 
cases of longer separation and of more absolute consignment 
to her own resources which circumstances might arise to 
create necessarily and perhaps abruptly. And it is evident 
that, had she been the wife of any man engaged in the 
duties of a profession, she might have been summoned from 
the very first, and without the possibility of any such 
gradual training, to the necessity of relying almost singly 
upon her own courage and discretion. For the other ques- 
tion, whether I did not depend too blindly and presumptu- 
ously upon my good luck in not at least affording her my 
protection so long as nothing occurred to make it impossible, 
I may reply, most truly, that all my feelings ran naturally 
in the very opposite channel. So far from confiding too 
much in my luck, in the present instance I was engaged in a 
task of writing upon some points of business which could not 
admit of further delay ; but now, and at all times, I had a 
secret aversion to seeing so gentle a creature thrown even for 
an hour upon her own resources, though in situations which 
scarcely seemed to admit of any occasion for taxing these re- 
sources ; and often I have felt anger towards myself for what 
appeared to be an irrational or effeminate timidity, and have 
struggled with my own mind upon occasions like the present, 
when I knew that I could not have acknowledged my tremors 
to a friend withont something like shame and a fear to excite 
his ridicule. No ; if in anything I ran into excess, it was in 
this very point of anxiety aa to all that regarded my wife's se- 
curity. Her good sense, her prudence, her courage (for courage 
she had in the midst of her timidity), her dignity of manner, 
the more impressive from the childlike character of her connte- 
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nance, — all should have combined to reassute me ; and yet 
they did not I was still anxious for her safety to an 
irrational extent; ajid, to sum up the whole in a most 
weighty line of Shakspere, I lived uniler the constant 
presence of a feeling which only that great observer of 
human nature (so far aa I am aware) has ever noticed ; viz. 
that merely the excess of my happiness made me jealous of 
its ability to last, and in that extent less capable of enjoying 
it ; that, in fact, the prelihation of my tears, as a hom^e to 
its fragility, was drawn forth by my very sense that my felicity 
was too exquisite ; or, in the words of the great master, — 



Thus end my explanations ; and I now pursue my narra- 
tive. Agnes, as I have said, came into my room again before 
leaving the house. We conversed for five minutes ; we 
parted ; she went out, her Jast words being that she would 
return at half-paat one o'clock ; and not long after that 
time, if ever mimic bells — bells of rejoicing or belis of 
mourning — are heard in desert spaces of the air and (as some 
have said) in unreal worlds that mock our own, and repeat 
for ridicule the vain and unprofitable motioua of man, then 
too surely about this hour began to toll the funeral knell of 
my earthly happiness : its final hour had sounded. 

One o'clock had arrived. Fifteen minutes after I strolled 
into the garden, and began to look over the little garden gate 
in expectation of every moment descrying Agnes in the 
distance. Half an hour passed ; and for ten minutes more I 
waa tolerably quiet. From this time till half-past two I 
became constantly more agitated — agitated, perhaps, is too 
strong a word ; but I was restless and anxious beyond what 
I should have chosen to acknowledge. Still I kept arguing, 
What is half an hour ! What is an hour ? A thousand 
things might have occurred to cause that delay, without 
needing to suppose an accident ; or, if an accident, why not 
a very trifling one ? She may have slightly hurt her foot ; 
she may have slightly sprained her ankle. " O, doubtless," I 
exclaimed to myself, "it will be a mere trifle, or perhaps 
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nothing at all." But I remember that, even whilst I was 
saying this, I took my liat and walked with nervous haste 
into the little quiet lane upon which, our garden gate opened. 
The lane led by a few tuminge, and after a course of about 
five hundred yards, into a broad high-road, which even at 
that day tad begun to assume the character of a street, and 
allowed an unobstructed range of view in the direction of the 
city for at least a mile. Here I stationed myself; for the 
air w 1 th t I uld d tin„ 1 d d flonj e to a 

nuligtdt thn lEnn ha day, 

hw th mtedta aahyad ml t t ; and 

at any th a^ n I h Id h been A t d w th the 
m t k I mad F la ca nal mb t ns of 
1 m d fi 1 ly 1 ht anl 1 1 ni f rse p w rfuUy 
aas tpd by th ti tat f th i h rvoua 

api hnsn I tindtlpnt a^ f Agnes 
f ma Witt t dltpnn pp tp ented 

th m t grot q nt t to 1 p jj. ranee. 

B t I t d ns 1 mp t d th I d ; my 

E^ tat n was n w so ruling a d ng a hat I lost 
m> at 11 t al f t nd w first I nd ratood 

p ct Uy and f bngly tt ng t f t pe It m t ng with 
d sapp tm nt a t n y b jp d t up n th poor 

h 2 w k d earn nal adu^nad late coa t traiu- 
ng t sigh f re t tt fi kl 1 m nt wti 11 1 trayed 
hini, but wt 1 nly n d 1 t m, and w tt his eyes 

at II tra ing n t f d t< 

h p dun di red, ilr [.pmg m th Id 
whi hi f nt ol f I till f di p ses into 

h 11 w pag ts f a p d pt melted 

aw y Ij b 1 1 bj m th St U I fan d that 

at last to a certainty I could descry the tall figurt of Agues, 
her gipsy hat^ and even tte peculiar elegance of ler walk. 
Often I went so far as to laugh at myself, and even to tax 
my recent fea,rs with unmanliness and effeminacy, on re- 
collecting the audible throbbings of my heart and the nervous 
palpitations which had besieged me ; but these symptoms, 
whether effeminate or not, began to come back tumultuously 
imder the gloomy doubta that succeeded almost before I had 
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uttered this self-reproach. Still I found myself moeked and 
deluded with false hopes ; yet still I renewed my quick walk 
and the intensity of my watch for that radiant form that 
was fated nevermore to be seen returning from the cruel city. 

It was nearly half-past three, and therefore close upon 
two hours beyond the time fixed by Agnes for her return, 
when I became absolutely incapable of supporting the further 
torture of suspense ; and I suddenly took the resolution of 
returning home and concerting with my female servants some 
energetic measures, though ivhat 1 could hardly say, on behalf 
of their mistress. On entering the garden gate I met our 
little child Francis, who unconsciously inflicted a pang upon 
me which he neither could have meditated nor have under- 
stood, I passed him at his play, perhaps even unaware of 
his presence ; but he recalled me to that perception by 
crying aloud that he had just seen his mamma. 

"When! Where?" I asked convulsively. 

"Upstairs, in her bedroom," was his instantaneous 

His manner was such as forbade me to suppose that he 
could be joking ; and, as it was barely possible (though, for 
reasons well known to me, in the highest degree improbable) 
that Agnes might have returned by a bypath, which, leading 
through a dangerous and disreputable suburb, would not have 
coincided at any one point with the public road where I had 
been keeping my station, I sprang forward into the house, 
upstairs, and in rapid succession into every room where it 
was likely that she might be found. But everywhere there 
was a dead silence, disturbed only by myself; for, in my 
growing confusion of thoi^ht, I beheve that I rang the hell 
violently in every room I entered. No such summons, how- 
ever, was needed; for the servants, two of whom at the least 
were most faithful creatures and devotedly attached to their 
young mistress, stood ready of themselves to come and make 
inqniries of nie as soon as they became aware of the alarming 
fact that I had returned without her. 

Until this moment, though having some private reasons 
for surprise that she should have failed to come into the 
house for a minute or two at the hour prefixed^ in order to 
make some promised domestic arrangements for the day, they 
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liitd taken it for granted that slie must have met with me at 
some distance from home, and (hat eithei' the extreme beauty 
of the day had beguiled her of all petty household recollec- 
tions, or (aa a conjecture mote in harmony with past ex- 
periences) that my impatience and solicitations had persuaded 
her to lay aside her own plans for the moment, at the risk of 
Bome little domestic inconvenience. Now, however, in a 
sii^le instant vanished etwy mode of accounting for their 
mistress's absence ; and the consternation of our looks com- 
municated contagiously, by the most unerring of all languages, 
from each to the other, what thoughts were uppermost in our 
panic-stricken hearts. If to any person it should seem that 
our alarm was disproportioned fe the occasion and not 
justiiied at least by anything as yet made known to us, let 
that person consider the weight due to the two following 
facts ; first, that from the recency of our settlement in this 
neighbourhood, and from the eitreme seciusioa of my wife's 
previous life at a vast distance from the metropolis, she had 
positively no friends on her list of visitors who resided in 
this great capital ; secondly, and far above all beside, let him 
remember the awful denunciations, so unexpectedly tallying 
with this alarming and mysterious absence, of the Hungarian 
prophetess. These had been slighted, almost d m sed f m 
our thoughts ; but now in sudden reaction th am ba k 
upon UB with a frightful power to lacerate and t t g — tl 
shadowy outline of a spiritual agency, such as th t h h 
could at all predict the events, combining in o mj t 
effect with the shadowy outline of those very prcd t 
The power that could have predicted was as di nd hard 
to grasp a wa th 1 se nature of the evil that liad been 
predicted. 

An icy t f my blood at this moment when 1 

looked at the cmifl nt gl nces, too easily understood by me, 
that were i hang d betw n the servania. My mouth had 
been for the 1 st two hours growing more and more parched ; 
so that at p sent, f m re want of moisture, I could not 
separate my lips to speak. One of the women saw the vain 
efforts I was making, and hastily brought me a glass of 
water. With the first recovery of speech, I asked them what 
little Francis had meant by saying that he had seen his 
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motlier in her bedroom. Their reply waa that they were 
as much at a loss to discover his meaning as I was ; that he had 
made the same assertion to them, and with so much earnest- 
neea that they Ijad, all in succession, gono upstairs to look 
for her, and with the fullest expectation of finding her. 
This was a mystery which remained such to the very last 
There was no douht whatsoever that the child helieved him- 
self to have seen hia mother ; that he could not have seen 
her in her human bodily presence, there is as little doubt aa 
there is, alas ! that in this world he never did see her again. 
The poor child constantly adhered to his story, and with a 
circumstantiality far beyond all power of invention that 
could be presumed in an artless infant. Every attempt at 
puzzling him or entangling him in contradictions by means 
of cross-examination was but labour thrown away ; though, 
indeed, it is true enough that for those attempts, aa wiU soon 
be seen, there was but a brief interval allowed. 

Not dwelling upon this subject at present, I turned to 
Hannah, — a woman who held t)ie nominal ofBce of cook in 
our little establishment, but whose real duties had been much 
more about her mistress's person, — and, with a searching 
look of appeal, I asked her whether, in this mouent of trial, 
when (as she might see) I was not so perfectly master of 
myself as perhaps always to depend upon seeing what was 
best to be done, she would consent to accompany me into 
the city and take upon herself those obvious considerations 
of poUcy or prudence which might but too eaaOy escape my 
mind, darkened and likely to be darkened, as to its power of 
discernment, by the hurricane of affliction now too probably 
at hand. She answered my appeal with the fervour I ex- 
pected from what I bad already known of her character. 
She was a woman of a strong, fiery, perhaps I might say of 
heroic mind, supported by a courage that was absolutely in- 
domitable, and by a strength of bodily frame very unusual 
in a woman, and beyond the promise eveu of her person. 
She had suffered as deep a wrench in her own affections aa 
a human being can suffer ; she had lost her one sole child, 
a fairhaired boy of most strikii^ beauty and interesting 
disposition, at the age of seventeen, and by the worst of hJI 
possible fates. He lived (as we did at that time) in a large 
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eommercial city overflowing with proflijiai'j and with tempta 
tions of every order. He hiil been kl astiay Culjabk 
he had been, but by very much the lei t culpible of the 
set into which accident had thrown him, as regarded af,U 
and probable intentions ; and, la regarded palhationa fiom 
cliildish years, from total inexperience or any othei alleviat 
ing circumatancee that could be urged, hiiin^, everything 
to plead, and of all his accoinplicea the only one who had 
anything to plead. Interest, however, he had little or none ; 
and, whilst flome hoary villains of the party, who happened 
to be more powerfully befriended, were finally allowed to 
escape with a punishment little more than nominal, he and 
two othera were selected as sacrifices to the offended laws. 
They suffered capitally. All three behaved well ; but the 
poor boy, in particular, with a courage, a resignation, and a 
meekness so distinguished and beyond his years as to attmct 
the admiration and the liveliest sympathy of the public 
universally. K strangers could fed in that way, — if the 
mere hardened executioner could he melted at the final 
scene, — it may be judged to what a fierce and terrific 
height would ascend the affliction of a doting mother, con- 
stitutionally too fervid in her affections. I have heard an 
official person declare that the spectacle of her desolation 
and frantic anguish was tlie most frightful thing he had 
ever witnessed, and so liarrowing to the feelings that all 
who could by their rank venture upon such an irregularity 
absented themselves during the critical period from the 
office which corresponded with the government ; for, as I 
have said, the affair took place in a lai^e provincial city, at 
a great distance from the capital AH who knew this 
woman, or who were witnesses fo the alteration which one 
fortnight had wrought in her person as well as her de- 
meanour, faacied it impossible that she could continue to 
live ; or that, if she did, it must be through the giving way 
of her reason. They proved, however, to be mistaken ; or, 
at least, if (as some thought) her reason did suffer in some 
degree, this result showed itself in the inequality of her 
temper, in moody fits of abstraction, and the morbid energy 
of her manner at times under the absence of all adequate 
external excitement, rather than in any positive and apparent 
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hallucinations of thought. The charm which had mainly 
carried ofE the instant danger to her faculties was doubtless 
the intense sympathy which she met with. And in these 
ofBoes of consolation my wife stood foremost ; for — and that 
was fortunate — she had found herself ahle, without violence 
to her own sincerest opinions in the case, to offer precisely 
that form of sympathy which, was most soothing to lie angry 
irritation of the poor mother. Not only had she shown a 
direct interest in the boy, and not a mere interest of Tefledion 
from that which she took in the mother, and had expressed 
it by visits to his dui^eon and by every sort of attention to 
his comforts which his case called for or the prison regula- 
tions allowed, — not only ha:d she wept with the distracted 
woman as if for a brother of her own, — but, which went 
farther than all the rest iu softening the mother's heart, she 
had loudly and indignantly proclaimed her belief in the 
boy's innocence, aad, iu the same tone, her sense of the 
crying injustice committed as to the selection of the victims 
and the proportion of the punishment awardeil. Others, in 
the language of a great poet, — 

"Had pitied *8i', anduot hergiief," 
They had either not been able to see, or from carelessness 
had neglected to see, any peculiar wrong done to her in the 
matter which occasioned her grief, but hod simply felt 
compassion for hex as for one summoned, in a regular course 
of providential and human dispensation, to face an affliction 
heavy in itself, but not heavy from any special defect of 
equity. Consequently their very sympatjiy, being so much 
built upon the assumption that an only chUd had offended 
to the extent implied in his sentence, oftentimes clothed 
itself in expressions which she felt to be not consolations, 
but insults, and, in fact, so many justifications of those 
whom it relieved her overcharged heart to regard as the 
very worst of enemies. Agues, on the other hand, took the 
very same view of the case as herself ; and, though other- 
wise the gentlest of all gentle creatures, yet here, from the 
generous fervour ot her reverence for justice and her abhor- 
rence of oppression, she gave herself no trouble to moderate 
the enei^ of her language ; nor did I, on my part, feeling 
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that snbatautially she was in the right, thini it of import- 
ance to dispute about the esact degrees of the wrong done 
or the indignation due to it. In thia way it happened 
naturally enough that at one and the same time, ttough 
little contemplating either of these results, Agnes had done 
a prodigious service to the poor desolate mother hy hreaking 
the force of her misery, as well aa hy arming the active 
ageaoies of indignation against the depressing ones of soli- 
tary grief, and for herself had won a most grateful and 
devoted friend, who would have gone through fire and 
water to serve her, and was thenceforwards most anxious for 
some opportunity to testify how deep had been her sense of 
the goodnesa shown to her hy lier benign young raistresiS, 
and how incapable of suffering abatement by time. It 
remains to add, which I have slightly noticed before, that 
this woman was of unusual personal strength ; her bodily 
frame matched with her intellectual ; and I notice this Jiow 
with the more emphasis, because I am coming rapidly npon 
ground where it will be seen that thia one qualification was 
of more summary importance to us — did us more " yeoman's 
service" at a crisis the most awful — than other iiuaiitieB 
of greater name and pretension. Hannah was this woman's 
Christian name ; and her name and her memory are to me 
amongst the most hallowed of my earthly recollections. 

One of her two fellow- servants, known technically 
amongst ns as the "pariour maid " was also but not equally 
attached tohmt Imlyb «h rel 

powerful! frad 1 i ddidtallwht t 
tain, or to comp hdy qllyf Ifp 

or of impassi d t n. SI h as gxd ff 

tionate, a d rthy tbet IB tilth w 
nursery n d d h ref re m t lly d m 

mediately tin 1 g w tl tl fid f h m — 

her I could t t ust 1 I pe t 1 B t f th t h 
after. MtmH hhpwh II lis 
upon a st ff 11 wh h ptdhmt ra [t 

after I tad \ \. d d h w rd has ly 

to dress adpf h Iffg Ig hmt 

the city. I d d t aak litobc[k Lm mt — 
I knew there was no need , and, whilst she was absent, I 
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to k 1 f my fretful moTements a 

h k wh 5I1 w Ij ng upon a side table. The Look fell open 

f t 11 t p ular page, and in that, perhaps, there was 

1 g aordi ary ; for it was a little portable edition 

f P lulise Lost d the page was one which I must natur- 

lly 1 t d t many a time ; for to Agnes I had read 

all th g t t rs of literature, especially those of modem 

t m h t f w people knew the high classics more fami- 

1 ly and, t the passage in question, from its divine 

be \ I h 1 d t aloud to her perhaps on fifty separate 

as All th I mention to take away any appearajice 

f 1^ tt pt to create omens ; hut still, in the very 

t f f the simple truth, and thus weakening the 

m 11 h ■ac r of the anecdote, I must notice it as a 

t g tan f the " Sortes Miltomaiug" that precisely 

t h m t aa this I should find thrown in my way, 

h nld f 1 tempted to take up, and should open, a volume 

00 ta m h passage as the following. And observe, 

m th t Itl ough the volume, once beiny taken up, 

w Id lly pen where it had been most frequently 

d th however, many passages which had been 

ea 1 f q 1 or more so. The particular passage upon 

wh h I pe ed t this moment was that most beautifnl one 

1 h th f tal morning separation is described between 

Ad m d h b i ^that separation so pregnant with woe, 

h h t lly; roved the occasion of the mortal trans- 

gr ss — h It scene between our first parents at which 

b th t and both were happy ; although the 

pe t 11 t Iready felt, and, in the slight altercation 

p d h p ration, had already expressed, a dim mia- 

gi f CO mg change. These are the words, and in 

d p h f p th th y have rarely been approached ; — 

" OH he to her his charge of qnick return 
Repeated ; she to him as oft engaged 
To be returned by noon amid the bower. 
And all things in beat order to invite 
Noontide repast or afternoon's repose, 
O mnch deceived, mnch falling, hapless Eve t 
Of thy presumed return, event perverse f 
Thon never from .that hour in i>aradise 
Fonud'st either sweet repjut or sound repose." 
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" My Eve ! " I exclaimed, " partner in my paradise, where 
art thou 1 Much failing tliou wilt not he found, nor much 
deceived ; innocent in any case thon art ; but, alas ! too 
surely hy this time hapless, and the victim of Kome diabolic 
wickedness." Thus I murmured to myself ; thus I ejaculated ; 
thus I apostrophized my Agnes. Then again came a stormier 
mood. I could not sit stUl ; I could not stand in quiet ; I 
threw the hook from me with violence against the wall ; I 
began to hurry hackwarda and forwards in a short, uneasy 
wajk ; when suddenly a sound, a step ; it was the sound of 
the garden gate opening, followed by a hasty tread. Whose 
tread ? Not for a moment could it be fancied the dread step 
which belonged to that dai^hter of the hills — my wife, my 
Agnes. No ; it was the dull, massy tread of a man ; and 
immediately there came a loud blow upon the door, and in 
the next moment, the bell having been found, a furious peal 
of ringing. coward heart ! not for a lease of immortality 
could I have gone forwards myself. My breath failed me ; 
an interval came in which respiration seemed to be stifled, 
the blood to halt ia its current ; and then and there I recog- 
nized in myself the force and living truth, of that scriptural de- 
scription of a heart consciously beset by evil without escape ; 
"Susannah sighed." Yes, a long, long sigh — a deep, deep 
sigh ; that is the natural language by which the overchai^d 
heart utters forth the woe that else would break it, I sighed 
— how profoundly! But that did not give me power to 
move. Who will go to the door ? I whispered audibly. 
Who is at the door? was the inaudible whisper of my heart. 
Then might be seen the characteristic differences of the three 
women. That one whom I suspected I heard raising an 
upper window to look out and reconnoitre. The affectional* 
Rachel, on the other hand, ran eagerly downstairs ; but 
Hannali, half dressed, even her bosom exposed, passed her 
like a stonn ; and, before I heard any soand of opening a 
door, I saw from the spot where I stood the door already 
wide open, and a man in the costume of a policeman. All 
that he said I could not hear ; but this I heard, that I was 
wanted at the police ofdce, and had better come oH without 
delay. He seemed then to get a glimpse of me and to make 
an effort towards coming nearer ; but I sluak away, and left 
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to Hannah the task of drawing from him any circumsfanMa 
which he might know. Bnt apparently there was not much 
to tell; or rather, said I, tiere is too much — the much 
abaorhs the m,a.ny; some one mighty evil transcends and 
quells all particulars. At length the door was closed, dud 
the man waa gone. Hannah crept slowly along the passage 
and looked in. hesitatingly. Her very movements and stealthy 
pace testified that she had heard nothing which, even by 
comparison, she could think good news. " Tell me not now, 
Hannah," 1 said ; " wait till we are in the open air." She 
went upstairs again, How short seemed the time till she 
descended ! How 1 longed for further respite ! " Hannah !" 
I said at length when we were fairly moving upon the roail, 
" Hannah ! I am too sure you have nothing good to tell. 
But now tell me the worst, and let that bo in the fewest 
words possible." 

"Sir," she said, "we had better wait until we reach the 
office ; for really I could not understand the man. He says 
that my mistress is detained upon some charge ; but lehat, I 
conld not at all make out. He was a, man that knew some- 
thing of you, sir, I believe ; and he wished to be civil, and 
kept saying, ' 0, 1 dare say it will turn out nothing at all ; 
many such charges are made idly and carelessly, and some 
maliciously.' 'But what charges?' I cried; and then he 
wanted to speak privately to you. But 1 told him that of 
all persons he must not speak to you if he had anything 
painful to tell ; for that you were too much disturbed 
already, and had been for some hours, out of anxiety and 
terror about my mistress, to bear much more. So, when he 
heard that, he was less wiUing to speak freely than before. 
He might prove wrong, he said ; he might give offence ; 
things might turn out far otherwise than according to first 
appearances. For his part, he could not believe anything 
amiss of so sweet a lady. And, after all, it wonld be better 
to wait till we reached the office." 

Thus much then was cleax — Agnes was under some 
accusation. This was already worse than the worst I had 
anticipated. "And then," said I, thinking aloud to Hannah, 
" one of two things is apparent to me ; either the accusation 
is one of pure hellish malice, without a colour of probability 
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or the shadow of a foundiition, and that way, alas ! I am 
driven in my fears by that Hungarian woman's prophecy; 
or, which hut for my desponding heart I should be more 
inclined to think, the charge has grown o\it of my poor 
wife's rustic ignorance as to the usages then recently estab- 
lished hy law with regard to the kind of money that could 
be If^lly tendered. This, however, was a eu^estion that 
did not tend to alleviate my anxiety; and my nervousness 
had mounted to a painful, almost to a disabling, degree, hy 
the time we reached the office. Already on our road thither 
some parties haa passed us who were conversing with eager- 
ness upon the case. So much we collected from the many 
and ardent eipresaiona abont "the lady's beauty," though 
the rest of auch words aa we could catch were iU calculated 
to relieve my suspense. This, then, at least, was certain — 
that my poor timid Agnes had already been exhibited before 
a tumultuous crowd ; that her name and reputation had 
gone forth as a subject of discussion for the public ; and 
that the domestic seclusion and privacy within which it was 
her matronly privilege to move had akeady undergone a 
rude violation. 

The office, and all the purlieus of the office, were occupied 
by a dense crowd. That, perhaps, was always the case, 
more or less, at this time of day; but at present the crowd 
was manifestly possessed by a more than ordinary interest ; 
and there was a unity in this possessing interest. All were 
talking on the same subjecl^-the case in which Agnes had 
so recently appeared in some character or other ; and by 
this time it became but too certain in the character of an 
accused person. Pity was the prevailing sentiment amongst 
the mob ; hut the opinions varied much as to the probable 
criminality of tie prisoner. I made my way into the ofBce. 
The presiding magistrates had all retired for the afternoon, 
and would not reassemble until eight o'clock in the evening. 
Some olerka only or officers of the court remained, who were 
too much harassed by applications for vajious forms and 
papers connected with the routine of public business, and by 
other official duties which required signatures or attestations, 
to find much leisure for answering individual questions. 
Some, however, listened n-ith a marked air of attention to 
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my earnest request for the circumstantial detaila of the case ; 
but finally referred me to a vast folio Tolume, in which were 
entered all the chargea, of whatever jiature, iuvolving any 
serious tendency, — in fact, all that exceededamisdemeanour, — 
in the tegular chronological succession according to «hich 
they came before the magistrate Here m this vast calendar 
of guilt and misery, aniidst the Iviies or cant deaignitious 
of ruffians, prostitutes, felons, stoal the description at full 
length, Christian and surnames all projerly registered of my 
Agnes — of her whose very name liad always sounded to my 
ears lilte the very echo of mountam innocence punty and 
pastoral simplicity. Here in another column stood the name 
and residence of her accuser. I shall call him Barratt ; for 
that was amongst his names, and a name by wliicli he had 
at one period of his infamous life been known to the public, 
though not his principal name or the one which he had 
thought fit to assume at this era. James Barratt, then, as I 
shall here call him, was a haberdasher, keeping a large and 
conspicuous shop in a very crowded, and what was then 
considered a iashionable, part of the city. The charge was 
plain and short. Did I live to read it? It accused Agnes 

M of having on that morning secreted in her niufi', and 

feloniously carried away, a valuable piece of Mechlin lace, 
the property of James Barratt ; and the result of the first 
examination was thus communicated in a separate column, 
written in red ink : " Remanded to the second day after to- 
morrow for fina.1 examination." Everything in this sin- 
polluted register was in manuscript ; but at night the records 
of each day were regularly transferred to a printed journal, 
enlarged by comments and explanatory descriptions from 
some one of the clerks whose province it was to furnish this 
intelligence to the public journals. On that same n^ht, 
therefore, would go forth to the world such an account of 
the case, and such a description of my wife's person, as would 
inevitably summon to the next exhibition of her misery, as 
bj special invitation and advertisement, the whole world of 
this vast metropolis — the idle, the curious, the brutal, the 
hardened amateur in spectacles of woe, and the benign phil- 
anthropist who frequents such scenes with the purpose of 
carrying alleviation to their afflictions. All alike, whatever 
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might be theii motives or the spiiit of their actions, would 
Tush (as to some grand festival of curiosity and sentimental 
luxury) to this public martyrdom of my innocent wife. 

Meantime, what was the first thing to be done ? Mani- 
festly, to see Agnes ; her account of the affair might suggest 
the steps to be taken. Prudence, therefore, at any rate, 
prescribed this course i and my heart would not have 
tolerated any other. I applied, therefore, at once for in- 
formation as to the proper mode of effecting this purpose 
without delay. What was my horror at learning that, by a 
recent regulation of all the police offices, under the direction 
of the public minister who presided over that department of 
the national adniinistration, no person could be admitted to 
an interview with any accused party during the progress of 
the ofBcial examinations, orj in fact, until the final committal 
of the prisoner for trial ! This rule was supposed to be 
attended by great public advantages, and had rarely been 
relaxed — never, indeed, without a special interposition of the 
police minister authorizing its suspension. But was the 
eseliLsion absolute and universal 1 Might not, at least, a 
female servant, simply as the bearer of such articles as were 
indispensable to female delicacy and comfort, have access to 
her mistress ? No ; the exclusion was tJDtal and uncondi- 
tionaL To argue the point was manifestly idle : the sub- 
ordinate oflcera had no discretion in the matter ; nor, in 
fact, had any other official person, whatever were bis rank, 
except the supreme one ; and to him I neither had any 
obvious means of introduction nor (in case of obtaining such 
an introduction) any chance of success ; for the spirit of the 
rule, 1 foresaw it would be answered, applied with especial 
force to cases like the present. 

Mere human feelings of pity, sympathy with my too 
visible agitation, superadded to something of perhaps rever- 
ence for the blighting misery that was now opening its 
artillery upon me, — for mi'iery las a privilege, and every- 
where is felt to be a holy thing — had combined to procure 
for me some attention and sc me indulgence hitherto. Answers 
had been given with precision, esphinations made at length, 
and anxiety shown to satisfy my inquiries But this could 
not last : the inexorable necessities of public business, coming 
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back in a torrent upon the official people after this momentary 
intemiption, forbade them to indulge any further considera- 
tion for an individual case ; and I saw that I must not stay 
any longer. I was rapidly coming to he regarded as a 
hindrance to the movement of public affairs ; and the 
recollection that I might again have occasion for some appeal 
to these men in their official characters admomsled me not 
to abuse my privilege of the moment. After returning 
thanks, therefore, for the disposition shown to oblige me, I 
retired. 

Slowly did I and Hannah retrace our steps. Hannah 
sustained in the tone of her spirits, by the extremity of her 
anger, a mood of feeling which I did not share. Indignation 
was to her in the stead of consolation and hope. I, for my 
part, could not seek even a momentary shelter from my 
tempestuous affliction in that temper of mind. The man 
who could accuse my Agnes, and accuse her of such a crime, 



E felt to be a monster ; and : 


in my thoughts he was already 


loomed to bloody t 


t ( t 1 1 1 1 what 


t m t?J h th 


Ath h \s would 


tb I J d d th 


t f p bl f 1 de to 


m in h f by t 


g h m th f] blan e of 


mj d ff g P 


ml 1 1 1 my 



th ght th h t r 



1 d f lief, 



ladg 


y 


t d b an h- 


h d 


It d Ik 




f t 


k l^ 


f p iry 


hit I 




th 


t mtl g 


t J dy 


f 


d 


I 


I 1 


d dtl t 


1 f y 




Th a. 


as th 


m^ht 


th k w 


t p 


se 


d thre 


wia 


h 


f y 


rat al h p 


P 


Uy hre 


th 


b 


1 1 rt 
th t p 


ty f 

t ed t 


T 1 


1 f 1 


f 


d It 


Im 


b 


h p 


Th m 


ht b sad d 




p pi w 


Id h 


b 


1 


sold b 


t. I 




I f 1 


t 


rred 


m bly as h p 


1 ssly 


ta f th fi 


It 


as 1 gh 


ltd h 




I 11 


I k 


h 


Hp 


thmg I d 


to m 


If th 


k t 



jGoogle 



THE HOUSEHOLD WRECK 191 

hope ill this world ; liut think only how best to wait 
Bteailily, and not to reel like a creatme wanting discourse of 
reason, or incapable of religious hopes, under the hurden 
which it has pleased God to impose, and which in this life 
caanot he shaken off. The countenance of man is raade to 
look upward and to the skies. Thither also point hence- 
forwards your heart and your thoughts. Never again let 
yonr thoughts travel earthwards. Settle them on the heaveniS, 
to which your Agnes is already Bummoned. The call is 
clear, and not to he mistaken. Little in her fate now 
depends upon you or upon anything that man can do. 
Look, therefore, to yourself ; see that you make not ship- 
wreck of your heavenly freight because your earthly freight 
is lost ; and miss not, by any acts of wild and presumptuous 
despair, that final reunion with your Agnes which can 
only be descried through vistas that open through the 



Such were the thoughts — thoughts often made audible — 
which came spontaneously like oracles from afar as I strode 
homewards with Hannah by my side. Her, meantime, I 
seemed to hear ; for at times I seemed and I intended to 
answer her. But answer her I did not ; for not ten words 
of all that she said did I really and consciously hear. How 
I went through that night is more entirely a blaidc in my 
memory, more entirely a chapter of chaos and the confusion 
of chaos, than any other passage the most impressive in my 
life. If I even slumbered for a moment, aa at intervals I 
did sometimes, though never sitting down, but standing or 
pacing about throughout the night, and if in this way I 
attained a momentary respite from self- consciousness, no 
sooner had I reached this enviable state of oblivion than 
some internal sting of irritation as rapidly dispersed the 
whole fickle fabric of sleep, and as if the momentary trance 
— this fugitive beguilement of my woe — had been conceded 
by a demon's subtle malice only with the purpose of barbing 
the pang by thus forcing it into a stronger relief through the 
insidious peace preceding it. It ia a well-known and most 
familiar experience to all the sons and daughters of aiB.iction, 
that under no circumstances is the piercing, lancinating 
torment of a recent calamity felt so keenly as in the first 
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I of awaking in. the moming from tiie night's 
alumbera. Just at the very lEstant when tie oloiids of 
sleep and tie whole fantastic illusions of dreaminess are 
dispersing, — just as the realities of life are reasauming their 
steadfast forma, reshaping themselves, and settling anew into 
those fixed relations which tliey are to preserve throughout 
the waking hours, — in that particular crisis of transition 
from the unreal to the real, tlie woe which besieges the 
hrain ajid the lifespringa at the heart rushes in afresh 
amongst the other crowd of realities, and has, at the moment 
of restoration, literally the force and liveliness of a new 
birth — the very same pang, and no whit feebler, as that 
which belonged to it when it was first made known. From 
the total hush of oblivion which had buried it and sealed it 
up, as it were, during the sleeping hours, it starta into 
sudden life on oui first awaking, and is to all intents and 
purposes a new, and not an old, afBiction — one which brings 
with it the old onginal shock which attended its first 
annunciation. 

That night, that first night of separation from my wife,— 
luyiD it passed I know not ; I only know thM it passed, I 
being in our common bed chamber, that holiest of all temples 
that are consecrated to human attachments whenever the 
heart is pure of man and woman and the love is strong — I 
being in that bed chamber, once the temple, now the sepul- 
chre, of our happiness ; I there, and my wife, my innocent 
wife, in a dungeon, Aa the morning light began to break, 
somebody knocked at the door : it was Hannah. She took 
my hand ; misery levels all feeble distinctions of station, sex, 
age. She noticed my excessive feverishness, and gravely 
remonstrated with me upon the necessity there was that I 
should maintain as much health as possible for tho sake of 
" others," if not for myself. She then brought me some tea, 
which refreshed me greatly ; for I had tasted nothing at all 
beyond a little water since the preceding morning's break- 
fast. This refreshment seemed to relax and thaw the stiff, 
frozen state of cheerless, rayleas despair in which I had 
passed the night. I became susceptible of consolation, — that 
consolation which lies involved in kindness and gentleness of 
manner, — if not susceptible more than before of any positive 
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hope. I sat down ; and, having no witnesses to my weak- 
ness but this kind and ffiithful woman, I wept, and I found 
a relief in tears ; and she, with the ready Eympathy of 
woman, wept along with me. All at once she ventured 
upon the circumstances {so far as she had been able to collect 
them fi^jm the reports of those who had been present at the 
examination) of our calamity. There was little indeed either 
to escit* or to gratify any interest or curiosity separate from 
the personal interest jnevilably connected with a ease to 
whicli there were two such parties as a brutal, sensual, de- 
graded ruffian on one side, in character of accuser, and on 
the other, as defendant, a meek angel of a woman, timid and 
fainting from the horrors of her situation, and under the 
licentious gaze of the crowd, yet, at the same time, bold in 
conscious innocence, and, in the very teeth of the snspicions 
which beset her, winning the good opinion as well aiS the 
good wishes of all who saw her. There had been at this 
first eiamination little for her t« say beyond the assigning 
her name, age, and place of abode ; and here it was fortunate 
that her own excellent good sense concurred with her perfect 
integrity and intuitive hatred of all indirect or crooked 
courses in prompting her to an undi^uised statement of the 
simple truth, without a momentary hesitation or attempt 
either at evasion or suppression. With equally good inten- 
tions in similar situations, many a woman has seriously 
injured her cause by slight evasions of the entire truth, where 
neverthelesa her only purpose has been the natural and 
ingenuous one of seeking to save the reputation untainted of 
a name which she felt to have been confided to her keeping. 
The purpose was an honourable one, but erroneously pur- 
sued. Agaee fell into no such error. She answered calmly, 
simply, and truly to every question put by the magistrates ; 
and beyond that there was little opportunity for her to speak, 
the whole business of this preliminary examination being 
confined to the deposition of the accuser as to the circum- 
stances under which he alleged the act of felonious appropria- 
tion to have taken place. These circumstances were perfectly 
uninteresting considered in themselves ; but amongst them 
was one which to us had the most shocking interest, from the 
absolute proof thna furnished of a deep-laid plot against 
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AgEefl. But for this one circumstance there would have 
been a possibility that the whole had originated in error — ■ 
error growing out of and acting upon a nature originaUy 
suspicious, and confirmed, perhaps, by an unfortunate eKperi- 
ence. And, in proportion as that was possible, the chances 
increased that the accuser might, as the examinations advanced 
and the winning character of the accused party began 
to develop itself^ begin to see his error and to retract his 
own over-hasty suspicions. But now we saw at a glance 
that for this hope there was no countenance whatever, since 
one solitary circunistance sufficed to establish a conspiracy. 
The deposition bore that the lace had been secreted and 
afterwards detected in a muif. Now, it was a fact, as well 
known t« both of us as the fact of Agnes having gone out at 
all, that she had laid aside her winter's dress for the first 
time on this genial, sunny day. Muff she had not at the 
time, noi could have had appropriately from the style of her 
costume in other respects. What was the effect upon us of 
this remarkable discovery ? Of course there died at once the 
hope of any abandonment by the prosecutor of his purpose, 
because here was proof of a predetermined plot. This hope 
died at once ; but tlien, as it was one which never had pre- 
sented itself to my mind, I lost nothing by which I had ever 
been solaced. On the other hand, it will be obvious that a 
new hope at the same time arose to lake its place ; viz. the 
reasonable one that by this single detection, if once established, 
we might raise a strong presumption of conspiracy, and, 
moreover, that, as a leading ftict or cine, it might serve to 
guide ns in detecting others. Hannah was sanguine in this 
expectation ; and for a moment her hopes were contagiously 
exciting to mine. But the hideous despondency which in 
my mind had settled upon the whole affair from the very 
first, the superstitious presentiment I had of a total blight 
brooding over the entire harvest of my life and its promises 
(tracing itself originally, I am almost ashamed to own, up to 
that prediction of the Hungarian woman), denied me steady 
light, anything— all, in short, but a wandering ray of hope. 
It was right, of course, — nay, indispensable, — that the 
circumstance of the muff should be strongly insisted upon at 
the next examination, pressed against the prosecutor, and 
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sifted to tlie uttermost. An able lawyer would turn tliia to 
a triumphant account, and it would be admirable as a meaiifl 
of preengaging the good opinion as well as the sympathies of 
the public in behalf of the prisoner. But, for its final effect, 
my conviction remained, not to be shaken, that all would be 
useless — that our doom had gone forth, and was irrevocable. 
Let me not linger too much over those sad times. 
Morning came on as usual ; for it is strange, but true, that 
to the very wretched it seems wonderful that times and 
seasons should keep their appointed courses in the midst of 
such mighty overthrows and such interruption to the courses 
of their own wonted happiness and their habitual expectations. 
Why should morning and night, why should all movements 
in the nature world, be so regular, whilst in the moral 
world all is so irregular and anomalous 1 Yet the sun and 
the moon rise and set as usual upon the mightiest revolutions 
of empire and of worldly fortune that this planet ever be- 
holds , and it is sometimes even a comfort to know that this 
will be the case. A great criminal, sentenced to an agonizing 
punishment, has derived a fortitude and a consolation from 
recollecting that the day would run its inevitable course ; 
that a day, after all, was but a day ; that the mighty wheel 
of alternate light and darkness must and would revolve ; 
and that the evening star would rise as usual, and shine with 
its untroubled lustre upon the dust and ashes of what hid 
in ittd SI ftered and so recently, the most bitter pangs, but 
Vi ill tliiu have ceased to suffer. " La journee," said Ba- 

La J urnee sera dure, maia elle ae parsers. " 

" Sefassera" : yes, that is true, I whispered to my- 
self ; my day also, my season of trial, will be hard to bear ; 
but that also will have an end ; that also " m passera." 
Thus I talked or thought so long as I thought at all ; for the 
hour was now rapidly approaching when thinking in any 
shape would for some time be at an end for me. 

That day, aa the morning advanced, I went again, accom- 
panied by Hannah, to the police court, and to the prison — a 
vast, ancient, in parts ruinous, and most gloomy pile of 
building. In those days the administration of justice was, if 
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not more eorrapt, certainly in ita inferior departments by far 
more careleea, tlian it is at present, and liable to thousands 
of intemiptionB and mal-praoticee, supporting tliemselves 
upon old traditionary uss^ea whicli required at least half a 
century, and the shattering everywhere given to old systems 
by the French Revolution, together with the universal energy 
of mind applied to those subjects over the whole length and 
breadth of Christendom, to approach ■with any effectual re- 
foraia. Knowing this, and having myseK had direct personal 
cognizance of various cases in which bribery had been applied 
with success, I was not without considerable hope that perhaps 
Hannah and myself might avail ourselvea of this irregular 
passport through the gates of the prison ; and, had the new 
regulation been of somewhat longer standing, there ia little 
doubt that I should have been found right. Unfortunately, 
as yet it had all the freshness of new-born vigour, and kept 
itself in remembrance by the singular irritation it eidted. 
Besides this, it was a pet novelty of one particular minister, 
new to the possession of power, ansioua to distinguish him- 
self, proud of his creative functions witlin the range of hia 
of&ce, and very sensitively jealous on the point of opposition 
to his mandates. Vain, therefore, on this day were all my 
efforts to corrupt the jailers ; and, in fact, anticipating a time 
when I might have occasion to corrupt some of them for a 
more important purpose and on a larger scale, I did not think 
it prudent to proclaim my character beforehand as one who 
tampered with such means, and thus to arm against myself 
those jealousies in official people which it was so peculiarly 
important that I should keep asleep. 

All that day, however, I lingered about the avenues and 
vast courts in lie precincts of the prison, and near one par- 
ticular wing of the building, which had been pointed out to 
me by a jailer as the section allotted to those who were in 
the situation of Agnes ; that is, waiting their final commit- 
ment for trial. The bnilding generally he could indicate 
with certainty ; but he professed himself unable to indicate 
the particular part of it which " the young woman brought 
in on the day previous " would be likely to occnpy ; conse- 
quently he could not point out the window from which her 
cell (her "ceH.'"wliat a word !) would be lighted. "But, 
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master," lie went on, to say, " I would advise aobody to try 
that game." He looked with an air so significant, and at the 
same time used a gesture so indicative of private understand- 
ing, tliat I at once apprehended his meaning, and assured 
him tliat he had altogether misconstrued my drift ; that, as 
to attempts at escape or at any mode of communicating with 
the prisoner from the outside, I trusted all that was perfectly 
needless ; and that, at any rate, in my eyes it was perfectly 
hopeless, "Well, master," he replied, "that's neither here 
nor there. You've come down handsomely, that I mil say ; 
and, where a gentleman acts like a gentleman and hehaves 
liimself as such, I'm not the man to go and split upon him 
for a word. To be sure, it's quite nat'ral that a gentleman, 
— put case tliat a young woman ia liia fancy woman, — it's 
nothing hut nat'ral that he should want to get her out of 
such an old rat hole as this, where many's the fine-timhered 
creature, both he and she, that has lain to rot, and has never 

got out of the old trap at all, first or last " " How 

so?" I interrupted him; "surely they don't detain the 
corpses of prisoners 1 " " Ay ; but mind you, put case that 
he or that she should die in this rat trap before sentence is 
parsed, why then the prison counts them as its own children, 
and buries them in its own chapel — that old stack of pigeon 
holes that you see up yonder to the light hand." So then, 
after all, thought I, if my poor Agnes should, in her desola- 
tion and solitary confinement to these wretched walls, find 
her frail strength give way, — should the moral horrors of 
her situation work their natural effect upon her health, and 
she should chance to die within this dungeon, — here within 
this same dungeon will she lie to the resurrection ; and in 
that case her prison doors have already closed upon her for- 
ever. The man, who perhaps had some rough kindness in 
his nature, though tainted by the mercenary feelings too 
inevitably belonging to his situation, seemed to guess at the 
.character of my ruminations by the change of my counte- 
nance ; for he expressed some pity for my being "in so 
much trouble " ; and it seemed to increase his respect for me 
that this trouble should be directed to the case of a woman ; 
for lie appeared to have a manly sense of the peculiar appeal 
made to the honour and gallantry of man by the mere 
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general fact of the feebleness and the dependence of woman. 
I looked at him more attentively in consequence of the feel- 
ing tone ia which he now spoke, and was surprised that I 
had not more particularly noticed him before. He was a 
fine-looking, youngish man, with a hold, Eohin Hood style 
of figure and appearance; and, morally speaking, he was 
absolutely transfigured to my eyes by the effect worked upon 
him for the moment through the simple calling np of hia 
better nature. However, he recurred to his cautions about 
the peril ia a legal sense of tampering with the windows, 
bolts, and bars of the old decaying prison ; which, in fact, 
precisely according to the degree in which its absolute power 
over its prisoners was annually growing less and less, grew 
more and more jealous of its own reputation, and punished 
the attempts to break loose with the more severity, in exact 
proportion as they were the more tempting by the chances 
of success. I persisted in disowning any schemes of the 
sort, and especially upon the ground of their hopelessness. 
But this, on the other hand, was a ground that in his inner 
thoughts he treated with scorn ; and I could easily see that, 
with a little skilful management of opportunity, I might, 
upon occasion, draw from him all the secrets he knew aa to 
the special points of infirmity in this old ruinous building. 
For the present, and until it should certainly appear that 
there was some use to be derived from this species of know- 
ledge, I forbore to raise superfluous suspicions by availing 
myself further of his conununicative disposition. Taking, 
however, the precaution of securii^ hia name, together 
with his particular office and designation in the prison, I 
parted from him as if to go home, but in fact to resume my 
sad roamings up and down the precincts of the jaiL 

What made these precincts much larger than otherwise 
they would have been was the circumstance that, by a usage 
derived from older days, both criminal prisoners and those 
who were prisoners for debt equally fell under the custody 
of this huge caravanserai for the indifferent reception of 
crime, of misdemeanour, and of misfortune. And those 
who came under the two first titles were lodged here 
through aJl stages of their connexion with public justice ; 
alike when mere objects of vague suspicion to the police, 
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when nacler examination upon a specific charge, when fully 
committed for trial, when convicted and under sentence, 
awaiting the execution of that sentence, and, in a large pro- 
portion of cases, even through their final stage of punish- 
ment, when it happened to he of any nature compatible with 
in-door confinement. Hence it arose that the numher of 
those who haunted the prison gates, with or without a title 
to admission, was enormous ; all the relatives, or more pro- 
perly the ac<iuaintances and connexions, of tbe criminal 
popidation within the prison heing swelled by all the 
families of needy debtors who came daily, either to offer the 
consolation of their society, or to diminish their common 
expenditure by uniting their slender estahlishmenfs. One 
of the rules applied to the management of this vast multi- 
tude that were everyday candidates for admission was, that 
to save the endless trouble, as well as risk, perhaps, of open- 
ing and shutting the main gates to every successive arrival, 
periodic intervals were fixed for the admission by wholesale ; 
and, as these periods came round every two hours, it would 
happen at many parts of the day that vast crowds accumu- 
lated, waiting for the next opening of the gate. These 
crowds were assembled in two or three lai^ outer courts, in 
which aJso were many stalls and booths, kept there upon 
some local privilege of ancient inheritance, or upon some 
other plea made good by gifts or bribes — some by Jews, and 
Others by Christians perhaps equally Jewish. Superadded 
to these stationary elements of this miscellaneous population 
were others, drawn thither by pure motives of curiosity, so 
that altogether an almost permanent mob was gathered 
together in these courts ; and amid this mob it was, — 
from I know not what definite motive, partly because I 
thought it probable that amongst these people I should hear 
the cause of Agnes peculiarly the subject of conversation,^ — 
and so, in fact, it did really happen,— -biit partly, and even 
more, I believe, because I now awfully began to shrink from 
soHtude ; tumult I must have, and diatraotion of thought, — 
amid this mob, I say, it was that I passed two days. Fever- 
ish I had been from the first ; and from bad to worse, in 
such a case, was, at any rate, a natural progress. But, per- 
haps, also, amongst this crowd of the poor, the abjectly 
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wretohecl, the ill fed, tlie despouding, and the dissolute, 
there might he very natiirally a larger body of contagion 
lurking than according to their mere numerical expectations. 
There was at that season a very extensive depopulation 
going on in some quarters of this great metropolis and in 
other cities of the same empire by means of a very malignant 
typhus. This ferer is supposed to be the peculiar product 
of jails ; and, though it had not as yet been felt as a scoui^ 
and devastator of this particular jail, or at least the conse- 
quent mortality had b«en hitherto kept down to a moderate 
amount, yet it was highly probable that a certain quantity 
of contagion, much beyond, the proportion of other popular 
assemblages less uniformly wretched in their composition, 
was here to be found all day long; and doubtless my 
excited stat« and irritable habit of body had offered a 
peculiar predisposition that iavoured the rapid development 
of this contagion. However this might be, the result was 
that, on the evening of the second day which I spent in 
haunting the purlieus of the prison {consequently the night 
preceding the second public examination of Agnes), I was 
attacked by ardent fevei in such numitigated fury that 
before momii^ I had lost all command of my intellectual 
feculties. For some weeks I became a pitiable maniac, and 
in every sense the wreck of my former self ; and seven 
entire weeks, together with the better half of an eighth 
week, had passed over my head whilst I lay unconscious of 
time and its dreadful freight of events, excepting in so far as 
my disordered biain, by its fantastic coinages, created end- 
less mimicries and mockeries of these events, less substantial, 
but oftentimes less afflictir^ or less agitating. It would 
have been well for me had my destiny decided that I was 
not to be recalled to this world of woe ; but I had no such 
happiness in store. I recovered ; and through twenty and 
eight years my groans have recorded the sorrow I feel that I 
did, 

I shall not rehearse, circumstantially and point by point, 
the sad unfolding, as it proceeded through successive revela- 
tions to me, of all which had happened during my state of 
physical incapacity. IVhen I first became aware that my 
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wandering Bensea had returned to me, and knew, by the 
cessation of all tlirobhinga and the unutterable pains that had 
so long possessed my hrain, that I was now returning from 
tlie gates of deatb., a sad confusion assailed me as to some 
indefinite cloud of evil tliat had been hovering over me at 
the time when I first fell into a state of insenaibilitj. For 
a time I struggled vainly to recover the lost connexion of 
my thoughts, and I endeavoured ineffectually to address my- 
self to sleep. I oi>ened my eyes, hut fonnd the glare of light 
painful beyond measure. Strength, however, it seemed to 
me that I had, and more than enough, to raise myself out of 
bed, I made the attempt ; hut fell hack, almost giddy with 
the effort. At the sound of the disturbance which I had thus 
made, a woman whom I did not know came from behind a 
curtain and spoke to me. Shrinking from any communica- 
tion with a stranger, especially one whose discretion I could 
not estimate in making discoveries to me with the requisite 
caution, I asked her simply what o'clock it was. 

"Eleven in the forenoon," she replied. 

" And what day of the month J " 

"The second," was her brief answer. 

I felt almost a sense of shame in adding, " The second ! 
But of what month ? " 

'■ Of June," was the startling rejoinder. 

On the 8th of April I had fallen ill ; and it was now 
actually the 2d of Juna sickening calculation 1 revolting 
register of hours ! for in that same moment which brought 
back this one recollection, perhaps by steadying my brain, 
rushed back in a torrent all the other dreadful remembrances 
of the period, and now the more so because, though the 
event was still uncertain as regarded my knowledge, it must 
have become dreadfully certain as regarded the facts of the 
case and the happiness of all who were concerned. Alas ! 
one little circumstance too painfully assured me that this 
event had not been a happy one. Had Agnes l)een restored 
to her liberty and her home, where would she have been 
found but watching at my bedside ? That too certainly I 
knew ; and the inference was too bitter to support. 

On this same day, some hours afterwards, upon Hannah's 
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return £rom the city, I receivcii from her, and heard with 
perfect calmness, the whole sum of evil which awaited me. 
Little Francis— she took up her tale at that poiut — "was 
with God " ; BO she expressed herself. He had died of the 
same fever which had attacked me — had died and been hurled 
neai'ly Ave weeks before. Too probably he had caught the 
infection from ma Almost,— such are the caprices of hiiman 
feeling, — almost I could have rejoiced that this young 
memorial of my vanished happiness had vanished also. It 
gave me a pang, nevertheless, that the grave shonld thus have 
closed upon hiiu before I had seen his fair little face i^ain. 
But I steeled my heart to hear worse things than this. 
Next she went on to inform me that already, on the first or 
second day of our calamity, she had taken upon herself, 
without waiting for authority, on observing the rapid 
approaches of illness in me, and arguing the state of helpless- 
ness which would follow, to write off at once a summons in 
the most ui^ent terras to the brother of my wife. This 
gentleman, whom I shall call Pierpointj was a high-spirit*d, 
generous young man as I have ever known. When I say 
that he was a sportsman, that at one season of the year he 
did little else than pursue his darling amusement of fox- 
hunting, — for which, indeed, he had almost a maniacal 
passion, — saying this, I shall already have prejudged him in 
the opinions of many, who fancy all such persona the slaves 
of corporeal enjoyments. But, with submission, the truth 
lies the other way. According to my experience, people of 
these habits have their bodies more than usually under their 
command, as being subdued by severe exercise ; and their 
minds, neither better nor worse on an avenge than those of 
their neighbours, are more available from being so much 
more rarely clogged by morbid habits in that uneasy yoke- 
fellow of the intellectual part — the body. He, at all events, 
was a man to justify in his own person this way of thinking ; 
for he was a man not only of sound, but even of bold and 
energetic, intellect, aud, in all moral respects, one whom any 
man might feel proud to call his friend. This young man, 
Pierpoint, without delay obeyed the summons ; aud, on 
being made acquainted with what had already passed, the 
first step he took was to call upon Barratt ; and, without 



jGoogle 



THE HOUSEHOLD WRECK 203 

fiirtlier question than what might ascertain hia identity, he 
proceeded to inflict upon him a severe horsewhipping. A 
worse step on his sister's account he could not have taken. 
Previously to this the popular feeling had run strongly 
against Barratt ; but now its unity was broken. A new 
element was introduced into the question. Democratic feel- 
ings were armed against this outrage ; geatlemeu and nobles, 
it was said, thought themselves not amenable to justice ; 
and, again, the majesty of the law was ofltended at this in- 
tnision upon an affair already under solemn course of ad- 
judication. Everythii^, however, passes away under the 
healing hand of time ; and this also faded from the public 
mind. People remembered also that he was a brother, ajid 
in that character, at any rate, had a right to some allowances 
for his intemperance ; and what quickened the oblivion of 
the affair was, — which in itself was snfflciently strange, — that 
Barratt did not revive the case in the public mind by seeking 
legal reparation for hia injuries. It was, however, still matter 
of regret that Pierpoint should have indulged himself in this 
movement of passion, since undoubtedly it broke and dis- 
turbed the else uniform stream of public indignation, by 
investing the original aggressor with something like the 
character of an injured person, and therefore with some set- 
off to plead against his own wantonness of malice. His 
malice might now assume the nobler aspect of revenge. 

Thus far, in reporting the circumstances, Hannah had 
dallied, thus far I had rejoiced that she dallied, with the 
main burden of the woe; but now there remained nothing 
to dally with any longer ; and she rushed along in her 
narrative, hurrying to tell — I hurrying to hear. A second, 
a third, examination had ensued, then a final committal — all 
this within a week. By that time all the world was agitated 
with the case ; literally not the city only, vast as that city 
was, but the nation, was convnlaed, and divided into parties 
upon the question whether the prosecution were one of mere 
malice or not. The very government of the land was reported 
to be equally interested, and almost equally divided in opinion. 
In this state of public feeling came the trial. Image to 
yourself, reader, whosoever you are, the intensity of the 
excitement which by that time bad arisen in all people to.be 
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K])ectators of the acene ; then image to yourself tJie effect of 
all tMs — a perfect consciousness tJiat in herself, as a centre, 
was settled the whole mighty interest of the exhibition — that 
interest again of so duhiotis aad mixed a character — sympathy 
in some with mere misfortune — sympathy in others with 
female frailty and guilt, not perhaps founded upon, an abso- 
lute unwavenng belief in her innocence, even amongst those 
who were most loud and positive as partisans in affirming it ; 
and then remember that all this hideous scenical display and 
notoriety settled upon one whose very nature, constitutionally 
timid, recoiled with the triple agony of womanly shame, of 
matronly dignity, of insulted innocence, from every mode and 
shape of public display. Combine all these circumstances and 
elements of the case, and you may faintly enter into the situa- 
tion of my poor Agnes. Perhaps the best way to express it at 
once is by recurring to the case of a young female Christian 
martyr, in the early ages of Christianity, exposed in the bloody 
amphitheatre of Rome or Verona to " fight with wild beasts," 
as it was expressed in mockery — she to fight ! the lamb to 
fight with lions ! But in reality the young martyr Iiad a 
fight to maintain, and a light (in contempt of that cruel 
mockery) fiercer than the fiercest of her persecutors could 
have faced, perhaps — the combat with the instincts of her 
own shrinking, trembling, fainting nature. Such a fight 
had my Agnes to maintain ; and at that time there was a 
large party of gentlemen in whom the gentlemanly instinct . 
was predominant, and who felt so powerfully the cruel 
indignities of her situation that they made a public appeal 
in her behalf. One thing, and a strong one, which they 
said, was this : " We all talk and move in this case as if, 
because the question appears doubtful to some people, and 
the accused party to some people wears a doubtful character, 
it would follow that she therefore had in reality a mixed 
character, composed in joint proportions of the best and the 
worst that is imputed to her. But let us not forget that this 
mixed character belongs not to her, but to the infirmity of our 
human judgments. Tliey are mixed ; they are dubious ; but she 
is not. She is, or she is not, guilty ; there is no middle cose. 
And let us consider for a single moment that, if this young 
lady (as many among us heartily believe) is innocent, then, and 
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upon that suppositiDii, let us consider how cruel we slioukl 
all think tlie public exposure which a^ravates the other 
injuries (as in that case they must be thought) to which her 
situation exposes hei'." They went on to make some sugges- 
tiona for the officers of the court in preparing the arrange- 
ments for the trial, anil some also for the guidance of the 
audience, which showed the same generous anxiety for sparing 
the feelings of the prisoner. If these did not wholly succeed 
in reprcissing the open avowal of coarse and brutal curiosity 
amoi^t the intensely vulgar, at least they availed to diffuse 
amongst the neutral and indifferent part of the public a 
sentiment of respect and forbearance which, emanating from 
high quarters, had a very extensive influence upon most of 
what met the eye or the ear of my poor wife. She, on the 
day of trial, was supported by her brother; and by that time 
she needed support indeed. I was reported to be dying ; 
her little son was dead ; neither had she been allowed to see 
him. Perhaps these things, by weaning her from all fiuther 
care about Hfe, might have found their natural effect in 
making her indifferent to the course of the trial or even to 
its issue. And so, perhaps, in the main, they did ; but at 
times some lingering sense of outraged dignity, some fitful 
gleams of old sympathies, " the hectic of a moment," came 
hack upon, her, and prevailed over the deadening stupor of 
her grief. Then she shone for a moment into a starry light, 

sweet and woeful to remember Then But why linoeiJ 

I hurry th 1 SI as p m d gi It 1 h 

byjry bhfjl Id t say — 1 g d 

m n 1 i th b iri to hint t th I d 

wh h II h ts 1 I p d n th tl t f th 

light t q G Ity I was p u d b t 

t t}ttmwasdfred.AskmntIbseel 

you, about the mufl or other ciTLumsfancea inconsistent with 
the hostile evidence. These circumstances had the testimuny, 
you will observe, of my own servants only ; nay, aa it turned 
out, of one servant esclusively ; that naturally diminished 
their value. And, on the other side, evidence was arrayed, 
perjury was suborned, that would have wrecked a wilderness 
of simple truth trusting to its own unaided forces. What 
followed ? Did this j udgment of the court settle the opinion 
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of the public ? Opinion of the public I Did it settle the 
winds 1 Did it settle the motion of the Atlaatio t Wilder, 
fiercer, and louder grew the cry against the wretched accuser ; 
mighty had been the power over the vast atidience of the 
dignity, the affliction, the perfect Eimplicity, and the Msdoona 
beauty of the prisoner. That beauty, ao childlike, and at 
the same time so saintly, inade, besides, eo touching in its 
pathos by means of the abandonment, the careless abandon- 
ment, and the infinite desolation, of her air and manner, 
would of itself, and without further aid, have made many 
converts. Much mora was done by the simplicity of her 
statements aad the indiiference with which she neglected to 
improve any strong points in her own favour— the indifl'er- 
ence, as every heart perceived, of deispairing grief. Then 
came tlie manners on the hostile side — the haggard conscious- 
ness of guilt, the drooping tone, the bravado and fierce strut 
which sought to dissemble all this. Kot one amoi^st all the 
witnesses assembled on that Bide had {by all agreement) the 
bold, natural tone of conscious uprightness. Hence it could 
not be surprising that the storm of popular opinion made 
itself heard with a louder and a louder sound. The govern- 
ment itself began to be disturbed ; the ministers of the 
sovereign were agitated ; and, had no menaces been thrown 
out, it was generally understood that they would have given 
way to tlie popular voice, now continually more distinct and 
clamorous. In the midst of all this tumult obscure murmurs 
began to arise that Barratt had practised the same or similar 
villainies in former instances. One case in particular was 
beginning to be whispered about, which at once threw a light 
upon the whole affiair. It was the case of a young and very 
beautiful married woman, who had been on the very brink 
of a catastrophe such as had befallen my own wife, when 
some seasonable interference, of what nature was not known, 
had critically delivered her. This ease arose "like a little 
eloud no bigger than a man's hand," then spread and threat- 
ened to burst in tempest upon the public mind ; when all at 
once, more suddenly even than it had arisen, it was hushed 
up, or in some way disappeared. But a trifling circumstance 
made it possible to trace this case ; in after times, when means 
offered, but unfortunately no particulaj purpose of good, nor 
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any purpose, in fact, Lejond that of curiosity, it was traced ; 
and enough was soon ascertained to have blown to fri^menta 
any posaible conspiracy emanating from this Burratt, had 
that been of any further iiupoitanee. HoweFer, in spite of 
all that money or art could effect, a sullen growl continued 
to be heard amongst the populace of villainies many and 
profound that had been efEeeted or attempted by this Barratt ; 
and accordingly, much in the same way as was many years 
afterwards practised in London, when a hosier had caused 
several young people to be prosecuted to death for passing 
foiled bank-notes, the wrath of the people showed itself in 
marking the shop for vengeance upon any favourable occasion 
offering through fire or riots, and in the meantime in desert- 
ing it These things had been going on for some time when 
I awoke from my long delirium ; but the effect they had pro- 
duced upon a weak and obstinate and haughty government, or 
at least upon the weak and obstinate and haughty member of 
the government who presided in the police administration, 
was, to confirm and ri%'et the line of conduct which had been 
made the object of populai denunoatiou. More energetically, 
more scornfully, to express that determination cf flying in 
the face of public opmijn and censure, four dajs lefore my 
awakening, Agnes hii been brought up tD rectiVB her 
sentence. On that same day my it « is sai 1 m that sime 
hour), petitions, very numerously signed, and \arioua pet tious 
from different ranks, different ages, different bcxet., ivere 
carried up to the throne, praying, upon manifold grounds, 
but all noticing the extreme doubtfulness of the casL., foi an 
unconditional pardon. By whose advice ur influence it w is 
guessed easily, though never esaotiy ascertained, these peti 
tions were unanimously, almost contemptuously, rejected. 
And, to express the contempt of public opinion ■is powerfully 
as possible, Agnes was sentenced by the court, reassembled m 
full pomp, order, and ceremonial costume, to a punishment 
the severest that the laws allowed — viz. hard labour for ten 
years. The people r^ed more than ever ; threats public 
and private were conveyed to the ears of the minister chiefly 
concerned in the responsibility, and who had indeed, by 
empty and ostentatious talking, assumed that responsibility 
to himself in a way that was perfectly needless. 
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Tl tood matters when I awoke to consciousness ; and 
h w he fatal journal of the interval — interval so long, 
IB eJ hj ]iiy fierce calendar of delirium- — BO brie^ 
mea ed by the huge circuit of events which it embraced, 
n h mightineyi for evil. Wrath, wrath immeasurable, 
n m in ble, unmitigable, burned at my heart like a cancer. 
Th V, had come. And the thing that kills a man for 
act ,— the living in two climates at once — a torrid and a 
frigid zone of hope and fear,— that was past. Weak, suppose 
I were for the moment ; I felt that a day or two might bring 
bock my strength. No miserable tremors of hope nov) shook 
my nerves ; if they shook from that inevitable rocking of 
the waters that follows a storm, so much might be pardoned 
to the infirmity of a nature that could not lay aside its 
fleshly necessities, nor altogether forgo its homage to " these 
frail elements," but which by inspiration already lived within 
a r^ion where no voices were heard but tbe spiritual voices 
of transcendent passions — of 

"Wrongs unrevenged and insults unredressed." 

Sis days from that time I was well — well and strong. I 
rose from bed ; I bathed ; I dressed- — dressed as if I were 
a bridegroom. And that teas, in fact, a great day in my life. 
I was to see Agnes. yes ! Permission had been obtained 
from the lordly minister that I should see my wife. la it 
possible 1 Can such condescensions exist J Yes ; solicitations 
from ladies, eloijuent notes wet with ducal tears, — these had 
won from the thrice-radiant secretary, redolent of roseate 
attar, a countersign to some order or other, by which I, — yea, 
I, — under licence of a fop and supervision of a jailer, was to 
see and for a time to converse with my own wife. 

The hour appointed for the first day's interview was eight 
o'clock in the evening. On the outside of the jail all was 
summer light and animation. The sports of children in the 
streets of mighty cities are but sad, and too painfully recall 
(he circumstances of freedom and breezy nature that are not 
there. But still the pomp of glorious smaimer, and the 
presence, " not to he put by," of the everlasting light, that is 
either always present or always dawning, — these potent 
elements impregnate the very city life, and the dim r^ex of 
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Nature which is found at the bottom of well-like etreets, 
with more solemn powers to move and to soothe in sunimex, 
I struck upon the prison gates — the first among multitudes 
waiting to strike. Not because we strnok, but because the 
hour had sounded, suddenly the gate opened ; and in we 
Btreamed. I, aa a visitor for the first time, was immediately 
distinguished by the Jailers, whose glance of the eye is fatally 
unerring. " Who was it that I wanted 1 " At the name, a 
stir of emotion was manifest even there ; the dry bones 
stirred and moved ; the passions outside had long ago passed 
to the interior of this gloomy prison ; and not a man but 
had his hypothesis ou the case ; not a man but had almost 
fought with some comrade (many had literally fought) about 
the merita of their several opinions. 

If any man had expected a scene at this reunion he would 
have been disappointed. Exhaustion and the ravages of 
sorrow had left to dear Agnes so little power of animation or 
of action that her emotions were rather to he guessed at, 
both for kind and for degree, than directly to have been 
perceived. She was, in fact, a sick patient, far gone in an 
illness that should properly have confined her to bed, and 
was as much past the power of replying to my frenzied 
1 m t as 1> ng ctim of fever of entering upon a 
tr f t rg m nt, I bed, however, she was not When 
ti doo p d h w discovered sitting at a table placed 
•m th ppo t 11 her head pillowed upon her arms, 

d h re ti p th table. Her beautiful long auburn 
h had ped fr t. onlinement, and was floating over 
tl tal! inl h p on. She took no notice of the 

d t b m 1 b trance, did not turn d d t ra 

h h d m k ff rt to do so, nor by an "n wh t 

m h h w conscious of our pre 1 1 tl 

t mk y p f 1 le announced me. TJpo th t 

1 w gr h f ble moan, showed tl t h had 

b f presence, and relieved f ra 11 

PI 1 f t sudden a shook by t k li m 

my Th k y had now retired : w w In 

I k 1 by h d tl w my arms about he dp d 
h J h rt. "ih 1 oped her head upon y h Id 

1 1 f m t like one who slumbered , but, alas ! 
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not aa she had need to slumber. Her breathing, which had 
been like tliat of einleas infancy, was now frightfully ahort 
and quick ; she seemed not properly to breathe, hut to gas]i. 
This, thought I, may be sudden agitation, and in that case 
she will giadually recover; half an honi will restore her. 
Woe is me ! She did not recover ; ajid internally I said. 
She never mil recover. The arrows have gone too deep for 
a frame bo exquisite in ita eensihility, and already her hours 
a*e numbered. 

At this first viait I said nothing t» her about the past ; 
that, and the whole extent to which our communications 
should go, I left rather to her own ohoic*. At the second 
visit, however, upon some word or other arising which 
furnished an occasion for touching on this hateful topic, I 
pressed her, contrary to my own previous intention, for as 
full an account of the fatal event as she could without a 
distressing effort communicate. To my surprise she was 
silent — gloomily, almost it might have seemed obstinately, 
silent. A horrid thought came into my mind. Could it, 
might it, have been possible that my noble-minded wife, 
such she had ever seemed to me, was open to temptataons of 
this nature ) Could it have been that in some moment of 
infirmity, when her better aj^ was away from her side, 
she had yielded to a sudden impulse of frailty, such as a 
second moment for consideration would have resisted, hut 
which unhappily had been followed by no such opportunity 
of retrieval ) I had heard of such things. Cases there were 
in our own times (and not confined to one nation) when 
irregular impulses of this sort were known to have haunted 
and besieged natures not otherwise ignoble and base. I ran 
over some of the names amongst those which were taxed 
with this propensity. More than one were the names of 
people in a technical sense held noble. That nor any other 
consideration abated my horror. Better, I said, better 
(because more compatible with elevatiim of mind), better to 
have committed some bloody act — some murderous act 
Dreadful was the panic I underwent, God pardon the wrong 
I did ! And even now I pray to him — as thoi^h the past 
thing were a future thing and capable of change — that he 
would forbid her forever to know what was the derogatory 
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tliought I had admitted. I Eometimes tkink, by recollecting 
a momentary blush that euffuaed her marble countenance, — 
I tliink, I fear, that she might have read what waa fighting in 
my mind. Yet that would admit of another explanation. 
If she did read the very worst, meek saint ! she suffered no 
complaint or sense of that injury to escape her. It might, 
however, be that perception, or it might be that fear, which 
roused her to an effort that otherwise had seemed too revolt- 
ing to undertake. She now rehearsed the whole steps of the 
affair from first to last ; but the only material addition 
which her narrative made to that which the trial itself had 
'nvolved was the following ■ — On two separate occaaiona 
p tothlt dftl h hhdhpp dto 

walk mp dlymmtl t th nt Bar tt 

ladnth mth tret Hhdpbl ly— d th w 
d e.1 b 1 tly t d— t £ d f m t 

afte d ak h nkadhl aldr sed 

p p sal t h wh h f m th supp 1 t h 

pkg fmh nte nd rp^elll 

1 ly drt dbtn^h had h d h 1 rmed 
to fh thtthjwrefant ntllt degr 
It d It g T mfied n i h k d h th 

Ignt— fht Ijp dhm 1 

ma— lb dlnnrdsndwasj Infi 

g to 1 k md Tih n 1 t h wn git t 
p th th m wa. t f 11 w b Th e, 1 w 

h w n k f 1 tl m 

th hhdt dh tn d Thltfth 
n t had 1 j t th th b f h f t 1 

6th of April ; and, if in any one instance .Agnes had departed 
from the strict line of her duty as a wife, or had shown a 
defect of judgment, it was at this point, in not having frankly 
and fully reported the circumstances to me. On the last of 
these occaaiona I had met her at the garden gate, and had 
particularly remarked that she seemed agitated ; and now, at 
recalling these incidents, Agnca reminded me that I had 
noticed that circumstance to herself, and that she had 
answered me faithfully as to the main fact It was true she 
had done so ; for she had said that she had just met a lunatic, 
who had alarmed her by flsing his attention upon herself 
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and gpeaklcg to lier in a rufGan matmet ; and it waa also true 
that siie did sincerely regard him in that lighL This led me 
at the time to construe the whole affair into a casual collision 
with Bome poor maniac escaping from hia keepers, and of no 
future moment, haying passed hj- without present coiisec[uencea. 
But, had she, instead of thus reporting her own erroneous 
impression, reported the entire circumstances of the case, I 
should have given them a very different interpretation. 
Affection for me, and fear to throw me needlessly into a 
quarrel with a man of apparently hiutal and violent nature, 
— these considerations, as too often they do with the most 
upright wives, had operated to check Agnes in the perfect 
sincerity of her communications. She had told nothing hut 
the tnith — only, and fatally it turned out for ns both, she 
had not told the whole truth. The very suppression to which 
she had reconciled herself, under the belief that thus she was 
providing for my safety and her own consequent happiness, 
had been the indirect occasion of ruin to both. It was 
impossible to show displeasure nnder snch circumstances, or 
under any circnmstanees, to one whose self-reproaches were at 
any rate too bitter ; but certainly, as a geneial rule, every 
conscientious woman should resolve to consider her husband's 
honour in the first case, and far before all other regards 
whatsoever ; to make this the first, the second, the third 
law of her conduct, and his personal safety but the fourth 
or fifth. Yet women, and especially when the interests of 
children are at stake upon their husbands' safety, rarely 
indeed are able to take this Eoman view of their duties. 

To return to the narrative. Agnes had not, nor could 
have, the most remote suspicion of this Earratt's connexion 
with the shop which he had not accidentally entered ; and 
the sudden appearance of this wretch it was, at the very 
moment of finding herself charged with so vile and degrad- 
ing an offence, that contributed most of all to rob her of her 
natural firmness, by suddenly revealing to her terrified heart 
the depth of the conspiracy which thus yawned like a gulf 
below her. And not only had this sudden horror, upon 
discovering a guilty design in what before had seemed 
accident, and links uniting remote incidents which else 
seemed casual and disconnected, greatly disturbed and con. 
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fused her maimer,— whioli confusion again had beoomo more 
intense upon her own consciousneBs that she was confused 
and that her manner was greatly to her disadvantage,— but — 
which was the worst effect of all, because the rest could not 
operate against her except upon those who were present to 
witness it, whereas this was noted down and recorded — so 
utterly did her confusion strip her of all presence of mind 
that she did not consciously notice (and consequently could 
not protest against at the moment when it was most im- 
portant to do so and most natural) the important circum- 
stance of the muff. Tliis capital objection, therefore, though 
dwelt upon and improved to the utmost at the trial, was 
looked upon by the judges as an afterthought, and merely 
because it had not been seized upon by herself and ui^ed in 
the first moments of her almost incapacitating terror on 
finding this amongst the circumstances of the charge against 
her. As if an ingenuous nature, in the very act of recoiling 
with horror from a criminal charge the most degrading, and 
in the very instant of discovering, with a perfect rapture of 
alarm, the too plausible appearance of probability amongst 
the circumstances, would be likely to pause, and, with 
attorney-like dexterity, to pick out the particular circum- 
stance that might admit of being prowd to be false, when 
the conscience proclaimed, though in despondence for the 
result, that all the ciiunmstances were, as to the use made of 
them, one tissue of falsehoods ! Agnes, who had made a 
powerful effort in speakii^ of the case at all, found hei 
calmness increase as she advanced ; and she now told me 
that in reality there were two discoveries which she made 
in the same instant, and not one only, which had disarmed 
her firmness and ordinary presence of mind. One I have 
mentioned — the fact of Barratt, the proprietor of the shop, 
being the same person who had in former instances persecuted 
her in the street But the other was even more alarming. 
It has been said already that it was Twt a pure matter of 
accident that she had visited this particular shop. In 
reality, that nursery maid of whom some mention has been 
made aboYe, and in terms expressing the suspicion with 
which even then I regarded her, had persuaded her into 
going thither by some representations which Agues had 



jGoogle 



214 TALES AND ROMANCES 

already ascertained to be altogether unwarranfed. Otliei' 
presumptions against this giri'a fidelity crowded dimly upon 
my wife's mind at the very moment of finding her eyea thus 
suddenly opened ; and it was not till five minutea after her 
first examination, and in fact five minutes after it had c«ased to 
be of use to her, that she reniemhered another circumstance, 
which now, when combined with the seqnel, told its own 
taJe. The muff had been missed some little time before the 
6th of April. Search had been made for it ; hut, the par- 
ticular occasion which required it having passed off, this 
search was laid aside for the present, in the expectation that 
it n ould soon reappear in some comer of the house before 
it was wanted Then came the sunny day, which made it 
no longer nsefnl, and would perhaps have dismissed it 
entueb from the recollection of all parties, until it was 
now brought hack in this memorable way. The name of 
my wife was embroidered within, upon the lining ; and it 
thus became a serviceable link to the hellish cabal against 
her. Upon reviewing the circumstances from first to last, 
upon recalling the manner of the girl at the time when the 
muff was missed, and upon combining the whole with her 
recent deception, by which she had misled her poor mistress 
into visiting this shop, Agnes began to see the entire truth 
as to this servant's wicked collusion with Barratt, though 
perhaps it might be too much to suppose her aware of the 
unhappy result to which her collusion tended. All this 
she saw at a glance when it was too late ; for her first 
examination was over. This girl, I must add, had left our 
house during ray illness ; and she had afterwards a melan- 
choly end. 

One thing surprised me in all this Barra purpose 
must manifestly have been to create n ly a te u my 
poor wife's mind, and to stop short of a 1 gal nsequ noes, 
in order to profit of that panic and c nf n f x rting 
compliances with his hideous pretension I p pi d me, 
therefore, that he did not appear to ha e lur'u d I mani- 
festly his primacy, purpose, the other being merely a mask 
to conceal his true ends and also (as he fancied) a means for 
effecting them. In this, however, I had soon occasion to 
find that I was deceived. He had, but without the know- 
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ledge of Agnes, taken such steps as were then open to him 
fot miking overtures to her with regard to the terms upon 
which he wonld agree to defeat the charge against her by 
filling to appear But the law had travelled too fast for 
him and too determmatelj ; so that, by the time he supposed 
t-TTor to haie operated sufliciently in favour of his views, it 
had already become un&afe to venture upon such explicit 
proposals as he would otherwise have tried. His own safety 
was now at stike, ind would have been compromised by any 
open or written avowal of the motives on which he had been 
all alo:^ attm^ In fact, at this time he was foiled by the 
agent m whom he tsntded ; but much more he had been 
confounded upon another point — the prodigious interest 
mamfested bv the public Thus it seems that, whilst he 
meditated onl^ a snue for my poor Agnes, he had prepared 
one for himself, and tmiliy, to evade the suspicions which 
began to aiise iKiweifuUy as to his true motivea, and 
thus to staip oft hii o«n ruin, had found himself in a 
roanner oblige i to ^o torwjrd and c 
another 

The state of Agnes, as to health and bodily strength, ■ 
now becoming such that I was forcibly warned — w' 
I meditated doing, to do quickly. There was this urgent 
reason for alarm ; once conveyed into that region of the 
prison in which sentences like hers were eseeuted, it became 
hopeless that I could communicate with her again. All 
intercourse whatsoever, and with whomsoever, was then 
placed under the most rigorous interdict ; and the alarming 
circumstance was, that this transfer was governed by no 
settled rules, but might take place at any hour, and would 
certainly be precipitated by the slightest violence on my 
pari, the slightest indiscretion, or the slightest argument for 
suspicion. Hard, indeed, was the part I had to play ; for 
it waa indispensable that I should appear calm and tramjntl, 
in order to disarm suspicions around me, whilst continually 
contemplating the possibility that I myseK might be sum- 
moned to extremities which I could not so much as trust 
myself to name or distinctly to conceive. But tluis stood 
the case : — The government, it was understood, angered by 
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the public opposition, resolute for the triumph of what they 
called "principle," had settled finally that the sentence 
should be carried into execution. Now, that she, that my 
Agnes, being the frail wreck that she had become, could 
have stood one week of this sentence practically and liter- 
ally enforced, was a mere chimera. A few hours, probably, 
of the experiment would have settled that question by dis- 
missing her to the death she longed for; but, because the 
suffering would be short, was I to stand by and to witnesa 
the de^wlation, the pollution, attempted to be fastened 
upon her ? What 1 to know that her beautiful tresses 
would be shorn ignominiously — a felon's dress forced upon 

her — a vUe taskmaster, with authority to Blistered 

be the tongue that could go on to utter, in connexion with 
her innocent name, the vile dishonours which were to settle 
upon her person 1 I, however, and her brother had taken 
such resolutions that this result was one barely possible; 
and yet I sickened (yes, literally I many times experienced 
the effect of physical sickness) at contemplating our own 
ntter childish helplessness, and recollecting that every night 
during our seclusion from the prison the last irreversible 
step might be taken, and in the morning we might finct a 
solitary cell, and the angel form that had iUnminated it 
gone where we could not follow, and leaving behind her the 
certainty that we should see her no more. Every night, at 
the hour of locking up, she, at least, manifestly had a fear 
that she saw us for the last time. She put her arras feebly 
about my neck, sobbed convulsively, and, I believe, guessed 
— but, if really so, did not much reprove or quarrel with — 
the desperate purposes which I struggled with in regard to 
her own life. One thing was quite evident — that to the 
peace of her latter days, now hurrying to their close, it was 
indispensable that she should pass them undivided from me ; 
and possibly, as was afterwards alleged, when it became 
easy to allege anything, some relenting did take place in h^h 
quarters at this time ; for, upon some medical reports made 
just now, a most seasonable indulgence was granted, viz. 
that Hannah was permitted to attend her mistress con- 
stantly i and it was also felt as a great alleviation of the 
horrors belonging to thb prison that caudles were now 
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allowed throughout the nights. But I was warned privately 
that these indulgences were with no consent from the poUce 
minister, and that circumstances might soon withdraw tie 
momentary intercession by which we profited. With thia 
knowledge, we could not linger in our preparations. We 
had resolved upon accomplishing aa escape for Agnes, at 
whatever risk or price. The main difficulty was her own 
extreme feebleness, which might forbid her to co-operate 
with us in any degree at the critical moment ; and the main 
danger was delay. We pushed forward, therefore, in our 
attempts with prodigious enei^y, and I, for my part, with 
an eaei^y like that of insanity. 

The first attempt we made was upon the fidelity to Hs 
trust of the chief jailer. He was a coarse, vulgar man, 
brutal in his manners, but with vestiges of generosity in his 
character, though damaged a good deal by his daily associates. 
Him we invited to a meeting at a tavern in the neighbour- 
hood of the prison, disguising our names as too certain to 
betray our objects, and baiting our invitation with some 
hints which we had ascertained were likely to prove tempta- 
tions under his immediate circumstances. He had a grace- 
less young son whom he was most anxious to wean from his 
dissolute connexions, and to steady, by placing him in some 
office of no great responsibility. Upon this knowledge we 
framed the terms of our invitation. 

These proved to be effectual as regarded our immediate 
object of obtaining an interview of persuasion. The night 
was wet i and at seven o'clock, the hour flied for the inter- 
view, we were seated in readiness, much perplexed to know 
whether he would take any notice of our invitation. We 
had waited three -c[uarters of an hour, when we heard a 
heavy, lumbering step ascending the stair. The door was 
thrown open to its widest extent, and in the centre of the 
doorway stood a short, stout-built man, and the very broadest 
I ever beheld, staring at us with bold, inquiring eyes. His 
salutation was something to this effect ; — 

"What the hell do you gay fellows want with me? 
What the blazes is this humbugging letter about 1 My son, 
and be hailed ! What do you know of my son 1 " 
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Upon this overture we ventured to request that He would 
coma in and suffer us to stilt the door, which, wo also locked, 
Next we produced the official paper nominating Ms son to a 
small place in the customs — not yielding much, it was true, 
in the way of aalaiy, but fortunately, and in accordance with 
the known wishes of the father, unburdened with any 
daugerouB trust, 

" Well, I suppose I must say thank ye ; hnt what comes 
next ? Wtat am I to do to pay the damages 1 " We in- 
formed hiiu that for this particular little service we asked no 
return. 

" No, no," said he ; "that'U not go down ; that cat'U not 
jump. I'm not green enough for that. So say away — 
what's the dam^e 5" We then explained that we had 
certainly a favour, aud a great one, to ask (" Ay, I'll be 
bound you have," was hia parenthesis), but that for this we 
were prepared to offer a separate remuneration ; repeating, 
that, with respect to the little place procured for his son, it 
had not cost us anything ; and therefore we did really and 
sincerely decline to receive anything in return, satisfted that 
by this little offering we had procured the opportunity of 
this present interview. At this point we withdrew a cover- 
ing from the table, upon which we had previously arranged 
a heap of gold coins, amounting in value to twelve hundred 
English guineas — this being the entire sum which circum- 
stances allowed us to raise on so sudden a warning ; for 
some landed property that we both had was eo settled and 
limited that we could not convert it into money, either by 
way of sale, loan, or mortgage. This sum, stating to liim 
its exact amount, we offered to hia acceptance, upon the 
sii^le condition that he would look aside, or wink hard, or 
(in whatever way he chose to express it) would make, or 
suffer to be made, such facilities for our liberating a female 
prisoner as we would point out He mused : full five 
minutes he sat deliberating without opening his lips. At 
length he shocked us by saying, in a firm, decisive tone, 
that left us little hope of altering his resolution, "No: 
gentlemen, it's a very fair offer, and a good deal of money 
for a single prisoner. I think I can guess at the person. It's 
a fair offer — fair enough ; but, bless your heart I if I were 
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to do the thing you want, — why, perhaps another case might 
be overlooked. But this prisoner, — do ; there's too much 
depending. No ; thoy would turn me out of my placa 
Now, the place is worth more to me in the long run than 
what you offer ; though you hid fair enough, if it were only 
for my time in it But look here ; in case 1 can get my eon 
to come into harness, I'm espeoting to get the office for him 
after I've retired. So I can't do it. But I'll tell yovi what : 
you've heen kind to my son ; and therefore I'll not say a 
word ahout it. You're safe for me. And eo good-night to 
you." Saying which, and standing no further question, he 
walked resolutely out of the room and downstairs. 

Two days we mourned over this failure, and scarcely 
knew which way to turn for another ray of hope. On the 
third morning we received intelligence that this very jailer 
had been attacked by the fever, which, after long desolating 
the city, had at length made its way into the prison. In a 
very few days the jailer was lying without hope of recovery ; 
and, of necessity, another person was appointed to iill his 
station for the present This person I had seen, and I liked 
him less by much than the one he succeeded. He had an 
Italian appearance, and he wore an air of Italian subtlety 
and dissimulation. I was surprised to iind, on proposing 
the same service to him, and on the same terms, that he 
made no objection whatever, but closed instantly with my 
offers. In prudence, however, I had made this change in the 
articles : a sum equal to two hundred English guineas, or 
one sixth part of the whole money, he was to receive before- 
hand as a retaining fee ; but the remainder was to be paid 
only to himself, or to anybody of his appointing, at the very 
moment of our finding the prison gates thrown open to us. 
He spoke fairly enough, and seemed to meditate no teeachery ; 
nor was there any obvious or known interest to serve by 
treachery ; and yet I doubted him grievously. 

The night came. It was chosen as a gala night, one of 
two nights throughout the year in which the prisoners were 
allowed to celebrate a great national event ; and, in those 
days of relaxed prison man^ement, the utmost licence waa 
allowed to the rejoicing. This indulgence was eitended to 
prisoners of all classes, though, of course, imder more restric- 
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tions with regard to the criminal class. Ten o'clock came — 
the hour at which ive had been instructed to hold ourselves 
in readiness. We had been long prepared, Agnes had been 
dressed by Hannah in such a costume externally (a man's 
hat and cloak, &c.) that, from her height, she might easily 
have passed amon^'st a mob of masquerading figures in the 
debtors' halls and galleries for a young stripling. Pierpoint 
and myself were also to a certain degree disguised ; so far, 
at least, that we should not have been recognized at any 
hurried glance by those of the prison officers who had be- 
come acquainted with our persons. We were all more or 
less disguised about the face ; and in that age, when masks 
were commonly used at all hours by people of a certain rank, 
there would have been nothing suspicious in any possible 
costume of the kind in a night like this, if we could succeed 
in passing for friends of debtors. 

I am impatient of these details ; and I hasten over the 
ground. One entire hour passed away, and no jailer appeared. 
We began to despond heavily ; and Agnes, poor thing ! was 
now the most agitated of us all. At length eleven struck in 
the harsh tones of the prison clock. A few minutes after we 
heard the sound of bolts drawing and bars unfastening. The 
jailer entei^ — drunk, and much disposed to be insolent. I 
thought it advisable to give him another bribe, and he resumed 
the fawning insinuation of his manner. He now directed us, 
by passages which he pointed out, to gain the other side of 
the prison. There we were to mis with the debtors and 
their mob of friends, and to await his joining us, which in 
that crowd he could do without much suspicion. He wished 
us to traverse the passages separately ; but this was impossible, 
for it was necessary that one of us should support Agnes on 
each side. I previously persuaded her to take a small 
quantity of brandy, which we rejoiced to see had given her, 
at tiua moment of starting, a most seasonable strength and 
animation. The gloomy passages were more than usually 
empty ; for all the turnkeys were employed in a vigilant 
custody of the gates and examination of the parties going 
out. So the jailer had told us ; and the news alarmed us. 
We came at length to a turning which brought us in. sight 
of a strong iron gate that divided the two main quarters of 
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the prison. For this we had not been prepared. The n 
however, opened the gate without a word spoken, only 
putting out hia hand for a fee ; and in my joy, perhaps, J 
gSiVe him one imprudently lai^e. After passing this gate, 
the distant uproar of the debtors guided us to the see 
their memment ; and, when there, such was the tumnlt and 
the vast multitude assembled that we now hoped in good 
earnest to accomplish our purpose without accident. Just a 
this moment the jailer appeared in the distance : he seeine< 
looking towards us ; and at length one of our party conM 
distinguish that he waa beckoning to ns. We went forward, 
and found him in some agitation, real or counterfeit. He 
muttered a word or two quite unintelligible about the man 
at the wicket; told us we must wait a while, and he would 
then see what could be done for us. We were beginning to 
demnr and to express the suspidona which now too seriously 
arose, when he, seeing, or affecting to see, some object of 
alarm, pushed us with a hurried movement into a cell open- 
ing upon the part of the gallery at which we were now 
standing. Not knowing whether we really might not be 
retreating from some danger, we could do no otherwise than 
comply with his signals ; but we were troubled at finding 
ourselves immediately locked in from the outside, and thus 
apparently all our motions had only sufficed to exchange one 
prison for another. 

We were now completely in the dark, and found, by a 
hard breathing from one comer of the little dormitory, that 
it was not unoccupied. Having taken care to provide our- 
selves separately with means for striking a light, we soon 
had more than one torch burning. The brilliant light, fallii^ 
upon the eyes of a man who lay stretched on the iron bed- 
stead, woke him. It proved to be my friend the under 
jailer, Rateliffe, but no longer holding any office in the 
prison. He sprang up, and a rapid explanation took place. 
He had become a prisoner for debt ; and on this evening, 
after having caroused through the day with some friends 
from the country, had retired at an early honr to sleep away 
his intoxication. I, on my part, thought it prudent to 
entrust him unreservedly with our situation and purposes, 
not omitting our gloomy suspicions. RatcUffe looked, with 
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a pity that won my love, upoa the poor wasted Agnes. He 
had Been her on her first entrance into the prison, had spoken 
to her, and therefore knew /rom. what she had fallen, to what. 
Even then lie had felt for her ; how much more at this time, 
when he beheld, by the fierce light of the torches, her woe- 
wom features ! 

"Who was it," he asked eagerly, "you made the bargain 
with ? Manaaseh ! " 

" The same." 

'• Then I can tell you this ; not a greater TillaJn walks 
the earth. He ia a Jew from Portugal ; he has hetrayed 
many a man, and will many another, unless he gets his 
own neck stretched ; which might happen, if I told ali I 

" But what was it probahle that this man meditated 'I Or 
how could it profit him to betray us ? " 

" That's more than I can telL He wants to get your 
money ; and that lie doesn't know how to bring about 
without doing hia part. But that's what he never will do, 
take my word for it. That would cut him out of all chance 
for the head jailer's place." He mused a little, and then 
told us that he conld himself put us outside the prison walls, 
and would do it without fee or rewai'd, "But we must be 
quiet, or that devil will bethink him of me. I'll wager 
something he thought that I was out merrymaking like the 
rest ; and, if he should chance to light upon the truth, 
he'll be back in no time." Eateliffe then removed an old 
fire grate, at the back of which was an iron plate, that 
swung round inf« a similar fireplace in tie contiguous cell. 
From that, by a removal of a few slight obstacles, we passed, 
by a long avenue, into the chapel. Then he left us, whilst 
he went out alone to reconnoitre hia ground. Agnes was 
now in so pitiable a condition of weakness, as we stood on 
the very brink of our final elTort, that we placed her in a 
pew, where she could rest as upon a sofa. Previously we 
had stood upon graves, and with monuments more or less 
conspicuous aU around us — some raised by friends to the 
memory of friends, some by subscriptions in the prison, 
some by children who had risen into prosperity to the 
memory of a father, brother, or other relative who had died 
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in captivity. I was grieved that these ead memoriala should 
meet the eye of my wife at this moment of awe and terrific 
anxiety. Pierpoint and I were well armed, and all of ua 
detennined not to suffer a recapture, now that we were free 
of the crowds that made rejeiatance hopeless. This Agnes 
easily perceived ; and that, by eu^esting a hloody arhitration, 
did not lessen her agitation. I hoped therefore that, by 
placing her in the pew, I might at least liberate her for the 
moment from the besetting memorials of sorrow and calamity. 
But, as if in the very teeth of my purpose, one of the large 
columns which supported the roof of the chapel had its basis 
and lower part of the shaft in this very pew. On the side 
of it, and just facing her as she lay reclining on the cushions, 
appeared a mural tablet, with a bas-relief in white marble, 
to the memory of two children, twins, who had lived and 
died at the same time, and in this prison — children who had 
never breathed another air than that of captivity, their 
parents having passed many years within these walls under 
confinement for debt. The sculptures were not remarkable, 
being a trite, but not the less affecting, representation of 
angels descending to receive the infants ; bat the hallowed 
words of the inscription, distinct and legible, — " Suffer little 
children to come unto me, and forbid them not ; for of such 
is the kingdom of Gcod," — met her eye, and, by the thoughts 
they awakened, made me fear that she would become nnequaJ 
to the exertions which yet awaited her. At this moment 
Rat«liffe returned and informed us that all was right, and 
that, from the ruinous state of all the buildings which sur- 
rounded the chapel, no difficulty remained for us, who were, 
in fa«t, beyond the strong part of the prison, excepting at a 
single door, which we should be obliged to break down. 
But had we any means arranged for pursuing our flight, and 
turning this escape to account, when out of confinement 1 
All that, I assured him, was provided for long ago. We 
proceeded, and soon reached the door. We had one crowbar 
amongst us, but beyond that had no better weapons than the 
loose stones found about some new-made graves in the chape!, 
Rateliffe and Pierpoint, both powerful men, applied them- 
selves by turns to the door, whilst Hannah and I supported 
Agnes. The door did not yield, being of enormous strength ; 
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but the wall did, and a large maas of stonework fell outwards, 
twisting the door aside ; so that, by afterwards working with 
our hands, we removed stones many enough to admit of our 
egress. Unfortunately this aperture was high above the 
ground, and it was necessary to climb over a huge heap of 
loose rubbish in order to profit by it. My brother-in-law 
passed first, in order to receive my wife, quite helpless at 
Hurmounting the obstacle by her own efforts, out of niy arms. 
He had gone through the opening, and, turning round so as 
to fiice me, he naturally could see something that I did not 
Bee. " Look behind I " he called out rapidly. I did so, and 
saw the murderous villain Manasseh, with his arm uplifted, 
and in the act of cutting at my wife, nearly insensible as she 
was, with a cutlass. The blow was not for me, but for her, 
as the fugitive prisoner ; and the law would have borne him 
out in the act. I saw, I comprehended, the whole. I groped, 
as for as I could without letting my wife drop, for my 
pistols ; but all that I could do would have been unavailing 
and too !ate — she would have been murdered in my arms. 
But — and that was what none of us saw, neither I, nor 
Pierpoiiit, nor the hound Manasseh — one person stood back 
in the shade; one person had seen, but had not uttered 
a word on seeing, Manasseh advancing through the shades ; 
one person only had forecast the esact succession of all that 
was coming. Me she saw embarrassed and my hands pre- 
occupied, Pierpoint and Ratcliffe useless by position, and the 
gleam of the dog's eye directed her to his aim. The crowbar 
was leaning against the shattered wall. This she had 
silently seized. One blow knocked up the sword ; a second 
laid the villain prostrate. At this moment appeared another 
of the turnkeys advancing from the rear ; for the noise ot 
OUT assault upon the door had drawn attention in the interior 
of the prison, from which, however, no great number of 
assistants could on this dangerous night venture to absent 
themselves. What followed for the next few minutes hurried 
onwards, incident crowding upon incident, like the motions 
of a dream. Manasseh, lying on the ground, yelled out, 
" The bell ! the bell ! " to him who followed. The man 
understood, and made for the belfry door attached to the 
chapel ; upon which Pierpoint drew a pistol, and sent the 
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bullet whiziing past his ear so truly that fiar made the tmn 
ohehent tD the counter orders of Pierpjint for the moment 
He paused and awaited the is-ue In. a inonieut all had 
cleared the wall, trayer'jed the waste gronnd beyond it, 
lifted Agnes o\e,T the low railing, shattn liands with our 
henefiictur Eatcliffe, and pushed onwards ■» rtpidly aa we 
were able to the little dark hne, a quarter of a mile distant^ 
where had stood waiting f^r the lost two hour'* a ohaise-and 

[Eatcliffe, before my story cloaes, I will pursue to the last 
of my acquaintance with him, according to the just claims of 
his services. He had privately whispered to me, as we went 
along, that he could speak to the innocence of that lady, 
pointing to my wife, better than anybody. He was the 
person whom {as then holding an office in the prison) Bairatt 
had attempted to employ as agent in conveying any messages 
that he found it safe to send — obscurely hinting the terms on 
which he would desist from prosecution. Hatcliffo had at 
first undertaken the negotiation from mere levity of charac- 
ter ; but, when the story and the public interest spread, and 
after himself becoming deeply struck by the prisoner's 
affliction, beauty, and reputed innocence, he had pursued it 
only aa a means of entrapping Barratt into such written com- 
munications and such private confessions of the truth as 
might have served Agnes effectually. He wanted the art, 
however, to disguise his purposes, Barratt came to suspect 
him violently, and feared Ms evidence so far, even, for those 
imperfect and merely oral overtures which he had really sent 
through Ratcliffe, that, on the very day of the trial, he, as 
was believed, though by another nominally, contrived that 
Ratcliffe should be arrested for debt, and, after harassing 
him with intricate forms of business, had finally caused him 
to be conveyed to prison. Eatcliffe was thus involved in his 
own troubles at the time, and afterwards supposed that, with- 
out written documents to support his evidence, he could not 
be of much service to the re-establishment of my wife's re- 
putation. Six months after his services in the night escape 
from the prison 1 saw him, and pressed him to take the 
money so justly forfeited to him by Manasseh's perfidy. He 
would, however, be persuaded to take no more than paid his 
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deLts. A second and a third time his debts were paid by 
myself and PierpoinL But the same hahits of intemperance 
and dissolute pleasure which led him. into these debts finally 
ruined his constitution ; and he died, though otherwise of a 
fine, generous, manly nature, a martyr to dissipation, at the 
early age of twenty-nine. With respect to hia prison confine- 
ment^ it waa BO frequently recurring in his life, and was 
alleviated by so many indulgences, that he scarcely viewed 
it as a hardship. Having once been an officer of the prison, 
and having thus formed connexions with the whole otBcial 
establishment, and done services to many of them, and being 
of so convivial a turn, he was, even as a prisoner, treated 
with distinction, and considered as a privileged son of the 

It was just striking twelve o'clock aa we entered the lane 
where the carriage was drawn up. Eain, about the pro- 
foundest I had ever witnessed, was falling. Though near to 
midsummer, the night had been imusually dark to begin with, 
and, from the increasing rain, had become much more sa 
We could see nothing ; and at first we feared that some mis- 
take had occurred as to the station of the carriage — in which 
case we might have sought for it vainly through the intricate 
labyrinth of the streets in that quarter. I first descried it 
by the light of a torch, reflected powerfully from the large 
eyes of the leaders. All was ready ; horse-keepers were at 
the horses' heads ; the postilions were mounted ; each door 
had the steps let down ; Agnes was lifted in ; Hannah and I 
followed ; Pierpoint mounted his horse ; and at the word, — 
O, how strange a word !— " AWs right !" the horses sprang off 
like leopards, a manner ill suited to the slippery pavement of 
a narrow street. At that moment, but we valued it little 
indeed, we heard the prison bell ringing out lond and clear. 
Thrice within the first three minutes we had to pull up sud- 
denly, on the brink of formidable accidents, from the 
dangerous speed wo maintained, and which, nevertheless, the 
driver had orders to maintain, as essential to our plan. All 
the stoppages and hindrances of every kind along the road 
bad been anticipated previously, and met by contrivance of 
one kind or other ; and Pierpoint was constantly a little 
ahead of us, to attend to anything that had been neglected. 
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Tke conseq^uence of these arrangements was that no person 
along the road could possibly have assisted to trace ns hy any- 
thing in our appearance ; for we passed all objects at too 
flying a pace, and through darkness too profound, to allow of 
any one feature in our equipage being distinctly noticed. 
Ten miles out of town, a space which we traversed in forty- 
four minutea, a second relay of horses was ready ; hut we 
carried on the same postilions throughout. Six miles ahead 
of this distance we had a second relay ; and with this set of 
horses, after pushing two miles farther along the road, we 
crossed by a miserable lane five miles long, scarcely even a 
bridge road, into another of the great roads from the capital ; 
and, by thus crossing the country, we came back upon the 
city at a point far distant from that at which we left it. We 
had performed a distance of forty-two miles in three hours, 
and lost a fourth hour upon the wretched five miles of cross 
road. It was, therefore, four o'clock, and broad daylight, 
when we drew near the suburbs of the city. But a most 
happy accident now favoured us : a fog the most intense now 
prevailed : nobody eonld see an object six feet distant We 
alighted in an uninhabited new-built street, plunged into the 
fog, thus confounding our traces to an. observer. We then 
stepped into a hackney coach which had been stationed at a 
little distance. Thence, according to our plan, we drove to a 
miserable q^uarter of the town, whither the poor only and the 
wretched resorted, mounted a gloomy, dirty staircase, and, 
befriended by the fog, still growing thicker and thicker, and 
by the early hour of the morning, reached a house previously 
hired, which, if shocking to the eye anil the imagination from 
its squalid appearance and its gloom, still was a home, a 
sanctuary, an asylum from treachery, from captivity, from 
persecution. Here Pierpoint for the present quitted us ; and 
once more Agnes, Hannah, and I, the shattered members of 
a shattered family, were thus gathered together in a house of 

Yes ; once again, daughter of the hills, thou sleptcst as 
heretofore in my encircling arms ; but not again in that peace 
which crowned thy innocence in those days, and should have 
crowned it now. Through the whole of our flying journey, 
in some circumstances at its outset strikingly recalling to me 
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that blessed one whicli followed our marriage, Agnes slept 
away, uneonscioua of oar raovemenis. She slept through all 
that day and the following night ; and I watched over her 
with aa much jealousy of all tliat might disturb her aa a 
mother watches over her new-born baby ; for I hoped, I 
fancied, that a long, long reist, a rest, a halcyon calm, a deep, 
deep Sabbath of security, might prove Iiealing and medicinal. 
I thought wrong : her breathing became more disturbed, and 
sleep was now haunted by dreams ; all of us, indeed, were 
agitated by dreams. The past pursued me, and the present, 
for high rewards had been advertised by government to those 
who ttaeed us ; and, though for the moment we were secure, 
because wo never went abroad, and could not have been 
naturally sought in such a neighbourhood, still that very cir- 
cumstance would eventually operate against us, At length 
every night I dreamed of our insecurity under a tiousand 
forms ; but more often by far mj dreams turned upon our 
wrongs ; wrath moved me rather than fear. Every night, 
tor the greater part, I lay painfully and elaborately involved, 
by deep sense of wrong, — 



And, for poor Agnes, her also did the remembrance of mighty 
wrongs occupy through vast worlds of sleep in the same 
way, though coloured by that tenderness which belonged to 
her gentler nature. One dream in particular — a dream of 
sublime circumstances — she repeated to me so movingly, 
with a pathos so thrilling, that by some profound sympathy 
it transplanted itaeK to my own sleep, settled itself there, 
and is to this hour a part of the fised dream scenery which 
revolves at intervals through my sleeping life. This it was : 
She would hear a trumpet sound — though perhaps as having 
been the prelude to the solemn entry of the judges at a town 
which she had once visited in her childhood ; other prepara- 
tions would follow ; and at last all the solenmitiea of a great 
trial would shape themselves and fall into settled images. 
The audience was assembled, the jndges were arrayed, the 
court was set. The prisoner was cited. Inquest was made, 
' Prom a manuscript poem of a great living poet. 
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There was fortunately now, even for me, no fear that the 
hand of any policeman or emissary of justice could effectu- 
ally disturb the latter days of my wife ; for, hesidea pistols 
always lying loaded in an inner room, there happened to be 
a long, narrow passage oa entering the house, which, by 
means of a blunderbuss, I could have swept effectually and 
cleared many times over ; and I knew what to do in a last 
eitremity. Just two months it was, to a day, since we had 
entered the house ; and it happened tiat the medical attend- 
ant upon Agnes, who awakened no suspicion by his visits, 
had prescribed some opiate or anodyne which had not come. 
Being dark early, for it was now September, I had ventured 
out to fetch it In this I conceived there could be no 
dai^r. On my return, I saw a man examining the fasten- 
ings of the door. He made no opposition to my entrance, 
nor seemed much to observe it ; but I was disturbed. Two 
hours after, both Hannah and I heard a noise about the door 
and voices in low conversation. It ia remarkable that Agnea 
heard this also, so quick had grown her hearing. She was 
agitated, but was easily calmed ; and at ten o'clock we were 
aU in bed. The hand of Agnea was in mine— so only she felt 
herself in security. She had been restlesa for an hour, and 
talking at intervals in sleep. Once she certainly wakened ; 
for she pressed her lips to mine. Two minut«s after I heard 
something in her breathing which did not please me. I rose 
hastily — brought a light — raised her head. Two long, long, 
gentle sighs, that scarcely moved the lips, were all that could 
be perceived. At that moment, at that very moment, Hannaii 
called out to me that the door was surrounded. " Open it ! " 
I said. Six men entered, Agnes it was they sought. I 
pointed to the bed. They advanced, gazed, and walked 
away in silence. 

After this I wandered about, caring little for life or its 
affairs, and roused only at times to think of vengeance upon 
aJt who had contributed to lay waste my happiness. In this 
pursuit, however, I was confounded as much by my own 
thoughts as by tlie difficulties of accomplishing my purpose 
To assault and murder either of the two principal agents in 
this tri^dy, — what would it be, what other effect could it 
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have, than to invest them with, the character of injured and 
differing people, and thua to attract a pity or a forgiveness 
at least to their persons which never otherwise could have 
illustrated their deaths ? I rememhered, indeed, the words 
of a sea captain who had taken such vengeance as had offered 
at the moment upon his bitter enemy and persecutor (a 
yonng passenger on board bia ship), who had informed against 
him at the custom house on his arrival in jwrt, and had thus 
effected the confiscation of his ship and the ruin, of the cap- 
tain's family. The vengeance — and it was all that circum- 
stances allowed — consisted in coming behind the young man 
clandestinely and pushing him into the deep waters of the 
dock, when, being unable to swim, he perished by drowning. 
" And the lite," said the captain, when musing on his trivial 
vengeance, — " and the like happens to many an honest sailor." 
Yes, thought I, the captain was right The momentary shock 
of a pistol bullet, — what is it 1 Perhaps it may save the 
wretch, after all, from the panga of some lingering disease ; 
and then, again, I shall have the character of a murderer, if 
known to have shot him. He will with many people have 
no such character, but, at worst, the character of a man too 
harsh (they will say), and possibly mistaken in protecting 
his property. And then, if not known as the man who shot 
him, where is the shadow even of vengeance 1 Strange it 
seemed to me, and passing strange, that I should be the per- 
son to urge arguments in behalf of letting this man escape ; 
for at one time I had as certainly, as inexorably, doomed 
him as ever I took any resolution in my life. But the fact 
is, and I began to see it upon closer view, it is not easy by 
any means to take an adequate vengeance for any injury 
beyond a very trivial standard ; and that, with common 
magnanimity, one does not care to avenge. Whilst I was in 
this mood of mind, stiU debating with myself whether I 
should or should not contaminata my hands with the blood 
of this monster, and still unable to shut my eyes upon one 
fact, — viz. that my buried Agnes would above all things have 
urged me to abstain from such acts of violence, too evidently 
useless,— listlessly, and scarcely knowing what I was in quest 
of, I strayed by accident into a church, where a venerable 
old man was preaching at the very moment I entered. He 
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was either delivering as a text, or repeating in. the coarse of 
hie sermon, these words : " Vengeance is mine ; I will repay, 
Baith the Lord." By some accident, also, he fixed his eye3 
upon me at the moment ; and this eoncnrrence with the 
subject then occupying my thoughts eo much impressed me 
that I determined very seriously to review my half-formed 
purposes of revenge. And well it was that I did so ; for in 
that same week an explosion of popular fury brought the life 
of this wretched Barratt to a shocking termination, pretty 
much resembling the fate of the De Witts in Holland ; and 
the conaeijuencea to me were such, and so full of all the con- 
solation and indemnification which this world could give me, 
that I have often shuddered since then at the narrow escape 
I had had from myself intercepting this remarkable retribu- 
tion. The villain had again been attempting to play off the 
same hellish scheme with a beautiful young rustic which, had 
Hucceeded in the case of my ill-fated Agnes ; but the young 
woman in this instance had a high, and in fact termagant, 
spirit. Rustic as she was, she had been warned of the char- 
acter of the man ; everybody, in fact, was familiar with the 
recent tragedy. Either her lover or her brother happened 
to be waiting for her outside the window. He saw, in part, 
the very tricks in the act of perpetration by which some 
article or other, meant to be claimed as stolen property, was 
conveyed into a parcel she had incautiously laid do»T!. He 
heard the chaise against her made by Barratt and seconded 
by his creatures, heajd her appeal, sprang to her aid, dragged 
the ruffian into the street, when, in less time than the taJe 
could be told, and before the police (though tolerably alert) 
could effectually interpose for his rescue, the mob had so 
used or so abused the opportunity they had long wished for 
that he remained the mere disfigured wreck of what had 
once been a man, rather than a creature witli any resem- 
blance to humanity. I myseK heard the uproar at a distance 
and the shouts and yelb of savage exultation : they were 
sounds I shall never foi^et, though 1 did not at that time 
know them for what they were or understand their meaning. 
The result, however, to me was something beyond this, and 
worthy to have been purchased with my heart's blood. 
Barratt still breathed ; spite of his mutilations, he conld 
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apeik ■ he was rational. One only thing he demanded — it 

WIS th t h \ji k f^ •! might lie taken. Two magis- 

t t d 1 gym tteaded Ho. gave a list of those 

wh ni h Iiad trefuin 1 and liad failed to trepan, hy hia 

ft i th eat to the eacrifice of their honour. He 

p d bef tl rd was closed, but not before he had 

pi I my w f am the latter list as the one whose 

J n m h d J n,, m menta moat appalled him. This 

nfe6 th f 11 g day went into the hands of the 

h til m t d my revenge was perfect, 
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' ' Wiiy calleat thoa mc murderer, and not rather tlie wrath of God 
burning after the steps of tha oppressor, auQ cleansiDg the eartli 
when it ia wet with blood ! " 

That series of terrific events by which onr quiet city and 
university in the north-eastern quarter of Germany were 
coayulscd during the year 1816 has inifeelf, and considered 
merely as a hliud movement of human tiger-passion ranging 
unchained amongst men, something too memorable to be 
forgotten or left without its own separate record ; hut the 
moral lesson impressed by these events ia yet more memor- 
able, and deserves the deep attention of coming generations 
in their struggle after human improvement, not merely in its 
own limited field of interest directly awakened, but in all 
analogous fields of interest ; as in fact already, and more 
than once, in connexion with these very events, this lesson 
has obtained the effectual attention of Christian kings and 
Princes assembled in Congress. No tragedy, indeed, amongst 
all the sad ones by which the charities of the human heart 
or of the fireside have ever been outraged, can better merit a 
separate chapter in the private history of German manners 
or social life than this unparalleled case. And, on the 
other hand, no one can put in a better claim to be the 
historian than myself. 

I was at the time, and still am, a Professor in that city 

' From Blachnood's Utagadtie for August 18S3. It was not over- 
taken by De Quincey in his Collective Edition of his writings, hut 
appeared in vol. xvl of Messrs. Black's reissue of that edition, with 
the atatement that it waa from Blackwood, but " with a few correc- 
tions by the author." It had th« benefit, therefore, of De Qnincey'a 
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and university which had the melancholy distinction of 
being its theatre. I knew familiarly all the parties who 
were concerned in it — either as sufferers or as agenta I was 
present from first to last, and watched the whole course of 
the mysterious storm which fell upou our devoted city 
in a strength, like that of a West Indian hurricane, 
and which did seriously threaten at one time to 
depopulate our university, through the dark suspicions 
which settled upon ita members, and the natural reaction 
of generous indignation in repelling them— whilst the 
city in ita more stationary and native classes wotdd very 
goon have manifested their awfiil sense of things, of the 
hideous insecurity for life, and of the unfathomable dangers 
which had undermined their hearths below their very feet, 
by sacrificing, whenever circumstances allowed them, their 
houses and beautiful gardens in exchange for days uncursed 
by panic, and nights unpolluted by blood. Nothing, I can 
take upon myself to assert, was left undone of all that 
human foresight could si^est, or human ingenuity could 
accomplish. But observe the melancholy result ; the more 
certain did these arrangements strike people as remedies for 
the evil, so much the more eifeotually did they aid the 
terror, but above all, the awe — the sense of mystery, when 
ten cases of total extermination, applied to separate house- 
holds, had occurred, in every one of which these precaution- 
ary aids had failed to yield the slightest assistance. The 
horror, the perfect frenzy of fear, which seized upon the 
town after that experience, baffles all attempt at description. 
Had these various contrivances failed merely in some human 
and intelligible way, as by bringing the aid too tardily — 
still in such caaes, though the danger would no less have 
been evidently deepened, nobody would have felt any 
further mystery than what, from the very first, rested upon 
the persons and the motives of the murderers. But, as it was, 
when in ten separate cases of exterminating carnage, the 
astounded police^ after an examination the most searching, 
pursued from day to day, and almost exhausting the patience 
by the rcinuteness of the investigation, had finally pro- 
nounced that no attempt apparently had been made to 
benefit by any of the signals preconcerted, that no footstep 
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apparently hid movBd m that d relation— tl en an 1 ifttr 
that re^iult, a hlinJ misery of fpor fell upon the population 
so much the worae thin any anguish of a beleigi ered city 
that la awaitinj, the fitunnmt fury f a vi torious enemy by 
how much the shadowy — the uncertain — the infinite— is ot 
all times more potent la mastering the nimd than a dant,er 
that 13 known — measurille — palpille — and hiinnn The 
very pobce instead of offiTing piotLction oi i.ncuuiagement 
were Be zed with terror for themselves Anl the general 
feeling as it was deacnbed to n e bv a gnve citizen whom I 
met n a mom ng walk (for the overmastenng sense of a 
public ealamity hroke down e¥cr\ barr er of lesen e and all 
men talked frtely to all men m the street' as tl ey nculd 
have doie durmg the rot,kins,s of an earthquake) wi' even 
amongst the holdejit, like that nhn,h Bometimes takes posses- 
sion of the mind in dreams— when one feels one's-self sleep- 
ing alone, utterly divided from aU. call or hearing of friends, 
doors open that should he shut, or unlocked that should be 
triply secured, the very walls gone, barriers swallowed up by 
unknown abysses, nothing around one but frail curtains, and 
a world of illimitable night, whisperings at a distance, corre- 
spondence going on between darkness and darkness, like one 
deep calling to another, and the dreamer's own heart the 
centre from which tho whole network of this unimaginable 
chaos radiates, by means of which the blank privations of 
silence and darkness become powers the most posilAue and 

Agencies of fear, as of any other passion, and above all of 
passion felt in communion with thousands, and in which the 
heart beats in conscious sympathy with an entire city, 
through all its regions of high and low, young and old, 
strong and weak ; such agencies avail to raise and transfigure 
the natures of men ; mean minds become elevated ; dull 
men become eloquent ; and, when matters came to this crisis, 
the public feeling, as made known by voice, gesture, manner, 
or words, was such that no stranger could represent it to his 
fancy. In that respect, therefore, I had an advantage, being 
upon the spot through the whole course of the affair, for 
giving a faithful narrative ; as I had still more eminently, 
from the sort of central station which I occupied, witli 
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respect to all the movements of the ca«e. I may add that I 
had another advantage, not possessed, or not in the same 
degree, by any other inhabitant of the town. I was person- 
ally acquainted with every family of the slightest account 
belonging to the resident population ; whether amongst the 
old local gentry, or the new settlers whom the late wars had 
driven to tale refuge within om walls. 

It was in September 1815 that I received a letter from 
the Chief Secretary to the Prince of M , a nobleman, con- 
nected with the diplomacy of Eussia, from which I quote an 
extract : — " I wish, in siiort, to recommend to your atten- 
tions, and in terras stronger than I know how to devise, a 
yonng man on whose behalf the Czar himself is privately 
known to have expressed the very strongest interest He 
was at the battle of Waterloo as an aide-de-camp to a Dutch 
general officer, and ia decorated with difitinctiona won upon 
that awful day. However, though serving in that instance 
under Enghsh orders, and although an Englishman of rank, 
he does not belong to the English mililary service. He has 
served, young as he is, under various banners, and under 
ours, in particular, in the cavalry of our Imperial Guard. 
He is English by birth, nephew to the Earl of E., and heir- 
presumptive to his immense estatea There is a wild story 
current — that his mother was a gipsy of transcendent beauty, 
which may account for his somewhat Moorish complexion, 
though, after all, that is not of a deeper tinge than I have 
seen amongst many an Englishman. He ia himself one of 
the noblest - looking of God's creatures. Both lather and 
mother, however, are now dead ; since then, he has become 
the favourite of his uncle, who detained him in England 
after the Emperor had departed ; and, as this uncle is now 
in the last stage of infirmity, Mr. Wyndham's succession to 
the vast family estates ia inevitable, and probably near at hand. 
Meantime, he is anxious for some assistance in his studies. 
Intellectually he stands in the very first rank of men, as I 
am sure you will not be slow to discover ; but hia long mili- 
tary service, and the unparalleled tumult of our European 
history since 1805, have interfered (as you may suppose) 
with the cultivation of his mind ; for he entered the cavalry 
service of a Qerman power when a mere boy, and shifted 
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about from service to service as the turricace of war blew 
from this point or from that. During the French anabasis 
to Moscow he entered our service, made himself a prodigious 
fevourite with the whole Imperial family, and even now is 
only in hia twenty-second year. As to hia accomplishmentB, 
they will speak for themselves ; they are infinite, and 
appUcahle to every eituation of life. Greek is what he 
wants from you ; never ask about terms. He will acknow- 
ledge any trouble he may give you, as he acknowledges aJl 
trouble, en prinee. And ten years henc« you will look back 
with pride upon having contributed your part to the forma- 
tion of one whom all here at St Petersburg, not soldiers only, 
but we diplmnates, look upon as certAin to prove a great man, 
and a leader amongst the intellects of Christendom." 

Two or three other letters followed ; and at length it was 
arrai^ed that Mr. Maximilian Wyndham should take up his 
residence at my monastic abode for one year. He was to 
ke«p a table, and an establishment of servants, at his own 
coat; was to have an apartment of some dozen or so of 
rooms ; the unrestricted use of the library ; with some other 
public privileges willingly conceded by the m^stracy of the 
town : in return for all which he was to pay me a thousand 
guineas : and already beforehand, by way of acknowledgment 
for the public civilities of the town, he sent, through my 
hands, a contribution of three hundred guineas to the various 
local institutions for education of the poor, or for charity. 

The Russian Secretary had latterly corresponded with me 
from a little German town not more than ninety miles 
distant ; and, as he had special conrieis at his service, the 
negotiation advanced so rapidly that all was closed before 
the end of September. And, when once that consummation 
was attained, I, that previously had breathed no syllable of 
what was stirring, now gave a loose to the interesting tidings, 
and suffered them to spread througli the whole compass of 
the town. It will be easily imagined that sncli a story, 
already romantic enough in its first outline, would lose nothing 
in the telling. An Englishman to begin with,— which name 
of itself, and at all times, is a passport into German favour, 
but much more since the late memorable wars that, hut for 
Englishmen, would have drooped into disconnected efforts— 
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next, an Englishman of rank and of the haute nobksse,—t]ien 
a Boldier covered with brilliant distinctions, and in the moat 
brilliant arm of the service ; young, moreover, and yet a 
veteran by his experience, — fresh, from the most awful 
battle of this planet since the day of Pharsalia, — radiant 
with the favour of courta and of Imperial ladies, — finally 
{which alone would have given him an interest in all female 
hearts), an Antinoua of faultleas beauty, a Grecian statue, as 
it were, into which the breath of life had been breathed by 
some modern Pygmalion, — such a pomp of gifts and endow- 
menta settling upon one man's head should not have rec[uired 
for its effect the vulgar conannimation (and yet to many it 
was the conaummatiou and crest of the whole) that he waa 
reputed to be rich beyond the dreams of romance or the 
necessities of a fairy tale. Unparalleled was the impression 
made upon our stagnant society ; every tongue was busy in 
discussing the marvellous young Englishman from morning 
to night ; every female fancy was busy in depicting the 
personal appearance of this gay apparition. 

On his arrival at my house, I became sensible of a truth 
which I had observed some years before. The commonplace 
maxim is — that it is dangerous to raise expectationa too high. 
This, which is thus generally expressed, and without limita- 
tion, is true only conditionally ; it is true then and there 
only where there is but little merit to sustain and justify the 
expectation. But, in any case where the merit is tran- 
scendent of its kind, it is always useful to rack the expectation 
up to the highest point ; in anything which partakes of the 
infinite, the most unlimited expectations will find ample 
room for gratification ; whilst it is certain that ordinary 
observers, possessing little sensibility, unless where they have 
been warned to expect, will often fail to see what exists in 
the most conspicuous splendour. In this instance it certainly 
did no harm to the subject of expectation that I had been 
warned to look for so much. The warning, at any rate, put 
me on the look-out for whatever eminence there might he of 
grandeur in his personal appearance ; whilst^ on the other 
hand, this existed in such excess, so far transcending anything 
I had ever met with in my experience, that no expectation 
which it is in words to raise conld have been disappointed. 
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These thoughts travelled with the rapidity of light through 
iny brain ea at one glance my eye took in the supremacy of 
beauty and pawer which aeemed to have alighted from the 
clouds before me. Power, and the contemplation of power, 
in any absolute incarnation of grandeur or excess, necessarily 
have the instantaneous effect of quelling all perturbation. 
My cnnipoBure was restored in a moment. I looked steadily 
at him. We both bowed. And, at the moment when he 
raised his head from that inclination, I caught the glance of 
his eye ; an eye such as might have been looked for ia a fec« 
of Kuch noble lineaments — 



and, therefore, meant by nature for the residence and oi^n 
'of serene and gentle emotions ; but it surprised, and at the 
same time filled me more almost with consternation than 
with pity, to observe that in those eyes a light of sadness 
had settled more profound than seemed possible for youth, 
or almost commensurate to a human sorrow ; a sadness that 
might have become a Jewish prophet^ when laden with 
inspirations of woe. 

Two months had now passed away since the arrival of 
Mr. Wyndham. He had been universally introduced to the 
superior society of the place ; and, as I need hardly say, 
nniversally received with favour and distinction. In reality, 
hia wealth and importance, hia military honours, and the 
dignity of his character as expressed in his manners and 
deportment, were too eminent to allow of his being treated 
with less than the highest attention in any society whatever. 
But the effect of these various advantages, enforced and 
recommended as they were by a personal beauty so rare, was 
somewhat too potent for the comfort and self-possession of 
ordinary people, and really exceeded ia a painful degree the 
standard of pretensions under which such people could feel 
themselves at their ease. He was not naturally of a reserved 
turn ; far from it His disposition had been open, frank, 
and confiding originally ; and his roving, adventurous life, 
of which considerably more than one-half had been passed ia 
camps, had communicated to his manners a more than 
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military frankness. But tlie profound, melanctoly which 
posseaeed tim, from whatever cause it arose, necessarily 
chilled tlie native freedom of his demeaaour, unless when it 
was revived hy strength of friendship or of love. The effect 
was awkward and embarrassing to all parties. Every voice 
paused or faltered when he entered a room — dead silence 
ensued — not an eye hut was directed, upon hitn, or else, sunk 
in timidity, settled upon the floor ; and young ladies seriously 
lost the power, for a time, of doing more than murmuring a 
few confused, half-inarticulate syllables, or half-inarticulate 
sounds. The solemnity, iu fact, of a first presentation, and 
the utter impossibility of soon recovering a free unembarrassed 
movement of conversation, made such scenes really distressing 
to all who participated in them, either aa actors or spectators. 
Certainly this result was not a pure effect of manly beauty, 
however heroic, and in whatev cess t a j rt fr n 

the many and extraordinary n 1 w m nt whi h had ntre 1 
in his person, not less from f tun th n f m nat m 

part also, as I have said, fr m th p f u 1 sain ai d 
freezing gravity of Mr. Wyndham minn h 1 11 n e 
from the perplexing mystery h h urr nd d that sal es 
Were there, then, no eseept n t th d t t awe 

struck admiration ? Yes i on at 1 a t th na h se 

hosom the spell of all-conq^uen gjass oothnd ry 

trace of icy reserve. Whilst th t f th w Id m d a 
dim sentiment of awe towards Mr. Wyndham, Margaret 
Liebenheim only heard of such a feeling to wonder that it 
could exist towards Min. Never was there so victorious a 
conquest interchanged between two youthful hearts— never 
before such a rapture of instantaneous sympathy, I did not 
witness the first meeting of this mysterious Maximilian and 
this magniiicent Margaret, and do not know whether Maigaret 
manifested that trepidation and embarrassment which dis- 
tressed so many of her youthful co-rivals ; but, if she did, it 
most have fled before the first glance of the young man's eye, 
which would interpret, past all misunderstanding, the hom^e 
of his soul and the surrender of his heart. Their third 
meeting I did see ; and there all shadow of embarrassment 
had vanished, esoept, indeed, of that delicate embarrassment 
which clings to impassioned admiration. On the part of 



jGoogle 



242 TALES AND ROMANCES 

Margaret it seemed as if a new world had dawned upon her 
that she had not bo much as suspected amongst the ca.paoitiea 
of human experience. Like some hird she seemed, with 
powers uceierciaed for soaring and flying, not understood 
even aa yet, and that never until now had found an element 
of air capable of sustaining her wings, or tempting lier to put 
forth her buoyant instincts. He, on the other hand, now 
first found the realisation of his dreams ; and for a mere 
possibility which he liad long too deeply contemplated, fear- 
ii^, however, that in his own case it might prove a chimera, 
or that he might never meet a woman answering the demands 
fr h t 1 wf d P 1' & lt3 11 t 1 ft 

nth KM k 

f h b t h ppmes h d 

ran t B t f th 1 1 b n 

1 ttl ant ptdly nyfirlsshllf mj part 
ant pated th 1 ppj It 1 h as w ght n 

h wh 1 n t fj J ani H 1 te H as th 
eon of a Gierman baron ; a man of good family, but of small 
estate, who had been pretty nearly a soldier of fortune in the 
Prussian service, and had, late in life, won sufficient favour 
with the king and other military superiors to have an early 
prospect of obtaining a commission, under flattering auspices, 
for this only son — a son endeared to him as the companion 
of unprosperous years, and aa a dutifully affectionate child. 
Ferdinand had yet another hold upon his father's affections ; 
tis features preserved to the Baron's unclouded remembrance 
a most faithful and living memorial of that angelic wife who 
had died in giving birth to this third child — -the only one 
who had long survived her. Ansious that his son should go 
through a regular course of mathematical iuatniction, now 
becoming annually more important in all the artillery 
services throughout Europe, and that he should receive a 
tincture of other liberal studies which he had painfully 
missed in his own military career, the Baron chose to keep 
his son for the last seven years at our college, until he was 
now entering upon his twenty-third year. For the four last 
he had lived with me as the sole pupil whom I had, or meant 
to have, had not the brilliant proposals of the young Russian 
guardsman persuaded me to break my resolution. Ferdinand 
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von Harrelstein had good talents, not dazzling but respect- 
able ; and bo amiable were his temper and manners tLat I 
had introduced him everywhere ; and everywhere lie waa a 
favourite ; everywhere, indeed, except exactly there where 
only in this world he cared for favour. Margaret Liehenheim, 
she it waa whom he loved, and had loved for yeara with the 
whole ardour of hia ardent soul ; she it waa for whom, or at 
whose command, he would willingly have died. Early he 
had felt that in her hands lay hia destiny ; that she it was 
who must be hia good or hia evil genius. 

At first, and perhaps to the last, I pitied him exceedingly. 
But my pity soon ceased to be mingled with respect. Before 
the arrival of Mr. Wyndham he had shown himself generous, 
indeed magnanimous. But never was there so painful an 
overthrow of a noble nature as manifested itaelf in him. I 
believe that he had not himself suspected the strength of his 
passion ; and the sole resource for him, as I said often, was 
— to qnit the city ; to engage in active pursuits of enterprise, 
of ambition, or of science. But he heard me as a som- 
nambulist might have heard me — dreaming with his eyes 
open. Sometimes he had fits of reverie, starting, fearful, 
agitated ; sometimes he broke out into maniacal movements 
of wrath, invoking some absent person, praying, beseeching, 
menacing some air-wove phantom ; sometimes he slunk into 
solitary comers — muttering to himaeK, and with gestures 
sorrowfully significant^ or with tones and fragments of 
eipostulation tliat moved the most callous to compassion. 
Still he turned a deaf ear to the only practical counsel that 
had a chance for reaching his ears. Like a bird under the 
fascination f a atttl k h w Id not summon up the 
energies ofh ntiretomk effort at flying away. 

" Begone wh 1 t t tm ! d thers, as well as myself ; 
for more th I w h t f a ome fearful catastrophe. 

"Lead us t mpt t n d his confessor to him in 

my hearing (f 1 gl P u ajL. the Von Harrelsteins 
were Rom C tl 1 ) 1 ad n t into temptation ! — that 
is our daily praj t G d Th n, my son, being led into 
temptation d t u pers t n courting, nay, almost 
tempting, t mp at n T y th ff eta of absence, though 
hut for a month. The good father even made an overture 
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towards imposing a penance upon hiui that would have 
involved an absence of some duration. But lie was obliged 
to desiat ; for lie saw that, without effecting any good, he 
would merely add spiritual disohedienco to the other offences 
of the young man. Ferdinand himself drew his attention to 
this ; for he said, " Reverend father ! do not yon, with the 
purpose of removing me from temptation, be yourself the 
instrument for tempting me into a rehellion against the 
Church. Do not you weave snares ahout my steps ; snares 
there are already, and hut too many." The old man sighed, 
and desisted. 

Then came—But enough I From pity, from sympathy, 
from counsel, and from consolation, and from scorn — from 
each of these aUke the poor stricken deer "recoiled into the 
wilderness " ; he fled for days together into solitary parta of 
the forest ; fled, as I still hoped and prayed, in good earnest 
and for a long farewell ; but, alas ! no ; still he returned to 
the haunts of his ruined happiness and his buried hopes, at 
each return looking more like the wreck of his former self; 
and once I heard a penetrating monk observe, whose convent 
stood near to the city gates — " There goes one ready equally 
for doing or suffering, and of whom we shall soon hear that 
he is involved in some great catastrophe — it may be, of deep 
calamity — it may be, of memorable guilt" 

So stood matters amongst us ; January was drawing to its 
close ; the weather was growing more and more winterly ; 
high winds, piercingly cold, were raving through our narrow 
streets ; and still the spirit of social festivity bade defiance 
ta the storms which sang through onr ancient forests. From 
the accident of our magistracy being selected from the 
tradesmen of the city, the hospitalities of the place were far 
more extensive than would otherwise have happened ; for 
every member of the Corporation gave two annual entertain- 
mente in his official character. And such waa the rivalship 
which prevailed that often one quarter of the year's income 
was spent upon these galas. Nor was any ridicule thus 
incurred ; for the costKness of the entertainment was under- 
stood to be an expression of official pride, done in honour of 
the city, not as an effort of personal display. It followed, 
from the spirit in which these half-yearly dances originated, 
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d th t 
also, I tJiink, was the most joyous of all the haoquels I ever 
witneased. The aooomplished guardsman outshoae himself 
in brilliancy ; even his melancholy relaxed. In fact, how 
could it be otherwise ? near to him sate Margaret Liebenheim 
— hanging upon his words^ — more lustrous and bewitching 
than ever I had beheld her. There she had been placed by 
the host ; and eyerybody knew why. That is one of the 
luxuries attached to love ; all men cede their places with 
pleasure ; women make way ; even she herself knew, though 
not obliged to know, why she was seated in that neighbour- 
hood, and took her place — if with a rosy suffusion upon 
her cheeks — yet with fulness of happiness at her heart 

The guardsman pressed forward to claim Miss Lieben- 
heim's hand for the next dance ; a movement which she waa 
quick to favonrj by retreating behind one or two parties 
from a person who seemed coming towards her. The music 
again began to pour its voluptuous tides through the bound- 
ii^ pulses of the youthful company. Again the flying feet 
of the dancers began to respond to the measures ; again the 
mounting spirit of delight began to fill the sails of the 
hurrying night with steady inspiration. All went happily. 
Already had one dance finished ; some were pacing up aad 
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down, leaning on the arma of their partner ; ,?ome were 
reposing Irom thiir exertions ivlien — Heavens! what a 
shriek ' ivhat a gathermg tumult ' 

ETery ej e waa bent towarda the doors — every eye strained 
forwards to discover what waa pasamg. But therej every 
moment, leas and lesa could be seen, for the gathering crowd 
more and more intercepted the view ; m much the more waa 
the ear at leisure for the shrieka redoubled upon shrieks. 
Miaa Liebenheim had moved downwaida to the crowd. From 
her superior height she overlooked all the ladies at the point 
where she stood. In the centre stood a rustic girl, whose 
features had been familiar to her for some months, She had 
I'ecently come into the city, and had lived with her uncle, a 
tradesman, not ten doora from Margaret's own residence, 
partly on the terms of a kinawoman, partly aa a servant on 
trial. At this moment she was exhausted witli excitement 
and the nature of tho shock she had sustained. Mere panic 
seemed to have mastered her ; and she was leaning, nncon- 
scioua and weeping, upon the ahoulder of some gentleman 
who waa endeavouring to soothe her, A silence of horror 
seemed to posaesa the company, moat of whom were still 
unacquainted with the cauao of the alarming interruption, 
A few, however, who had heard her first agitated worda, 
finding that they waited in vain for a fuller explanation, 
now rushed tumultuously out of the ballroom to satisfy 
themaelves on the apot. The distance waa not great ; and 
within five minutes several peraons returned hastily, and 
cried out to the crowd of ladiea that all was true which the 
young girl had said. "What waa tme 1" That her nncle 
Mr. Weishaupt'a family had been murdered ; that not one 
member of the family had been spared ; viz. Mr. Weishaupt 
himaelf and his wife, neither of them much above sixty, but 
both infirm beyond their years ; two maiden sisters of Mr. 
Weishaupt, from forty to forty-six years of age; and an 
elderly female domeatie. 

An incident happened during the recital of these horrors, 
and of the detaila which followed, that fumiabed matter for 
conversation even in these hours when so thrilling interest 
had possession of all minda. Many ladies fainted ; amongst 
them Miss Liebenheim ; and she would have fallen to the 
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ground but for Maximilian, who sprang forward and caught 
her in his arms. She was long of returning to herself ; and 
during the agony of his suspense he stooped and kissed her 
pallid lips. That sight was more tlian could he borne by 
one who stood a little behind the group. He rushed for- 
ward, with eyes glaring like a tiger's, and levelled a blow at 
Maximilian. It was poor maniacal Ton Harrelstein, who 
had been absent in the forest for a week. Many people 
Stepped forward and checked his arm, uplifted for a repeti- 
tion of this outrage, One or two had some influence with 
him, and led him. away from the spot ; whilst, aa to Maxi- 
milian, 80 absorbed was he that he had not so much as per 
ceived the affront offered to h mself Margaret vi g 

was confounded at finding h If so t ted m 1 t ^ t 
crowd ; and yet the prudes mpl 
of love exchanged between h rs K 
not to have escaped her in s h 
by such a situation, one bo p bl 
that it was a situation of 
alluded to the horrors of th m 
naturally opens the heart ff 

than the recoil from scenes f i 

An examination went on ht g 
but all was dark ; although p 
named Aaron, who had occa n llyb 
services by the family, and h 1 I h h ram d t ly 

before the murder. The cir nistan w 1 t lea 

every man in utter perplexity as to th pre ump f d 
against him. His mode of d f d h self d h g 1 
deportment, were marked by the coolest, nay, the most sneer- 
ing indifference. The first thing he did, on being acquainted 
with the suspicions against himself, was to laugh ferociously, 
and, to all appearance, most cordially and nnafleotedly. He 
demanded whether a poor man, like himself, would have left 
BO much wealth as lay scattered abroad in that house, gold 
repeaters, massy plate, gold snuff-boxes, untouched ? That 
ailment, certainly, weighed much in his favour. And yet 
again it was turned t^inst him— for a magistrate asked him 
how he happened to know already that nothing had been 
touched 1 True it was, and a fact which had puzzled no 
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le=s than it had awed the magistrates, tint upon their ei- 
oramation. of the prerai&es many rich artiJes of hjout^He, 
jewellery, and personal ornaments, had lieen found lying 
underangefi, anti apparentlj m their usual Bituationa articles 
80 portable that in the very hastieist flight some might have 
been carried off. In particular, there was a crucifii of gold, 
enrielied with jewels so large and rare that of itself it would 
have constituted a prize of great magnitude. Yet this was 
left untoucted, though suspended in a little oratory that 
had been magnificently adorned hy the elder of the maiden 
sisters ; there was an altar, in itself a splendid object, fur- 
nished with every article of the most costly material and 
workmanship, for the private celebration of mass. This cruci- 
fix, as well as everything else in the little closet, must have 
been seen by one, at least, of the murderous party ; for hither 
liad one of the ladies fled ; hither had one of the murderers 
pursued ; she had clasped the golden pillars which supported 
the altar ; had turned, perhaps, her dying looks upon the 
crucifix ; for there, with one arm still wreathed about the 
altar foot, though in her agony she had turned round upon 
her fece, did the elder sister lie when the m^strates first 
broke open the street door. And upon the beautiful pargvet, 
OP inlaid floor which ran round the room, were still impressed 
the footsteps of the murderer. These, it was hoped, might 
furnish a clue to the discovery of one at least among the 
murderous band. They were rather difRoult to trace ac- 
curately; tl prtfhtM hhlyp th Hack 
tessdliE being 1 di t t m th tlm h th th rs p 
the white 1 ir d M t q t bly f tl 

went, it fu ish d t Le in f f h 

negro, forthfttpw rjdff tl tm 

his, and s 11 f A w t 1 saal 1 11 

And, as to h kn 1 1 f tl tat h h th p m 

had been fd dhhvi fllyldpo 

the fact of bb j 1 viug k jl aa g m t 

his own b 1 If— h d d th t h 1 ad him If b 

amongst tl d tl t pusl d t tl h 1 g th 

the magist te htf hp cq tacewh 

the rooms Ithirlary It glcefthy 
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dition. of all the valuable property mo ■asp 

of a robber ; that, in fact, he had seen ar 

inent before he and the rest of the mi eil 

the magistrates ; but, finally, that, ind 

he had heard both the offlcerfl, aa th m aj d 

all the tumultuous gatherings of peopl in argumg 

for the mysteriousaess of the bloody nsi 

very circumstance of so much gold, ai an g 

left behind untouched. 

In BIX weeks or less from the date 
the negro was set at liberty by a majo ty m i^a 

the magistrates. In that short interval other events had 
occurred, no less terrific and mysterious. In this first 
murder, though the motive was dark and unintelligible, yet 
the agency was not so ; ordinary assassins apparently, and 
with ordinary means, had assailed a helpless and an unpre- 
pared family ; had separated them ; attacked them pingly in 
flight (for in this first case all but one of tlie murdered 
persons appeared to have been making for the street door) ; 
and in all this there was no subject for wonder, except the 
original one as to the motive. But now came a series of 
cases destined to fling this earliest murder into the shade. 
Nobody could now be unprepared ; and yet the tragedies, 
henceforwards, which passed before us, one by one, in sad, 
leisurely, or in terrific groups, seemed to argue a lethargy 
like that of apoplexy in the victims, one and all. Tlie very 
midnight of mysterious awe fell upon all minds. 

Three weeks had passed since the murder at Mr, Weishaupt'a 
— three weeks the most agitated that had been known in this 
sequestered city. We felt ourselves solitary, and thrown 
upon our own resources ; all combination with other towns 
being unavailing from their great distance. Our situation 
was no ordinary one. Had there been some mysterious 
robbers amongst us, the chances of a visit, divided amongst 
BO many, would have been too small to distress the most 
timid; whilst to young and high-spirited people, with 
courage to spare for ordinary trials, such a state of expecta- 
tion, would have sent pulses of pleasurable anxiety amongst 
the nerves. But murderers ! exterminating murderers ! — 
clothed in mystery and utter darkness — these were objecW 
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whilst to many it recommended ttem. True, their charity 
was narrow and exclusive, hut to those of their own religious 
hody it expanded munificently ; and, being rich heyond their 
wants, or any means of employing wealth wliich their gloomy 
asceticism allowed, they had the power of doing a great deal 
of good amongst the indigent Papists of the Buburhs. As to 
the old gentleman and his wife, their infirmities confined 
them to the house. Nobody remembered to have seen them 
abroad for years. How, therefore, or when, cotdd they have 
made an enemy ? And, with respect to the maiden Bisters of 
Mr. Weishaupt, they were simply weak-minded persons, now 
and then too censorious, but not placed in a situation to incur 
serioua anger from any quarter, and too little heard of in 
society to occupy much of anybody's attention. 

Conceive, then, that three weeks have i>as9ed away, that 
the poor Weiahaupts have been laid in that narrow sanctuary 
which no murderer's voice will ever violate. Quiet has not 
returned to ua, but the first flutterings of panic have subsided. 
People are beginning to respire freely again ; and such 
aUDther space of time would have cicatrised our wounds — 
when, hark ! a church-belt rings out a loud alarm ; — the 
night IS starlight and frosty-— the iron notes are heard, clear, 
solemn, but agitated. What could this mean 1 I hurried to 
a room over the porter's lodge, and, opening the window, I 
cned out to a man passii^ hastily below—" What, in God's 
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name, ia the meaning of this 1" 
iug to our district. I knew his v 
he replied in great agitation — 

" It is another murder, sir, at tie old town-councillor's, 
Alhernaas ; and this time they have made a clear house of 

" God preserve ua ! Haa a curso been pronounced upon 
this city ? What can be done ? What are the magiatiates 
going to do ?" 

" I don't know, air. I have orders to run to the Black 
Friars, where another meeting ia gathering. Shall I aay yon 
will attend, sirV 

"Yes — no — stop a b tl N matter, you may go on ; 
I'll follow immediat 1 

I went instantly to Mas nul an room. He was lying 
asleep on a sofa ; at ivh h I wa n t aurpriaed, for there had 
been a severe stag ha th morning. Even at ihia 

moment, I found my If t 1 by two objects, and 

paused to aurvey them. One was Maximilian himsel£ A 
person so mysterious tflok precedency of other interests even 
at a time lite this ; and especially by his features, which, 
composed in profound sleep, as sometimes happens, assumed 
a new expression— which arrested me chiefly by awaking 
some confused remembrance of the same features seen under 
other circumstances and in times long past ; but where t 
This was what I could not recollect, though once before a 
thought of the same sort had crossed my ruind. The other 
object of my interest was a miniature, which Maximilian was 
holding in his hand. He had gone to sleep apparently look- 
ing at this picture ; and the hand which held it had slipped 
down upon the sofa, so that it was in danger of fallin g. I 
released the miniature from hia hand, and aurveyed it attent- 
ively ; it represented a lady of sunny Oriental complexion, 
and features the moat noble that it is possible to conceive. 
One might have imagined auoh a lady, with her raven locks 
and imperial eyes, to be the favourite aultana of some 
Amurath or Mahomet. What was she to Maximilian, or 
what had she been ? For, by the tear which I had once seen 
him drop npon this miniature when he believed himself un- 
observed, I conjectured that her dark tresaes were already 
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laid low, and lier name among tlie list of vanislicd things. 
Probably she was his mother, for the dress was rich with 
pearls, and evidently that of a person, in the highest rank of 
court beauties, I sighed as I thought of the stern melancholy 
of her son, if Maximilian, were he, as connected, probably, 
with the fate and fortunes of this majestic beauty ; somewhat 
haughty, perhaps, in the expression of her fine features, but 
still noble — generous — confiding. Layii^ the picture on the 
lable, I awoke Maximilian and told him of the dreadful 
news. He listened attentively, made no remark, but pro- 
posed that we should go together to the meeting of our 
quarter at the Black Eriars. He coloured upon observing 
the miniature on the table, and, therefore, I frankly told 
him in what situation I had found it, and that I had taken 
the liberty of admiring it for a few moments. He pressed 
it tenderly to his lips, sighed heavily, and we walked away 
together. 

I pass over the frenzied state of feeling in which we 
found the meeting. Fear, or rather horror, did not promote 
harmony ; many quarrelled with each other in discussing the 
suggestions brought forward, and Maximilian was the only 
person attended to ; he proposed a nightly mounted patrol 
for every district. And, in particular, he offered, as being 
himself a member of the University, that the students should 
form themselves into a guard, and go out by rotation to keep 
watch and ward from sunset to sunrise. Arrangements were 
made towards that object by the few people who retained 
possession of their senses, and for the present we separated. 

Never, in fact, did any events so keenly try the difference 
between man and maiL Some started up into heroes under 
the excitement. Some, alas for the dignity of Man ! drooped 
into helpless imbecihty. Women, in some cases, rose 
superior to men, but yet not bo often aa might have hap- 
pened under a less mysterious danger. A woman is not 
unwomanly because she affronts danger boldly. But I have 
remarked, with respect to female courage, that it requires, 
more than that of men, to be sustained by hope ; and that 
it droops more certainly in the presence of a mystfrioua 
danger. The fancy of women is more active, if not stronger, 
and it influences more directly the physical nature. In 
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tliia case few were the women wto made even a show of 
defying the danger. On the contrary, with tfi^m fear took 
the form of sadness ; while with many of the men it took 
that of wrath. 

And how did the Russian guardsman conduct himaelf 
amidst this panic ? Many were surprised at his hehaviour ; 
some complained of it ; 1 did neither. He took a reasonable 
interest in. each separate ease, listened to the details with 
attention, and, in tlie examination of persona able to furnish 
evidence, never failed to suggest Judicious questions. But 
still he manifested a coolness almost amounting to carelesa- 
nea, which to many appeared revolting. But tliese people 
I desired to notice that all the other military students, who 
had been long in the army, felt exactly in the same way. 
In fact, the military service of Christendom, for the last 
ten years, had been anything but a parade service ; and to 
those, therefore, who were familiar with every form of horrid 
butchery the mere outside horrors of death had lost much 
of their terror. In the recent murder there had not been 
much to call forth sympathy. The family consisted of two 
old baclielora, two sisters, and one grand-niece. The niece 
was absent on a visit, and the two old men were cynical 
misers, to whom little personal interest attached. Still, in 
this case as in that of the Weishaupts, the same twofold 
mystery confounded the public mind ; the mystery of the 
hov>, and the profounder mystery of the loAy. Here, again, 
no atom of property was taken, though both the misers had 
hordes of ducats and English guineas in the very room 
wliere they died. Their bias, again, though of an unpopular 
character, had rather availed to make them unknown than 
to make them hatefuL In one point this case differed 
memorably from the other — that, instead of falling helpless 
or flying victims (aa the 'VVeishaupts had done), these old 
men, strong, resolute, and not so much taken by surprise, 
left proofs that they had made a desperate defence. The 
furniture was partly smashed to pieces, and the other details 
furnished evidence still more revolting of the achamement 
with which the stru^Ie had been maintained. In fact, with 
them, a surprise must have been impracticable, as they ad- 
mitted nobody into their house on visiting t«rms. It was 
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thought singular that from each of these domestic tragedies 
a benefit of the same sort should result to young persons 
atandiiig in nearly the same relation. The girl who gave 
the alarm at the hall, with two little sisters, and a little 
orphan nephew, their cousin, divided the very lai^e inherit- 
ance of tlie Weiahaupta ; and in this latter case the aooumu- 
lated savings of two long lives all vested in the person of the 
amiable grand-niece. 

B w f m k ry f U s u. con nlta 

f n, nd 1 h d tl f h m rd rs t t pla 

h tw n t ights ceed th w ng 

tAd as lyatm llbntd 

th ted p t 1 must h b n w thm II t! ry 

m thntl fl-nkis5 Illlnt 

IwUmhp hmbt fw ntn 

nte est g t be p sed Th I t ase h fi t 

f h tiv nglt wa. th t f 

Id t 1 I w n ft 
his d gl tL by h w m 
h Hhdmarda nd fhthvig 

h Id by h ni k p fe rva ts t [ h bl th t 

ut f i bird p n uld 1 b h 

house at the time when the murderers got admittance. 
About seven o'clock a wayfaring man, a journeyman currier, 
who, according to our German system, was now in his 
VMjiderjahre, entered the city from the forest At the gate he 
made some inquiries about the curriers and tanners of our 
town, and, agreeably to the infonuation he received, made 
his way to this Mr. Heinberg's. Mr. Heinberg refused to 
admit him, until he mentioned his errand, and pushed below 
the door a letter of recommendation from a Silosian. corre- 
spondent, describing him as an excellent and steady work- 
man. Wanting such a man, and satisfied by the answers 
returned that he was what he represented himself, Mr. 
Heinberg unbolted his door and admitted him. Then, after 
slipping the bolt into its place, he bade him sit to the fire ; 
brought him a glass of beer ; conversed with him for ten 
minutes ; and said, " You had better stay here to-night ; 
I'll tell you why afterwards ; but now I'll step upstairs and 
ask my wife whether ehe can make up a bed for you ; and 
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do you mind tlie door whilst I'm away." So saying, he 
went out of the loom. Not one minute had he been, gone 
when there came a gentle knock at the door. It was raining 
heavily; and, being a stranger to the city, not dreaming that 
in aEy crowded town such a state of things could eiist as 
really did in this, the young man, without hesitation, ad- 
mitted the person knocking. He haa declared since — but, 
perhaps, confounding the feelings gained from better know- 
ledge with the feelings of the moment — that from the 
moment he drew the bolt he had a misgiving that he had 
done wrong. A man entered in a horseman's cloak, and 
BO muffled up that the journeyman could discover none 
of his features. In a low tone the stranger said, " Where's 
Heinberg?" "Upstairs." "Call him down, then." The 
jouxneymaii went to the door by which Mr. Heinberg had 
left him, and called, "Mr. Heinhei^, here's one wantii^ 
you ! " Mr, Heinbei^ heard him, for the man could distinctly 
catch these words, " God bless me ! haa the man opened the 
door ! Oh, the traitor ! I see it." Upon this, he felt more 
and more consternation, though not knowing why, Jnat 
then he heard a sound of feet behind him. On turning 
round, he beheld three more men in the room : one was 
featening the outer door ; one was drawing some arms from 
a cupboard ; and two others were whispering together. He 
himself was disturbed. and perplexed, and felt that all was 
not right. Such was his confusion that either all the men's 
faces must have been mufSed up, or at least he remembered 
nothing distinctly but one fierce pair of eyes glaring upon 
him. Then, before he could look round, came a man from 
behind and threw a sack over his head, which was drawn 
tight about hia waist^ so as to confine his arms, as well as to 
impede his hearing in part, and his voice altogether. He 
was then pushed into a room ; but previously he had heard 
a rush upstairs, and words like those of a person exulting, 
and then a door closed ; once it opened, and he could dis- 
tinguish the words in one voice — " and for that I " to which 
another voice replied, in tones that made hia heart quake^ 
"Ay, for thM, sir." And then the same voice went on 
rapidly to say, " Oh, dog I could you hope?" — at which word 
the door closed again. Once he thought that he heard a 
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dipping his finger in the trickling fluid, lie held it np to the 
lamp-light, yelling out at the moment, "Why, this is blood!" 
It w Id d t was y t rm Th th saw 

heard and 1 k rr w i5 w ft th h p t I th 

th t f turn g tt J f U f m WW 

ffi t f ea t 11 f p tat Th h I lied 

1 wh 1 d d tl m m t 1 p t M 

M 1 Tl 1 ga h mg Ilk h d if g f 

w ppl d mpl talhocfdtlh f 

tl 1 aad 11 tl h t 1 B t th m d p rty 

hd pi lallt ftl pBohlaahd 

L 

riydid y wthtmpulartjm 

Is. t t I th t h h h IP d tl f 11 w 

t It k tl flftl th mp in 

dt ihmtyfh Ith '^th 

p m d t w t Id ly 1 1 1 I t 1 
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turn dtohlf th cat btt ts, 

y nng glftlt Iixt fmd tanc« 

h d t y d t hool th gh t th Oh tmaa h 1 d y It 

wasth y g t f th wh g th ly vil f y 

1 and wl h ii 1 ft f 1 m t h 

tu^ p'ai Th t hthttmy g 
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th Id 1 d es 1 „, h y ^ draw „ Lo "(a, 

the yonngeat, never had her ear inattentive to the slight- 
est sound, and once it struck her that she heard the creaking 
of a foot upon the stairs. She said nothing ; hut, slipping 
out of the room, she ascertained that the two female servanta 
were in the kitchen, and could not have teen absent ; that 
all the doora and windows by which ingress was possible were 
not only locked, but bolted and barred, — a fact which excluded 
all possibility of invasion by means of false keya. Still, she 
felt persuaded that she had heard the sound of a heavy foot 
upon the Btairs. It was, however, daylight, and this gavft 
her confidence, so that, without communicating her alarm to 
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anybody, she found courage to traverse the house in every 
direction ; and, as nothing was either seen or heard, she con- 
cluded that her eara had been too Bensitively awako. Yet 
that night, ae ehe lay in bed, dim terrors assailed her, 
especially because she considered that, in so large a house, 
some closet or other might have been overlooked, and, in. 
particular, she did not remember to have examined one or 
two chests in which a man could have lain concealed. 
Through the greater part of the night she lay awake ; but, 
aa one of the town clocks struck four, she dismissed her 
anxieties, and fell asleep. The nest day, wearied with 
this unusual watching, she proposed to her sister that they 
should go to bed earlier than usual. This they did ; and on 
their way upstairs Louisa happened to think suddenly of a 
heavy cloak, which would improve the coverings of her bed 
against the severity of the night The doak was hanging 
up in a closet within a closet, both leading off from a large 
room used as the young ladies' dancing -schooL These 
closets she had examined on the previous day, and therefore 
she felt no particular alarm at this moment. The cloak was 
the first article which met her sight ; it was suspended from 
a hook in the wall, and close to the dooi. She took it 
down, but, in doing so, exposed part of the wall and of the 
floor, which its folds had previously concealed. Turning 
away hastily, the chances were that she had gone without 
making any discovery. In the act of turning, however, her 
light fell brightly on a man's foot and leg. Matchless was 
her presence of mind ; having previously been humming an 
air, she continued to do so. But now came the trial ; her 
sister was bending her steps to the same closet. If she 
suffered her to do so, Lottchen would stumble on the same 
discovery, and expire of fright. On the other hand, if she 
gave her a hint, Lottchen would either fail to understand 
her, or, gaining but a glimpse of her meaning, would shriek 
aloud, or by some equally decisive expression convey the 
fatal news to the assassin that he had been discovered. In 
this tortniring dilemma fear prompted an expedient, which to 
Lottchen appeared madness, and to Louisa herself the act of 
a sibyl instinct with blind inspiration. " Here," said she, 
" is our dancing-room. When shall we all meet and dance 
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again together 1" Saying which, she connnenced a wilil 
dance, whirling her candle round her head until the motion 
extingaiahed it ; then, eddying round her sister in narrow- 
ing circles, she seized Lottohcn's candle also, hlew it out, and 
then interrupted her own singing to attempt a laugh. But 
the laugh was hysttricaL The darkneaa, however, favoured 
her i and, seizing her sister's arm, she forced her along, 
whispering, "Come, come, cornel" Lottchen could not be 
SQ dull as entirely to miaunderstand her. She suffered her- 
self to he led up the first flight of stairs, at the head of 
which was a room looking into the street. In this they 
would have gained an asylum, for the door had a strong 
bolt. But, aa they were on the last steps of the landing, 
they could hear the hard breathing and long strides of the 
murderer ascending behind them. He had watched them 
through a crevice, and had been satisfied, by the hysterical 
laugh of Louisa, that she had seen him. In the dariness he 
could not follow fast, from ignorance of the localities, until 
he found himself upon the stairs. Louisa, dragging her 
sister along, felt strong as with the strength ot lunacy, but 
Lottchen hung like a weight of lead upon her. She rushed 
into the room ; but, at the very entrance, Lottchen fell At 
that moment tlie assassin es hanged h s stealthy jace for a 
loud clattering ascent Alrea^^v le vias on the ftpmost 
stair — already he was thiowmj, h mself at a lound against 
the door, when Louisa baling dragged her ei=ter into the 
room, closed the door and sent the bolt h me m the very 
instant that the murlerers hand came mto eontaa w th the 
handle. Then, from the viol nee of her en ot ons she fell 
down in a fit, with her arm rouni the s 'iter who i she had 
saved. 

How long they lay in th s state ne ther ever knen The 
two old ladies had rushed upstairs on hearing the tumult. 
Other persona had been concealed in other parts of the house. 
The servants found themselves suddenly locked in, and were 
not sorry to be saved from a collision which involved so awful 
a danger. The old ladies had rushed, side by side, into the 
very centre of those who were seeking them. Retreat was 
impossible; two persons at least were heard following them 
upstairs. Something like a shrieking eipostulation and 
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counter-expostulation went on between the ladies and the 
murderers — then came louder voices — then one hodit- 
piereing shriek, and then another — and then a low moaning 
and B, dead siknce Shortly afterwards was heard the £iBt; 
crashing of the door inwards by the moh ; hut the murderera 
had fled upon the first alarm, and, to the astonishment of the 
servants, hod fled upwards. Examination, however, explained 
this ; from a window in the roof, they had passed to nn 
adjoining house recently left empty ; and here, as in other 
cases, we had proof how apt people are, in the midst of 
elaborate provisions against remot« dangers, to neglect those 
which are obvious. 

The reign of terror, it may be supposed, had now reached 
its aom& The two old ladies were both lying dead at different 
points on the staircase, and, as usual, no conjecture could be 
made as to the nature of the offence which they had given ; 
hut that the murder -was a vindictive one the usual evidence 
remained behind in the proofs that no robbery had been 
attempted. Two new features, however, were now broi^ht 
forward in this system of horrors, one of which riveted the 
sense of their insecurity to all families occupying extensive 
houses, and the other raised iU blood between the city and the 
University, such as required years to allay. The first arose 
out of the experience, now first obtained, that these assassins 
pursued the plan of secreting themselves within the house 
where they meditated a murder. All the care, theirefore, 
previously directed to the securing of doors and windows 
after nightfall appeared nugatory. The other feature brought 
to light on this occasion was vouched for by one of the ser- 
vants, who declared that, the moment before the door of the 
kitchen was festened upon herself and fellow- servant, she saw 
two men in the hall, one on the point of ascending the stairs, 
the other making liowards the kitchen ; that she could not 
distinguish the faces of either, but that both were dressed in 
the academic costume belonging to the students of the Uni- 
versity. The consequences of such a declaration need scarcely 
be mentioned. Suspicion settled upon the students, who 
were more numerous since the general peace, in a much 
lai^er proportion mihtary, and less select or respectable than 
heretofore. Still, no part of the mystery was cleared up by 
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this discovery ; many of the students wevo poor enough to 
feel the temptation that might he offered hy any lueratiw 
system of outrage. Jealous and painful collusions were, in 
the meantime, produced ; and, during the latter two mouths 
of this winter, it may he said that our city exhibited the 
very anarchy of evil passions. This condition ot things 
IfLsted until the dawning of another spring. 

It will he supposed that communications were made to 
the Supreme Government of the land as soon as the murders 
in otu" city were understood to he no casual occuiTences, but 
links in a systematic series. Perhaps it might happen, from 
some other business of a higher kind, just then engaging the 
attention of our governors, that onr representations did not 
make the impression we had expected. We could not, 
indeed, complain of ahsoltite neglect from the Government : 
they sent down one or two of tbeir most accomplished police- 
officers, and they suggested some counsels, especially that we 
should examine more strictly bto the qnality of the miscel- 
laneous population who occupied our large suburb. But 
tliey more than hinted that no necessity was seen either for 
qaartering troops upon us, or for arming our local magistracy 
with ampler powers. 

This correspondence witli the centi'al Government occupied 
the month of March, and before that time the hloody system 
had ceased as abruptly as it began. The new police-officer 
flattered himself that the terror of his name had wrought 
this effect; but judicious people thoiight otterwise. All, 
however, was t[uiet until the depth of summer, when, by way 
of hinting to us, perhaps, that the dreadful power which 
clothed ilself with darkness had not expired, but was only 
reposing from its lahours, all at once the chief jailor of the 
city was missing. He Imd been in the habit of takii^ long 
rides in the forest, his present situation being much of a 
sinecure. It was on the lat of July that he was missed. In 
riding through the city gates that morning he had mentioned 
the direction which he meant to pursue ; and the last time 
lie was seen alive was in one of the forest avenues about 
eight miles from the city, leading towards the point he had 
indicated. This jailor was not a man to be regretted on his 
own account ; his life had been a tissue of cruelty and brutal 
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abiiee of his powers, in which he had heen too much sup- 
ported hy the magistrates, partly on the plea thnt it was 
theii duty to hack their own. officers against all complainers, 
partly also from the necessities created by the turbulent 
times for a more summary exercise of their mf^sterial 
authority. No man, therefore, on Jiia own separate account, 
could more willingly have heen spared than this bnital 
jailor ; and it was a general remark that, had the murderous 
hand within our walls swept away this man only, they would 
have merited the public gratitude as purifiers from a public 
nuisance. But was it certoin that the jailor had died by the 
same hands aa had so deeply afflicted the peace of our city 
during the winter ? or, indeed, that he had been murdered 
at all ! The forest was too extensive to be searched ; and it 
was possible that he might have met with some fatal accident. 
His horse had returned to the city gates in the night, and 
was found there in the morning. Nobody, however, for 
months, could give information about his rider ; and it 
seemed probable that he would not be discovered until the 
autumn and the winter should again carry the sportsman 
info every thicket and dingle of this silvan tract One per- 
son only seemed to have more knowledge on this subject than 
others, and that was poor Ferdinand von Harrelstein. He 
was now a mere ruin of what he had once been, both as to 
intellect and moral feeling ; and I observed him frer[uently 
smile when the jailor was mentioned. " Wait," he would 
say, "till the leaves begin to drop ; then you will see what 
fine fruit our forest bears." I did not repeat these expres- 
sions to anybody] except one friend, who agreed with me 
tliat the jailor had probably been hanged in some recess of 
the forest which summer veiled with its luxuriant umbrage ; 
and that Ferdinand, constantly wandering in the forest, had 
discovered the body: but we both acquitted him of having 
been an accomplice in the murder. 

Meantime, the marriage between Margaret Liebenheim 
and Maiimihaa was understood to be drawing near. Yet 
one thing struck everybody with astonishment. Aa far as 
the young people were concerned, nobody could doubt tliat 
all was arranged ; for never was happiness more perfect 
than that which seemed to unite them. Margaret was the 
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impersonation of Maytinie and youthful rapture ; even 
Maximilian in her presence seemed to ioiget his gloom ; 
and the worm which gnawed at his heart was charmed asleep 
by the music of her voice and the Paradise of her smiles. 
But, until the autumn, came, Margaret's grandfather had 
never ceased to frown upon this connexion, and to support 
the pretensions of Ferdinand. The dislike, indeed, seemed 
recipToeal between him and Maximilian. Each avoided the 
other's company; and, as to the old man, he went so far as 
to speak sneeringly of Maximilian. Maximilian despised 
him too heartily to speak of him at all. When he could not 
avoid meetij^ him, he treated him with a stem courtesy 
which distressed Margaret as often aa she witnessed it. She 
felt that her grandfather had been the aggressor ; and she 
felt, also, that he did injustice to the merits of her lover. 
But she had a filial tenderness for the old man, as the father 
of her sainted mother, and on his own account continually 
making more claims on her pity, as the decay of his memory, 
and a childish fretfulness growing upon him from day to day, 
marked hie increasing imbecility. 

Eqnally mysterious it seemed that, about this time. Miss 
Liebenheim began to receive anonymous letters, written in 
the darkest and most menacing terms. Some of them she 
showed to me ; I could not guess at their drift. Evidently 
they glanced at Maximilian, and bade her beware of a con- 
nexion with him ; and dreadful things were insinuated 
about him. Could these letters be written by Ferdinand 1 
"Written they were not ; but could they be dictated by him ) 
Much I feared that they were; and the more so for one 

All at once, and most inexplicably, Margaret's grandfather 
showed a total change of opinion in his views as to her 
marriage. Instead of favouring Harrelstein's pretensions, as 
he had hitherto done, he now threw the feeble weight of his 
encouragement into Maximilian's scale ; though, from the 
situation of all the parties, nobody attached any practical 
importance to the change in Mr. Liebcnheim's way of think- 
ing. Nobody 1 Is that true ! No ; one person did attach 
the greatest weight to the change ; poor ruined Ferdinand ; 
— he, so long as there was one p'erson to take his part, so 
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loiiK as the grandfather of Margaret showed countenance 
to liimself, had etiU felt hia situation not utterly desperate. 

Thus were things situated when in November, all the 
leaves daily blowini; off from the woods, and leaving bare the 
most secret haunts of the thickets, the body of the jailor was 
left exposed in the forest ; but not, as I and my friend had 
conjectured, hanged ; no ; he Lad died, apparently, by a 
more horrid death — by that of crucifixion. The tree, a 
remarkable one, bore upon a part of its trunk this brief but 

savage inscription: — "T.H., jailor at ; Omeijkd, July 

1, 1816." 

A great deal of talk went on throughout the city up^n 
this discovery ncloly uttered ona wdi 1 Df regret on account 
of the wretched J iilor on the contrary the \ uict of ven 
gean j> rising up in many a cottafje leached my ears m 
every direction is I wilked alroiL The hatred in itself 
seemed horrid and uachn'tnu ind Btill moie so after the 
mans death but though horrid and flendish for itself, it 
was much more impresane, considi.red as the measure and 
exponent of the damnable oppression which must have existed 
to produce it. 

At first, when the absence of the jailor was a recent 
occurrence, and the presence of the murderers amongst us 
was, in consequence, revived to our anxious thoughts, it was 
iin event which few alluded to without fear. But matters 
were changed now; the jailor had been dead for months, 
and this interval, during which the mui'derer's hand had 
slept, encouraged everybody to hope that the storm had 
]>a8sed over our city ; that peace bad returned to our hearths ; 
and that^ henceforth, weakness might sleep in safety, and 
innocence without anxiety. Once more we had peace 
within our walls, and tranquillity by our firesides. . Again 
the child went to bed in cheerfulness, and the old man said 
his prayers in serenity. Coniidence was restored ; peace 
was re-established; and once again the sanctity of human 
life became the I'ale and the principle for all human 
hands amongst us. Great was the joy ; the happiness was 
universal. 

Oh, heavens ! by what a thunderbolt were we awakened 
from our Becuiity ! — On the night of the 27th of December, 
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half-aa-LouT, it might be, after twelve o'clock, an alarm was 
given that all was not right in the house of Mr, Licbenheim. 
Vast was the crowd which soon collected in breathless agita- 
tion. In two minutes a man who had gone ronnd by the 
back of the house was heard nnbarring Mr. Liebenheim's 
door : he was incapable of utterii^ a word, hut Ms gestures, 
aa he threw the door open and beckoned to the crowd, were 
quif« enough. In the hall, at the further extremity, and aa 
if arrested in the act of making for the back, lay the bodies 
of old Mr. Liebenheim and one of his sisters, an aged widow ; 
on the stair lay another sister, younger, and immarried, but 
upwards of sixty. The hall and lower flight of Btairs were 
floating with blood. Where, then, was Miss Liebenheim, 
the grand-daughter 1 That was the universal cry ; for she 
was beloved as generally as she was admired. Had the infernal 
murderers been devilish enough to break into that temple of 
innocent and happy life 1 — Every one asked the question, and 
every one held his breath to listen ; but for a few moments no 
one dared to advance ; for the silence of the house was 
ominous. At length some one cried out that Miss Lieben- 
heim had that day gone upon a visit to a friend, whose house 
was forty miles distant in the forest. "Ay," replied another, 
" she had settled to go ; but I heard that something had 
stopped her." The suspense was now at its height, and the 
crowd passed from room to room, but found no traces of Miss 
Liebenheim. At length they ascended the stair, and in the 
very first room, a small closet or hmultm, lay Margaiet, with 
lier dress soiled hideously with blood. The first imprecision 
was that she also had been murdered ; but, on a neaier 
approach, she appeared to be unwounded, and was manifestly 
alive. Life had not departed, for her breatli ennt a haze 
over a mirror ; but it was suspended, and she was labouring 
in some kind of fit. The first act of the crowd was to carry 
her into the house of a friend on the opposite side of the 
street, by which time medical assistance had crowded to the 
spot. Their attentions to Miss Liebenheim had naturally 
derailed the condition of things in the little room, but not 
before many people found time to remark that one of the 
murderers mnst have carried her with his bloody hands 
to the sofei on which she lay, for water had been sprinkled 



jGoogle 



26U TALIS AKJJ KOMANCGB 

profusely over her face and throat, and water was even 
placed ready to her hand, when she might happen to recover, 
upon a low footstool hy the side of the sofa. 

On the following morning, Masimilian, who had heeii 
upon a hunting party in the forest, retamed to the city, and 
immediately learned the news. I did not see him for some 
hours after, but he then appeared to me thoroughly agitated, 
for the first time I had known him to he ao. In the evening 
another perplexing piece of intelligence transpired with regard 
to Miss Liehenlieim, which at first afflicted every friend of 
that young lady. It was that she had been seized with the 
pains of childbirth, and delivered of a son, who, however, 
being bom prematurely, did not live many hours. Scandal, 
however, was not allowed long to batten upon this imf^inary 
triumph ; for, within two hours after the circulation of this 
first rumour, followed a second, authenticated, announcing 
that Maximilian had appeared, with the confessor of the 
Liebenheim family, at the residence of the chief magistrate, 
and there produced satisfactory proofe of his marriage with 
Miss Liebenheim, — which had been duly celebrated, though 
with great secrecy, nearly eight months before. In our city, 
as in all the dtiea of our country, clandestine mani^es, 
witnessed, perhaps, by two friends only of the parties, besides 
the officiating priest, are exceedingly common. In the mere 
fact, therefore, taken separately, there was nothing to surprise 
us ; but, taken in connexion with the general position of the 
parties, it did surprise us all ; nor could we conjecture the 
reason for a step apparently so needless. For, that Maximilian 
could have thought it any point of prudence or necessity to 
secure the hand of Mai^aret Liebenheim by a private marriage, 
against the final opposition of her grandfather, nobody who 
knew the parties, who knew the perfect love which possessed 
Miss Liebenheim, the growing imbecility of her grandfather, 
or the utter contempt with which Maximilian r^arded him, 
could for a moment believe. Altogether, the matter was one 
of profound mystery. 

Meantime, it rejoiced me tliat poor Margaret's name had 
been thus rescued from the fangs of the scandal-mongers ; 
these harpies had their prey torn from them at the very 
moment when they were sitting down to the unhallowed 
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banquet. Fur tJiis I rejoiced, but else there was little subject 
for rejoicing in anytMng whicli concerned poor Mai^aret. 
Long she lay in deep insensibility, taking no notice of any- 
thing, rarely opening her eyes, and apparently unconscious 
of the revolutions, aa they succeeded, of morning or eveniDg, 
light or darkness, yesterday or to-day. Great was tlie agita- 
tion which convulsed the heart of Maximilian during this 
period ; be walked up and down in the Cathedral nearly all 
day long, and the ravages which anxiety was working in his 
physical system might he read in his face. People felt it an 
intension upon the sanctity of his grief to look at him too 
narrowly, and the whole town sympathised with his situation. 

At length a change took place in Margaret, hut one which 
the medical men announced to Maximilian as boding ill for 
her recovery. The wanderings of her mind did not depart, 
but they altered their character. She became more agitated ; 
she would start up suddenly, and strain her eyesight after 
some figure which she seemed to see ; then she would apostro- 
phise some person in the most piteous terms, beseeching hiin, 
with streaming tears, to spare her old grandfather. "Look, 
look," she would cry out, " look at his gray hairs ; oh, sir ! 
he is but a child ; he does not know what ha says ; and he 
will soon be out of the way and in his grave ; and very soon, 
HI, he will give you no more trouble." Then, again, she 
would mutter indistinctly for hours together; sometimes, 
she would eiy out frantically, and say things which terrified 
the bystanders, and which the physicians would solemnly 
caution them how they repeated ; then she would weep, and 
invoke Maximilian to come and aid her. But seldom, 
indeed, did that name pass her lips that she did not again 
begin to strain her eyeballs, and start up in bod to watch 
some phantom of her poor fevered heart, as if it seemed 
vanishing into some mighty distance. 

After nearly seven weeks passed in this ^itating state, 
suddenly, on one morning, the earliest and loveliest of dawn- 
ing spring, a change was announced to us all as having taken 
place in Mai^ret ; but it was a change, alas 1 that ushered 
in the last great change of all. The conftict which had for 
so long a period raged within her, and overthrown her reason, 
was at an end ; the strife was over ; and nature was settling 
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into an everlasting rest. In the oonrae of the night she hail 
recovered her BenBes ; when the momiog light penetratid 
through her curtain, she recognised her attendants, made 
inq^uiries as to the month and the day of the iiiunlh, ami 
then, sensiljle that sh uld n t uti' e the day, she lequeated 
that her confessor m It b n ned. 

About an hour and a half th nfessor remained alone 
with her. At the end i that t m he came out and hastily 
summoned the attendant, f M j, ret, he said, was sinking 
into a fainting fit. Th nf ^ h mself m^ht have passed 
tlirongh many a fit, mu li n h changed by the results 
of this interview. I crossed him coming out of the house. 
I spoke to ^^I^ — I called to him ; but he heard me not — he 
saw me not. He saw nobody. Onwards he strode to the 
Cathedral, where Maximilian was sure to be found, pacing 
abont npon the graves. Him he seized by the arm, whispered 
something into his ear, and then both retired into one of the 
many sequestered chapels in which lights are continually 
burning. There they had some conversation, bnt not very 
long, for within five minutes Maximilian strode away to the 
house in which his young wife was dyii^ One step seemed 
to carry him upstairs ; the attempts, according to the 
directions they had received from the physicians, mnstered at 
the liead of the stairs to oppose him. But that was idle : 
before the rights which he held as a lover and a husband, 
before the still more sacred rights of grief, which he carried 
in his countenance, all opposition fled like a dream. There 
ivas, besides, a f iiry in his eye. A motion of hta hand waved 
them off like summer flies ; he entered the room, and once 
again, for the last time, he was in company with his beloved. 

What passed who could pretend to guess ? Something 
more than two hours had elapsed, during which Margaret had 
been able to talk occasionally, — which was known because 
at times the attendants heard the sound of Maximilian's voice 
evidently in tones of reply to something which she had said. 
At the end of that time, a little bell, placed near the bed- 
side, was rung hastily j b. fainting fit had seized Margaret, 
but she recovered almost before her women applied the usual 
remedies. They lingered, however, a little, looking at the 
youthful couple with an interest which no restraints availed 
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to check. Their banda were locked togetter, and in Margaret's 
eyes there gleamed a farewell light of love, whicli settled 
upon Maximilian, and seemed to indicate that she was beconi- 
ii^ speechless. Just at this moment she made a feeble effort 
to draw Maximilian towards her ; he bent forward and kissed 
her with an anguish that made the most callous weep, and 
then he whispered something into her ear, upon which the 
attendants retired, taking this aa a proof that their presence 
was a hindrance to a free communication. But they heard 
no more talking, and in less tlian ten minutes they returned. 
Maximilian and Mai^aret still retained their former position. 
Their hands were fast locked together ; the same parting lay 
ot affection, the same farewell light of love, was in the eye 
of Margaret, and still it settled upon Maximilian. But her 
eyes were beginning to grow dim ; mists were rapidly steal- 
ing oyer them. Maximilian, who sat stupefied and like one 
not in his right mind, now, at the gentle request of the 
women, resigned his seat, for the hand which had clasped 
his had already relaxed its hold ; the farewell gleam of love 
had departed ; one of the women closed her eyelids ; and 
there fell asleep forever the loveliest flower that our city 
had reared for generations. 

The funeral took place on the fourth day after her death. 
In the morning of that day, from strong affection — having 
known her from an infant — I be^cd permission to see the 
corpse. She was in her coffin j snowdrops and crocuses were 
laid upon her innocent boaom, and roses of that sort which 
the season allowed over her person. These and other lovely 
symbols of youth, of spring-time, and of resurrection, caught 
my eye for the first moment ; but in the next it fell upon 
her fece. Mighty God ! what a change I what a trans- 
figuration 1 Still, indeed, there waa the same innocent 
sweetness ; still there was something of the same loveliness ; 
the expression still remained ; but for the fiaturea — all trice 
of flesh seemed to have vanished j mere outline of bony 
structure remained ; mere pendllings and shadowings of 
what she once had been, This is indeed, I eiclaimed, " duit 
to dust— ashes to aabea ! " 

Maximilian, to the astonishment of everybody, ittended 
the funeral. It waa celebrated in the Cathedral. All made 
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way for kim, and at timts he Btenied collected ; at times, he 
reeled like one wiio was drunk. He heard aa one who Iiears 
not ; he saw as one in a dream. The whole ceremony went 
on by torchlight, and towards the close he stood like a pillar, 
motionless, torpid, frozen. But the great burst of the choir, 
and the mighty hlare ascending from out vast oi^n at the 
closing of the grave, recalled him to himself, and he strode 
rapidly homewards. Half-an-hour after I returned I was 
summoned to his bed-room. He was in bed, calm and 
collected. "What he said to me I remember as if it had 
been yesterday, and the very tone with which he said it, 
although more than twenty years have passed since then. 
He began thus ; " I have not long to live " ; and, when ha 
saw me start, suddenly awakened into a consciousness that 
perhaps he had taken poison, and meant to intimate as much, 
he continned — " You fancy I have token poison ; — no matter 
whether I have or not ; if I have, the poison is such th^t no 
antidotes will now avail ; or, if they would, yon well know 
that some griefs are of a kind which leave no opening t d any 
hope. What difference, theiefuri, cin it make whether I 
leave this earth fo-dav, to momw, or the nest day J Be 
assured of this — that whatever I have dttcrmmed to do is 
past all power of i nng alfected by human opposition 
Occnpy yourseK not viith any fruitless attempts, lut tahnly 
listen to rao ; else I know what to do ' Seeing a sujpressed 
fury in his eye, notwithstanlmg that I saw also some change 
stealing over his feat ires as if from some siil tie poison 
beginning to work upon his frame, awe strni,k I consented to 
listen, and sat still, "It is well that you do so, for my time 
is short. Here is my will, legally driwn up, and you will 
see that I have committed an immcnso propeity to your 
discretion. Here, again, is a paper still more impDitant in 
my eyes; it is also testampntar\ , and bmdi you to duties 
which may not be so eisy to execute as the disposal of my 
property. But now listen to something cL,i, which com.i.m3 
neither of these papeis Promise me, m the flr«t place, 
solemnly, that whenever I die you will see me buried in the 
same grave as my wife, fKm whose funeral we are just 
returned. Promise I promised "Swear I swtre 
"Finally, promise mt that, wIilu jou leid thio iei,ond paper 
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which I liave put into your hands, whatsoever you may think 
of it, you will say nothing— publisli nothing to the world, 
until three years shall have passed." I promised. "And now 
farewell for three hours ; come to me again about ten o'clock 
and take a glass of wine iu memory of old times." This he 
said laughingly ; but even then a dark spasm crossed his 
face. Yet, thinking that this might he the mere working of 
mental anguish within him, I complied with his desire, and 
retired. Feeling, however, but little at ease, I devised an 
excuse for looking in upon him ahout one hour and a half 
after 1 had left him. I knocked gently at his door ; there 
was no answer. I knocked louder ; still no answer. 1 went 
in. The light of day was gone, and 1 could see nothing. 
But I was alarmed by the utter stillness of the room. I 
listened earnestly, but not a breath could be heard. I 
rushed back hastily into the hall for a lamp ; I returned ; I 
looked in upon this marvel of manly beauty, and the first 
glance informed nie that he and all his splendid endowments 
had departed for ever. He had died, probably, soon after 
I left him, and had dismissed me from some growing instinct 
which informed him that his last agonies were at hand. 

I took up his two testamentary documents ; both were 
addressed in the shape of letters to myself. The first was a 
rapid, though distinct, appropriation of hia enorinoua pro- 
perty. General rules were laid down upon which the 
property was to be distributed, hut the details were left to 
my discretion, and to the guidance of circumstances as they 
should happen to emerge from tl:e various inquiries which it 
would become necessary to set on foot. This first docu- 
ment I soon laid aside, both because I found that its 
provisions were dependent for their meaning upon the 
second, and because to this second document I looked with 
confidence for a solution of many mysteries — of the profound 
sadness which had, from the first of my acquaintajice with 
him, possessed a man so gorgeously endowed as the favourite 
of nature and fortune — -oi his motives for huddling up, in a 
clandestine manner, that connexion which formed the glory 
of his life — and pos.sibly (but then I hesitated) of the late 
unintelligible murders, which still lay under as profound a 
cloud as ever. Much of this ^ooiild be unveiled — all might 
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be ; and there and then, with fie corpse lying beside me of 
tlio gift«d and mysterious writer, I seated myselfj and read 
the following statement : — 

"March 26, 1817. 

"My trial ia finished; ray conscience, my duty, my 
honour, are liberated ; my ' warfare is accomplished.' 
Margaret, my innocent young wife, I haye seen for the last 
time. Her, the crown that might have been of my earthly 
felicity — her, the one temptation to put aside the bitter cup 
which awaited me — her, sole seductresa (0 innocent sedno- 
treas !) from the stem duties which my fate had imposed 
upon me — her, even her, I have aactificed. 

" Before I go, partly lest the innocent should be brought 
into question for acts almost exclusively mine, but stUl more 
lest the lesson and the warning which God, by my hand, has 
written in blood upon your guilty walls, should perish for 
want of its authentic exposition, hear my last dying avowal, 
that the murders which have desolated so many famUies 
within your walls, and made the household hearth no 
sanctuary, age no charter of protection, are all due originally 
to my head, if not always to my hand, as the minister of a 
dreadful retribution. 

" That account of my history and my prospeela which 
you received from the Eussian diplomatist, amongst some 
errors of little importance, is essentially correct, lly father 
was not so immediately connected with English blood as is 
there represented. However, it is true that he claimed 
descent from an English iamily of even higher distinction 
than that which is assigned in the Eussian statement. He 
was proud of this English descent, and the more so as the 
war with Revolutionary Trance brought out more promi- 
nently than ever the moral and civil grandeur of England, 
This pride was generous, but it was imprudent in his 
situation ; his immediate progenitors had been settled in 
Italy- — at Rome first, but latterly at Milan ; and his whole 
property, lai^ and scattered, came, by the progress of the 
Eevohition, to stand under French domination. Many 
spoliations he suffered ; still he was too rich to be seriously 
injured. But be foresaw, in the progress of events, still 
greater perils menacing his most capital resources. Many of 
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the states or princes in Italy were deeply in his debt ; and, 
in the great convuhiona which threatened iiiB country, he 
saw that botli the contending parties would hnd a colourable 
eieuse for ahaolving themwl\ea from engagements which 
pressed unpleasantly upon their finances. In thia embarrass- 
ment he formed an intimacy w ith a French officer of high 
rank and high principle. My fathers friend saw hia danger, 
and advised him to enter the French ser\ ice In his younger 
days my fether had served extensively under many princes, 
and had found in every other military service a spirit of 
honour governing the conduct of the ofBcera ; here only, and 
for the first time, he found ruffian manners and nniversal 
rapacity. He could not draw his sword in company with 
such men, nor in such a canse. But at length, imder tlie 
preasnre of necessity, he accepted (or rather bought with an 
immenae bribe) the place of a commissary to the French 
forces in. Italy. With this one resource, eventually he suc- 
ceeded in making good the whole of his public claims upon 
the Italian States. These vast sums he remitted, through 
various channels, to England, where he became a proprietor 
in the funds to an immenae amount. Incautiously, how- 
ever, something of this transpired, and the result was doubly 
unfortunate ; for, whilst his intentions were thus made 
known as finally pointing to England, which of itself made 
him an object of hatred and suspicion, it also diminished 
liis means of bribery. These considerations, along with 
another, made some French olficers of high rank and influence 
the bitter enemies of my father. My mother, whom he had 
married when holding a brigadier-general's commission in the 
Austrian service, was, by birth and by religion, a Jewess. 
She was of exquisite beanty, and had been sought in mor- 
ganatic marriage by an archduke of the Austrian family ; 
but she had relied upon thia plea, that hers was the purest 
and noblest blood amongst all Jewish families ; that her 
family traced themselves, by tradition and a vast series of 
attestations under the hands of the Jewish high-priests, to 
the Maccabees, and to the royal houses of Judea ; and that 
for her it would be a degradation to accept even of a 
sovereign prince on the terms of such marriage. This was 
no vaiu pretension of ostentatious vanity. It was one which 
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had been admitted aa valid for time immemorial in Tran- 
sylvania and adjacent countries, where my motlier's family 
were rich and honoured, and took theit seat amongst the 
d^itaries of the land. The French officers I Iiave alluded 
h), ■without capacity for anything so dignified as a deep 
paasion, but merely in pursnit of a vagrant fancy that would, 
on the next day, have given place to another equally fleeting, 
had dared to insult my mother with proposals the most 
licentious— proposals as much below her rank and birth aa, 
at any rate, they would have been below her dignity of mind 
and her purity. These she had communicated ffl my father, 
who bitterly resented the chains of subordination which tied 
up his bands from avenging his injuries. Still his eye told 
a tale which his superiors could brook as little as they could 
the disdainful n^lect of his wife. More than one had been 
concerned in the injuries to my father and mother ; more 
than one was interested in obtaining revenge. Things could 
be done in German towns, and by favour of old German laws 
or nsages, which even in France could not have been 
tolerated. This my father's enemies well knew, but this my 
father also knew ; and he endeavoured to lay down his ofB.ce 
of commissary. Tliat, however, was a favour which he could 
not obtain. He was compelled to serve on the German cam- 
paign then commencing, and on the subsequent one of Fried- 
land and Eylau. Here he was caught in some one of the 
snares laid for him ; fii-st trepanned into an act which 
violated some rule of the service ; and then provoked into a 
breach of discipline against the general officer who had thus 
trepanned him. Now waa the long-sought opportunity 
gained, and in that very quarter of Germany best fitted for 
improving it. My Either was thrown into prison in your 
city, subjected to the atrocious oppression of your jailor, and 
the more detestable oppression of your local laws. The 
eliai^s against him were thought even to affect his life, anrl 
he was humbled into suing for permission to send for his 
wife and children. Already, to his proud spirit, it was 
punishment enough that he should he reduced to sue for 
favour to one of his bitterest foes. But it was no part of 
their plan to refuse tta*. By way of expediting my mother's 
arrival, a military courier, wi^ every facility for the 
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journey, was forwarded to her without delay. My motter, 
her two daughters, and myself, were then residing in Venice. 
I had, through the aid of my father's connexions in Austria, 
been appointed in the imperial service, and held a high com- 
mission for my age. But, on my father's marching nortt- 
wards with the French army, I had heen recalled as an in- 
dispensable support to my mother. Not that my years conld 
have made me such, for I had barely accomplished my 
twelfth year ; but my premature growth, and my military 
station, had given me considerable knowledge of the world 
and presence of mind. 

" Onr jonrney I pass over ; but, as I approach your city, 
that Bepulchro of honour and happiness to my poor family, 
my heart heats with frantic emotions. Never do I see that 
venerable dome of your minster from the forest but I curse 
its form, which reminds me of what we then surveyed for 
many a mile as we traversed the forest For leagues before 
we approached the city, this object lay before us in relief 
upon the frosty blue sky ; and still it seemed never to in- 
crease. Such was the complaint of my little sister Mariamne. 
Most innocent child ! would that it never had increased for 
thy eyes, hut remained for ever at a distance 1 That same 
hour began the series of monstrons indignities which ter- 
minated the career of my ill-fated family. As we drew up 
to the city gates, the officer who inspected the passports, 
finding my mother and sisters described as Jewesses, — which 
in iny mother's ears (reared in a region where Jews are not 
dishonoured) always sounded a title of distinction, — sum- 
moned a subordinate agent, who in coarse terms demanded 
his tolL "We presnmed this to be a road-tax for the carriage 
and horses, but we were quickly undeceived ; a small sum 
was demanded for each of my sisters and my mother, as for 
so many head of cattle. I, fancying some mistake, spoke to 
the man temperately, and, io do him justice, he did not seem 
desirous of insulting us ; but he produced a printed board, 
on which, along with the vilest animals, Jews and Jewesses 
were rated at so much a head. Whilst we were debating 
the point, the officers of the gate wore a sneering smile npon 
their faces ; the postUions were laughing together ; and this, 
too, in the presence of three creatures whose exquisite beauty, 
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in different etjlea agreeably to their different ages, would 
have caused noblemen to have fallen down and worshipped. 
My mother, who had never yet met with any flagrant insult 
on account of her national distinctions, was too mnch shocked 
to be capable of speakii^, I whispered to her a few 
words, recalling her to her native dignity of mind, paid the 
money, and we drove to the prison. But the hour was past 
at which we could be admitted, and, as Jewesses, my mother 
and Bisters could not be allowed to stay in the city; they 
were to go into the Jewish quarter, a part of the suburb set 
apart for Jews, in which it was scarcely possible to obtain n 
lodging tolerably clean. My father, on the next day, we 
found, to our horror, at the point of death. To my mother 
he did not tell the worst of what he had endured. To me 
he told that, driven to madness by the insnlfa offered tfl 
him, he had upbraided the court-martial with their corrupt 
propensities, and iiad even mentioned that overtures had 
been made to him. for quashing the proceedings in retnm 
for a sum of two millions of francs ; and that his sole reason 
for not entertaining the proposal was his distmst of those 
who made it ' They would have taken my money,' said he, 
' and then found a pretext for putting me fo death — that I 
might tell no secrets.' This was too near the truth to he 
tolerated. In concert with the local authorities, the military 
enemies of my father conspired against him, witnesses were 
suborned ; and, finally, under some antiquated law of the 
place, he was subjected in secret to a mode of torture which 
still lingers in the east of Europe. 

"He sank under the torture and the degradation, I too 
thoughtlessly— but by a na ir 1 m m f flHal indigna- 

tion — suffered the truth to so p n 'ersing with my 

mother. And she ; h w 11 p es rve the regular 

succession of things. My h d d bu he had taken 
such measures, in concert wi h m h h enemies should 
never benefit by his prop rty M m m my mother and 
sisters had closed my father" y had nded his remains 
to the grave ; and, in every act connected with this last sad 
rite, had met with insults and degradations too mighty for 
human patience. My mother, now become incapable of self- 
command, in the fury of her righteous grief publicly and in 
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court denoimoed the conduct of tlio magiatracy; tazed some 
of them with the vilest proposals to herself ; taxed them aB 
a body with taring used iiistruineiita of torture upon my 
father ; and finally, accused them of collusion with the 
French military oppressors of the district. This last was a 
charge itnder which they quailed, for by that time the French 
had made themselves odious to all who retained a spark of 
patriotic feeling. My heart sank within me when I looked 
up at the bench, this tribunal of tyrants, all purple or lirid 
with rage ; when I looked at them alternately, and at my 
noble mother with her weeping daughters— these so power- 
leas, those so basely vindictive, and locally so omnipotent. 
Willingly I would have sacrificed all my wealth for a simple 
permission to quit this infernal city with my poor female 
relations, safe and undishonoured. But far other were the 
intentioia of that incensed magistracy. My mother was 
arrested, charged with some offence equal to petty treason, 
or scandalwm tnagtiatm/i, or the sowing of sedition ; and, 
though what she said was true, where, alas ! was she to 
look for evidence ? Hero was seen the want of gentlemen. 
Gentlemen, had they been even equally tyrannical, would 
have recoiled with shame from taking vengeance on a woman. 
And what a vengeance ! heavenly powers ! that I shoiild 
live to mention such a thing ! Man that is bom of woman, 
to inflict upon woman personal scourging on the bare back, 
and through the streets at noonday! Even for Christian 
women the punishment was severe which the laws aBsigned 
to the offence in question. But for Jewesses, by one of the 
ancient laws against that persecuted people, for heavier and 
more d^:rading punishmenta were annexed to almost every 
offence. What else could be looked for in a city which 
welcomed its Jewish guests by valuii^ them at its gates as 
brute beasts t Sentence was passed, and the punishment 
was to be inflicted on two eeparate days, with an interval 
between each, doubtless to prolong the tortures of mind, but 
under a vile pretence of alleviating the physical torture. 
Three days after would come the first day of punishment 
My mother spent the time in reading her native Scriptures. 
She spent it in prayer and in musing, whilst her daughters 
clung and wept around her day and night — grovelling on 
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the ground at tlie feet of amy people in authority tliat entered 
their mother's cell. That same interval — liow was it paisaed 
by me ? Now mark, my friend. Every man in office, or 
that could he presumed to bear the sl^htest influence — every 
wife, mother, sister, daughter, of such men, I besieged morn- 
ing, noon, and night. I wearied them with my supplications. 
I humbled myaeK to the dust. I, the haughtiest of God's 
creatures, knelt and prayed to them for the sake of my 
mother. I besought them that I might undergo the punish- 
ment ten times over in her stead. And once or twice I did 
obtain the encouragement of a few natural tears — given more, 
however, aa I was told, to my piety than ta my mother's 
deserts. But rarely was I heard out with patience, and 
from some houses repelled with personal indignities. The 
day came ! I saw my mother half undressed by the base 
officials — I heard the prison gates expand — I heard the 
trumpets of the magistracy sound 1 She had warned me 
what to do. I had warned myself Would I sacrifice a 
retribution sacred and comprehensive for the momentary 
triumph over an individual ? If not, let me forbear to look 
out of doors ; for I felt that, in tlie self-same moment in 
which I saw the dc^ of an executioner raise his accursed 
hand against my mother, swifter tlian the lightning would 
my dagger search his heart When I heard the roar of the 
cruel mob, I paused ; endured ; forbore. I stole out by by- 
lanes of the city from my poor exhausted sisters, whom I 
left sleeping in each other's innocent arms, into the forest. 
There I listened to the shouting populace ; there even I 
fancied that I could trace my poor mother's route by the 
course of the triumphant cries. There, even then, even 
then, I made — oh ! silent forest, thou heard'st me when I 
made — a vow that I have kept too faithfully. Mother, thou 
art avenged ! Sleep, daughter of Jerusalem ; for at length 
the oppressor sleeps with thee ! — and thy poor son has paid, 
in discharge of Lis vow, the forfeit of his own happiness — of 
a Paradise opening upon earth — of a heart aa innocent as 
thine, and a face as fair ! 

" I returned, and found my mother returned. She slept 
by starts, but die was feverish and agitated ; and, when she 
awoke and iiist saw me, she blushed, as if I could think that 
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real degradation had settled upon her. Then it was that I 
told her of ray vow. Her eyes were lambent with fierce 
light for a raoment; but, whea I wont on more eagerly to 
speak of my hopes and projects, she called me to her, kissed 
me, and whispered — ' Oh, not so, my son. Think not of 
me ; think not of vengeance ; think only of poor Berenice 
and Mariamne.' Ay, that thought vms startling. Yet this 
magnanimous and forbearing mother, aa I knew by the 
report of our one faithful female servant, had in the morn- 
ing, during her bitter trial, behaved as might have become 
a daughter of Judas MaccalKeus. She had looked serenely 
upon the vile mob, and awed even them by her serenity. 
She had disdained to utter a shriek when the cruel lash fell 
upon her fair skin. There ia a point that makes the triumph 
over natural feelings of pain easy or not easy — the degree in 
which we count upon the sympathy of the bystanders. My 
mother had it not in the beginning ; but, long before the 
end, her celestial beauty, the divinity of injured innocence, 
the pleading of common womanhood in the minds of the 
lowest class, and the reaction of manly feeling in the men, 
had worked a great change in the mob. Some began now 
to threaten those who had been active in insulting her ■ the 
silence of awe and respect succeeded to noise and uproir , 
and feelings which they scarcely understood ma^ttred the 
rude rabble as they witnessed more and more the patient 
fortitude of the sufferer. Menaces began to rise towards thi, 
executioner. Things wore such an aspect that the magistrates 
put a sudden end to the scene. 

"That day we received permission to go home to oui 
poor house in the Jewish quarter. I know not whether you 
are learned enough in Jewish usages to be aware that m 
every Jewish house, where old traditions are kept up, there 
is one room consecrated to confusion ; a room alw j 1 ked 
up and sequestered from vulgar use, escept ca. 

of memorable affliction, — where everything is p p 1 n 
disorder, broken, shattered, mutilated,-~-to typ f by jm 
bols appalling to the eye, that desolation wh h h 
long trampled on Jerusalem, and the ravage f h b 
within the vineyards of Judea. My mother, H brew 

princess, maintained all traditional customs ; h 
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wretched suburb she had her "chamber of desolation." 
There it was that I and my sisters heard her last words. 
The rest of her sentence was to be carried into effect within 
a week She, meantime, had disdained, to utter any word 
of fear ; but that enei^ of self-control had made the suffer- 
ing but the more bitter. Fever and dreadful agitation 
liad succeeded. Her dreams showed sufficiently to «s, who 
watched her couch, that terror for the future mingled with 
the sense of degradation for the past Nature asserted her 
rights. But, the more she shrank from the suffering, the 
more did she proclaim how severe it had been, and con- 
sequently how noble the self-conquest Yet, as her weakness 
increased, so did her terror ; until I besought her to take 
comfort, assuring her that, in case any attempt should be 
made to force her out again to public exposure, I would kiU 
the man who came to execute the order — that we would all 
die together — and there would be a common end to her 
injuries and her fears. She was reassured by what I told 
her of my belief that no future attempt would be made upon 
her. She slept more tranquilly; but her fever increased; 
and slowly she slept away into the everlasting sleep which 
knows of no to-morrow. 

"Here came a crisis in my fate. Should I stay and 
attempt to protect my sisters ! But, alas ! what power had 
I to do so amongst our enemies ? Rachel and I consulted ; 
and many a scheme we planned. Even whilst we consulted, 
and the very night after my mother liad been committed to 
the Jewish burying-^roand, canie an oflBcer, bearing an order 
for me to repair to Vienna, Some officer in the French 
army, havii^; watched the transaction respecting my pai'ente, 
was filled with shame and grief He wrote a statement of 
the whole to an Austrian officer of rank, my fatJier's friend, 
who obtained from the Emperor an order claiming me as a 
page of his own and an ofBcer in the household service. 
heavens ! what a neglect that it did not include my sisters ! 
However, tlie next best thing was that I should use my 
influence at the imperial court to get them passed to Vienna 
This I did, to the utmost of my power. But seven months 
elapsed before I saw the Emperor. If my applications ever 
met his eye he might readily suppose that your city, my 
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friend, was as safe a place as another for my sisters. Nor 
did I myself know all its dangers. At length, with, the 
Emperor's leave of ahsence, I returned. And what did I 
find 9 Eght months had passed, and the faithful Eachel 
had died. The poor sisters, clinging together, but now 
utterly bereft of friends, knew not which way to turn. In 
this abandonment they fell into the insidions hands of the 
ruffian jailor. My eldest sister, Berenice, the stateliest and 
noblest of beauties, had attracted this ruffian's admiration 
whilst she was in the prison with her mother. And, when I 
returned to your city, armed with the imperial passports for 
all, I found that Berenice had died in tte villain's custody ; 
nor could I obtain anything beyond a legal certificate of her 
death. And, finally, the blooming, laughing IfaiJamne, she 
also had died — and of afthction for the loss of her sister. 
You, my friend, had been absent upon your travels during 
the calamitous history I have recited. Tou had seen neither 
my father nor my mother. But you came in time to take 
under your protection, from the abhorred wretch the jailor, 
my little broken-hearted Mariamne. And, when sometimes 
you fancied that you had seen me under other circumstances, 
in her it was, my dear friend, and in lier features that you 

"Now was the world a desert to me. I cared little, in 
the way of love, which way I turned. But in the way of 
hatred I cared everything. I transferred myself to the 
Russian service, with the view of gaining some appointment 
on the Polish frontier which might put it in my power to 
eseeute my vow of destroying all the magistrates of your 
city. War, however, i^ed, and carried me into far other 
regions. It ceased, and there was little prospect that 
another generation would see it relighted ( the kettle-drums 
and trumpets of Waterloo had by this time been heard in 
heaven ; for the disturber of peace was a prisoner ; and all 
nations were exhausted. Now, then, it became necessary 
that I slould adopt some new mode for executing my venge- 
ance ; and the more so because annually some were dying of 
those whom it was my mission to punish. A voice ascended 
to me, day and night, from the graves of my father and 
mother, calling for vengeance before it should be too late. I 
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took my measures thus ; — Many Jews were present at 
Waterloo, From amongst these, all irritated against 
Napoleon for the expectations lie had raised, only to 
disappoint, hy his great assemhly of Jews at Paris, I 
selected eight, whom I linew familiarly as men hardened 
by military experience against the movements of pity. 
With these as my beagles, I hunted for some time in your 
forest before opening my regular campaign ; and I am 
snrprised that you did not hear of the death which met the 
executioner, — him. I mean who dared to lift his hand against 
my mother. This man I met by accident in the forest ; and 
I slew him. I talked with the wretch as a stranger at first 
itpon the memorahle case of the Jewish lady. Had he 
relented, had he expressed compAmction, I might have 
relented. But far otherwise ; the dog, not dreaming to 

whom he spoke, exulted ; he . But why repeat the 

villain's words ? I cut him to pieces. Next I did this : my 
agents I caused to matriculate separately at the college. 
Tliey assnmed the college dress. And now mark the solu- 
tion of that mystery which caused such perplexity. Simply 
as students we all had an unsuspected admission at any 
house. Just then there was a common practice, aa you will 
rememher, amongst the younger students, of going ont 
a-maaking, — that is, of entering houses in the academic dress 
and with the face masked. This practice subsisted even 
during the most intense alarm from the murderers ; for the 
dress of the students was supposed to bring protection along 
with it. But even after suspicion had connected ifself with 
this dress it was sufficient that I should appear unmasked 
at the head of the maskers, to insure them a friendly recep- 
tion. Hence the facility with which death was inflicted, 
and that unaccountable absence of any motion towards an 
alarm. I took hold of my victim, and he looked at rae with 
smiling security. Our weapons were hid under our academic 
robes ; and, even wheu we drew them out, and at the 
moment of applying them to the throat, they still supposed 
our gestures to be part of the pantomime we were perform- 
ing. Did I relish this abuse of personal confidence in 
myself? No-— I loathed it, and I grieved for its necessity ; 
but my mothur, a phantom not seen with bodily eyes, but 
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ever present to my mind, continually ascended before me ; 
and still I shouted aloud to my astounded victim, ' Tliis 
comes from tte Jewess ! Hound of liounds 1 Do you re- 
member the Jewess whom you dishonoured, ajid the oaths 
which you broke in order that you might dishonour her, and 
the righteous law which you violated, and the cry of anguish 
from her son, which you scoffed ati' "Who I was, what I 
avenged, and whom, I made every man aware, and every 
woman, before I punished them. The details of the cases I 
need not repeat One or two I was obliged, at the beginning, 
to commit to my Jews. The suspicion was thus, from the 
first, turned aside by the notoriety of my presence else- 
where ; but I took cat* that none suffered who had not 
either been upon the guilty list of magistrates who con- 
demned the mother, or of those who turned away with 
mockery from the supplication of the son. 

" It pleased God, however, to place a mighty temptation 
in my path, which might have persuaded me to forgo all 
thoughts of vengeance, to forget my vow, to forget the voices 
which invoked me from the grave. This was Margaret 
Liebenheim. Ah ! how terrific appeared my duty of bloody 
retribution, after her ai^el's face and angel's voice had 
calmed me. With respect to her grandfather, strange it is 
to mention that never did my innocent wife appear so 
lovely as precisely in the relation of grand-daughter. So 
beautiful wns her goodness to the old man, and so divine 
was the childlike innocence on her part, contrasted with the 
guilty recollections associated with him — for he was amongst 
the guiltiest towards my mother — still I delayed kis punish- 
ment to the last ; and, for his child's sake, I would liave 
pardoned liim — nay, I had resolved to do so, when a fierce 
Jew, who had a deep malignity towards this man, swore that 
he would accomplish his vengeance at all events, and perhaps 
might be obliged to include Margaret in the ruin unless I 
adhered to tte original scheme. Then I yielded ; for cir- 
cumstances armed this man with momentary power. But 
the night fixed on was one in which I had reason to know 
that my wife would be absent ; for so I had myself arranged 
with her, and the unhappy counter-arrangement I do not yet 
understand. Let me add that the solo purpose of my claa- 
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destine marriage was to eting her grandfather's mind with 
the belief that his family had been dishonoured, even as he 
had dishonoured mine. He learned, as I took care that he 
should, that hia grand-daughter carried ahont with her the 
promises of a mother, and did not know that she had the 
sanction of a wife. This discovery made him, in one 
day, become eager for the marriage he had previously 
opposed ; and this discovery also embittered the misery of 
hia death. At that moment I attempted to think only of 
iny mofber's wrongs ; but, in spite of all I coTild do, this old 
man appeared to me in the light of Margaret^a grandfather ; 
and, had I been left to myself he would have been saved. 
As it was, never was horror eq^ual to mine when I met her 
Hying to his succoui. I had relied upon her absence ; and 
the misery of that moment, when her eye fell upon me in the 
very act of seizing her grandfather, far transcended all else 
that I have suffered in these terrific scenes. She fainted in 
my arms, and I and another carried, her upstairs and procured 
water ; meantime her grandfather had been murdered even 
whilst Margaret fainted. I had, however, under the fear of 
discovery, though never anticipating a rencontre with herself, 
forestalled the explanation requisite in such a case to make 
ray conduct intelligible. I had told her, under feigned 
names, the story of my mother and my sisters. She knew 
theii wrongs ; she had heard me contend for the right of 
vengeance. Consequently, in our parting interview, one 
word only was required to place myself in a new position to 
her thoughts. I needed only to say I was that son ; that 
mother was mine. 

"As to the jailor, he was met by a party of us. Not 
suspecting that any of us could be connected with the family, 
he was led to talk of the most hideous details with regard t» 
my poor Berenice, The chQd had not, as had been insinu- 
ated, aided her own degradation, but had nobly sustained the 
dignity of her sex and her family. Such advantages as the 
monster pretended to have gained over her — sick, desolate, 
and latterly delirious — were, by his own confession, not 
obtained without violence. This was too much. Forty 
th.ousaiid lives, had he possessed them, could not have grati- 
fied my thirst for revenge. Yet, had he but showed 
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courage, he should have died the death of a soldier. But 

the wretch showed cowardice the most ahjeet, and hut 

you know his fata 

" Now, then, all is flniahed, and human nature is avenged. 
Yet, if you complain of the bloodshed and the terror, think 
of the wrongs which created my lighta ; think of the sacri- 
fice by which I gave a tenfold strength to those rights ; 
think of the aecessity for a dreadful concussion, and shock 
to society, in order to carry my lesson into the councils of 
princes. 

" This will now have been effected. And ye, victims of 
dishonour, will be glorified in your deaths ; ye will not have 
suffered in vain, nor died without a monument. Sleep, 
therefore, sister Berenice, — sleep, gentle Mariamne, in peace. 
And thou, noble mother, let the outrages sown in thy dis- 
honour rise again and blossom in wide harvests of honour 
for the women of thy afflicted race. Sleep, daughters of 
Jerusalem, in the sanctity of your sufferings. And thou, if 
if be possible, even more beloved daughter of a Christian 
fold, whose company waa too soou denied to him in life, 
open thy grave to receive hiin who, in the hour of death, 
wishes to remember no title which he wore on earth but 
that of thy chosen and adoring lover, 

" MAXIMILrAN." 
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1 



"Listen, dame," aaid Beitram, the old furester ot Liiideii, 
to Ilia wife ; " oaee for aO, bsten. It's not many tilings, 
tliou well know'st, that 1 would deny to thy asking liut, as 
for this notion, A im p, drive it olean out of thj head , root 
and branch lay the axe to it , the aooner the hcttei and 
never encourage the lass to thmk more ahout it When 
she knows the worst, she'll settle herself doun to her crying ; 
and, when that's over, all'a oyer , she submits, and all goes 
right. I see no gooii that comes of standing shilb shally, 
and letting the girl nurse herself with hopes of what must 

" But, Bertram, dear Bertram," leplied old Anne, ' why 
not) could not our Kate bve as happily with the bailiff's 
clerk as with the hunter Robert 1 Ah, you don't know what 
a flue lad William is ; so good, so kind-hearted " 

"May be, like enough," intermpted Bertram; "kind- 
hearted, I dare say, but no hunter for all that. Now, look 
here, Anne ; for better than two hundred years has this 
farm in the Forest of Linden come down from father to 
child in my family. Hadst thou brought me a son, well 
and good : the farm would have gone to him ; and the lass 
ra^ht have married whom she would. But, as the case 

^ This piece (a translation from the German of J. A- Apel) appeared 
originally in a tlirBB-ToIume collection of "Popular Tales and Komances 
of the Northern Nations," published in London in 1823, and was re- 
printed by Da Quincey in 1859 in volume xii of the Collective Edition 
of hl8 writings. See arUe, Editor's Preface.— M. 
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stoJida, — no, I say, Wliat the devil ! have I had all this 
trouble and vexation of mind to get the duke's allowance for 
my aon-iii-law to stand his eianiinatioii as soon as he is 
master of the huntsman's business ; and, just when all's 
settled, must I go and tlirow the girl away 1 A likely thing, 
indeed ! No, no, mistress Anne, it's no use talking. It's 
not altogether Robert that I caie about. I don't stand upon 
trifles ; and, if the man is not to yoiir taste or the girl's, 
why, look out any other active huntsman that may take my 
office betimes, and give us a comfortable fireside in our old 
age. Robert or not Robert, so that it be a lad of the forest, 
I'll never stand upon trifles : but for the clerk — dost hear, 
Anne 1 — this hero of a crow-quill, never hang about my neck 
or think to wheedle me again." 

For the clerk's sake old Anne w ould hai e ventured to 
wheedle her husband a little longer but the fuiester, nho 
knew by experience the penueions efficacy of female 
eloq^uencc, was resolved not to expose hii oi\n firmness of 
purpose to any further assaults or tiiol?, ind, tiking down 
his gun from the wall, he walked out into the foie't 

Scarcely had he turned the tomer of the house when a 
rosy light-haired face lookid in at the door It ■wis 
Katharine ; smiling and blushing, she stopped for i moment 
in i^tation, and said^" Is all right, mother ? was it ye% 
dear mother?" Then, boundmg into the room, she fell on 
her mother's neck for an answer 

"Ah, Kate, be not too confident when thon should'st be 
prepared for the worst : thy father is a i,ood njan, is good 
as ever stepped, but he has his fanoie' , and he la reached 
to give tliee to none but a hunter he his set hn heart 
upon it ; and he'll not go from his woi J I know hini t » 

Katharine wept, and avowed her determination to die 
sooner than to part from her William. Her mother com 
forted and scolded her by turni, and at length ended by 
joining her tears to her daughter'i She ^^a^ promising to 
make one more assault of a most vigorous kind upon the old 
forester's heart, when a knock was heard at the door — and 
in stepped William. " Ah, William ! " — exclaimed Katha- 
rine, goii^ up to him with streaming eyes, — "we must 
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part ; seek Bome other sweetheart : me you must never 
nuury ; fatter is resolved to give me to Robert, because le 
is a buntsman ; and my mother can do nothing for us. 
But, if I am to part from yon, never think that 1 will belong 
to anybody else : to my dyin;; hour, dear William, I will 
remain faithful to you." 

These bursts of wounded feeling were softened in the 
report of the mother ; she explained to the bewildered clerk, 
who knew not what to make ot Katharine's ejaculations, 
that Bertram had no objectiona to him personally ; but that, 
simply with a view to the reversionary interest in his place 
as forester, he insisted on having a son-in-law who under- 
stood hunting. 

"Is that all?" said William, recovering his composure, 
and at the same time he caught the sobbing girl to his 
bosom, — "Is that alU Then be of good cheer, dearest 
Kate. I am not unskilled in hunting ; for, at one time, I 
was apprenticed to my uncle Fintersbusch, the forester- 
general ; and it was only to gratify my godfather the bailiff 
that I exchanged the gun for the writing-desk. What care 
I for the reversion of the bailiffs place, unless 1 may take 
my Kate into the bailiff's house as mistress 1 If you can 
be content to look no higher th y u" ih d'd ud Will 
the forester is not less dear to u n V h ba iff 
then let me die if I won' q y k h p h 

slant ; for, in point of pi as n p n 

between the jolly huntsman's Ij and h f ol 

"Oh ! thou dear, kind lad a K hann wh a 
clouds dispersed from her forehead, and her eyes swam m a 
shower of glittering tearg, " if thou wilt do this for my sake 
then do so, and speak to my father without delay — before he 
can possibly make any promise to Eobert." 

" Stay, Kate : I'll go after him this moment into the 
forest. He's gone in search of the venison, I dare say, 
that is to be delivered to-morrow into the offi e Oi\e me a 
gun and a pouch : I'll find him out— meet him with a jolly 
hunter's salutation — and offer my sen ices to him as his 
hunting-boy." 

Both mother and daughter fell upon his neck ; helped to 
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eqmp the new huntsman to the best of their skill ; and looked 
after him, as he disappeared in the forest, with hope, but yet 
with some aniiety. 

II 

" Up'm my soul, but this William's a fine fellow ! " ex- 
claimed the forester as he returued home with his comrade 
from tie chase ; "Who the deuce would ever have looked 
for such a good shot in the flourisber of a crow -quill! 
Well ; to-morrow I shall speak with the bailiff myseK ; for 
it would be a sad pity if he were not to pursue the noble 
profession of hunting. "Why, he'll make a second Kuno. 
You know who Kuno was, I suppose)" said he, turning to 
William. 

William, acknowledged that he did not. 

" Not know who Kuao waa 1 blesa my soul ! to think 
that I should never liave told you that. Why, Kutto, you're 
to understand, was my great-grandfatber'a ikther ; and was 
the very first man that ever occupied and cultivated this 
farm. He began the world no better, 111 assure you, than 
a poor riding-boy ; and lived servant with the young knight 
of Wippaoh. Ah ! the knight liked him well, and took him 
to all places, — battles, toumaiaenta, hunts, and what not 
Well, once upon a time it iiappened that this young gentle- 
man of Wippach was present with many other knights and 
nobles at a great hunt held by the duke. And in this hunt 
the dogs turned up a stag, upon which a man was seated 
wringing his hands and crying piteously; for, in those days, 
there was a tyrannical custom among the great lords, that, 
when a poor man had committed any slight matter of tres- 
pass against the forest laws, they would take and bind him 
on the back of a stag, so that he was bruised and gored to 
death by the herd — or, if he escaped dying that way, he 
perished of hunger and thirst. Well, when the duke saw 
this — oh lord ! but he was angry ; and gave command to 
stop the hunting ; and there and then he promised a high 
reward to any man that would undertake to hit the stag — 
but threatened him with his severest displeasure in case he 
wounded the man ; for he was resolved, if possible, to take 
him aiive~that he might learn who it was that had been 

VOL. xn D 
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bold enough, to break liis law, which forbade all such 
murderous deeda. Now, amongst all the nobility, not a man 
could be found that would undertake the job on these terms. 
They liked the reward, mind you, but not the risk. So, at 
last, who should step forward but Kimo, my own great- 
gi'andfathei'a father— the very man that you see painted in 
that picture 1 He spoke up boldly before the duke, and 
said : — ' My noble liege, if it is your pleasure, with God's 
blessing, I will run the hazard ; if I miss, my life is at your 
grace's disposal, and must pay the forfeit ; for riches and 
worldly goods I have none to ransom it ; but I pity the 
poor man ; and, without fee or reward, I would have ex- 
posed my life to the same hazard if I had seen him in the 
hands of enemies or robbers,' This speech pleased the 
duke ; it pleased him right well ; and he bade Kuno try 
his luck ; and again he promised him the reward in case he 
hit ; but he did not repeat his threat in case he miased ; 
that waa, mind you, lest he should frighten him and make 
his hand unsteady. Well, Kuno took his gun, cocked it in 
God's name, and, commending the ball with a pioua prayer 
to the guidance of good angels, he spent no time in taking 
aim — but fired with a cheerful faith right into the inidat 
of a thicket : in the same moment out rushed the hart, 
eta^ered, and fell ; but the man was unwounded, except 
that hia hands and face were somewhat scratched by the 
bushes. 

" The noble duke kept his word, and gave Kuno, for his 
reward, the farm of the forest to himself and hia heira for 
ever. But, lord bless us ! good fortune never wanted envy ; 
and the favour of Providence, as Kuno soon learned, is 
followed by the jealousy of man. Many a man there was, in 
those days, who would gladly have had Ktmo's reward ; one 
man for himself perhaps ■ another for some poor cousin or 
80 b th n ir f kin, but come of the 

T d th bl k t and h t did they do but they 

p Idthdli thtK shot had hit the mark 

th gh w td ft d bl k t ' For why J ' aaid they, 

K n t k Y t 11 but fired at random " a 

d I h t and 11 h t, you're to understand, 
n f 1 f 1 tt th mark for needs must that the 
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devil drives.' So hereupon a lejjulation was made, and from 
thia tie cnstom can tlat e\i.ry de cendant of Kuno must 
imdergo a trial, ani tire what thej call his probationary 
shot hefore he is admittJid tei ant HoweTcr, the raaster of 
the hounds, hefore whom the trial takes place, can make it 
easy or difBcult at h s own pleasure When I was admitted, 
gaesa what the master rec[uiied of me ; why, from the bill 
of a wooden bird to shoot out a ring that fiistened the bird 
to a pole. Well, well : up to this time not one of allEuno's 
descendants baa failed in his trinl ; and he that would be 
my son-in-law and a worthy successor to me — let me tell 
you, William, that man had need to make himself a thorough 
huntsman." 

William, who had listened to this stoiy with lively interest 
(as the old forester had not failed to remark with much 
satisfaction), rose from hia seat when it was ended, pressed 
the old man's hand, and promised, under his tuition, to 
make himself a huntsman such as even old fa,ther Kuno 
should have had no cause to blush for. 

Ill 

William had scarcely lived one whole fortnight at the 
forest house in his capacity of huntsman, when old Bertram, 
who liked him better every day, gave a formal consent to his 
marriage with Katharine, This promise, however, was to be 
kept secret until the day of the probationary shot, when the 
presence of the ducal master of the hounds would confer a 
splendour on the ceremony of the betrothing which was 
flattering to the old man's pride. Meantime the bridegroom- 
elect passed hb time in rapturous elevation of spirits, and 
forgot himself and all the world in the paradise of youthful 
love ; so that father Bertram often said to him tauntingly 
that from the day when he had hit his prime aim in obtain- 
ing Katharine's heart he had hit nothing else. The fact, 
however, was, that from that very day William had met 
with an unaccountable run of iU-luck in hunting. Some- 
times his gun would miss fire ; at other times, instead of a 
deer, he would hit the trunk of a tree. Was his hunting-bag 
emptied on his return homel Instead of partridges out 
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came daws and crows, and, instead of a liare, perhaps a dead 
cat. At last tile forester begaa to reproach him in good 
earnest for his heedlessnesa ; aad Kate herself became anxious 
for the event of his examination before the duke'i 



William redouliled his attention and dihgence ; but, the 
neacer the day of trial advanced, so much the more was 
he persecuted by bad luck. Nearly every shot missed ; 
and at length he grew almost afraid of pulling a trigger 
for fear of doing some mischief ; for he had already shot 
a cow at pasture, and narrowly escaped wounding the 
herdsman 

" Nay, I stick to my own opinion," said huntsman 
Rudolph one night ; " somebody has cast a spell over William ; 
for, m the regular course of nature such things could never 
happen , and this spell he must undo before ever he'll have 
any luck " 

"Pooh! pooh I man, what stuff you talk!" replied 
Bertram. "This is nothing but superstitious foolery, such 
as no Christian hunter should ever so much as name. Canst 
tell me now, my fine fellow, what three articles be those 
which make au able sportsman's stock in trade }" 

"Ay, my old cock of the woods, I can tell you that," 
said Rudolph clearing hia throat, "or else it were a pity ; 



"Good," said Bertram, "and these three together are an 
overmatch for all the spelLs in Germany." 

"With youi leave, father Bertram," replied William, 
somewhat chagrined, "here is my gun; aad I should be 
glad to see the man that has any fault to find with that : as 
to my skin, I will not boast of it ; yet I think it can't be 
denied that I do as well as others : nevertheless, so it is that 
my balls seem to fly askance, as if the wind turned them out 
of their course. Do but tell me what it is that I should do, 
and there is nothing I will not try." 

" Strange, indeed 1 " murmured the forester, who knew 
not what to eay. 

"Take my word for it, William," repeated Kudolph, 
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"it is juat what I tell you. Go some Friday at midnight 
to a cross-road, and make a circle round about you with a 
lamiod or a bloody sword ; hlesa it three times in the 
same words as the prieat uses, hut in the name of 
Samiel " 

" Hush ! hush [ " interrupted the forester angrily ; " dost 
know what that name is J why, he's one of Satan's host. 
God keep thee and all Christians out of his power ! " 

William crossed himself and would hear no more, however 
obstinately Eudolph persisted in his opinion. All night long 
he continued to clean his gun, to examine the screws, the 
spring, and every part of the lock and barrel ; and at break 
of day he sallied forth to tvy his luck once more. 

IV 

But aU in vain ; his pains were all thrown away ; the 
deer flocked round him almost as it seemed in mockery of 
his skill. At ten paces distance he levelled at a roebuck ; 
twice his gun tiaahed in the pan ; the thiid time it went 
off, but the deer darted off unhurt through the bnahea. 
Cursing his fate, the unhappy hunter threw himself despond- 
ingly beneath a tree ; at that moment a rustling waa heard 
in the hushes, and out limped an old soldier with a wooden 
leg. 

" Good morning to you, comrade," said the soldier ; 
"why so gloomy, why so gloomy 1 Is it body or purse 
that's ailing, health or wealth is it that you're eighing 
for 1 Or has somebody put a charm upon your gun ? 
:, give us a bit of tobacco, and let's have a little cliat 



With a surly air William gave him what he asked for, 
and the soldier threw himself by his side on the grass. 
Aft«r eome desultory discussion, the conversation fell upon 
hunting, and William related his own bad luck, " Let me 
see your gun," said the soldier. " Ah I I thought so. This 
gun has been charmed, and you'll never get a true aim with 
it again ; and more than that, let me tell you, if the chann 
was laid according to the rules of art, you'll have no better 
luck with any other gun you take in hand." 
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William shuddered, and would liave urged some objection 
against the credibility of witchcraft ; but the stranger offered 
to bring the question to a simple test. "To old soldiers, 
the like of me," said he, "there's nothing at all surprising in 
it. Bless your soul, I could tell you stories stranger by half 
from this time fo midaight. How do you think the sharp- 
shooters would come on, that must venture here, there, and 
everywhere, and must pick off their man from the very 
heart of the thickest smoke where it's clean impossible to 
Bee him — how must they come on, I would be glad to know, 
if tliey understood no other trick than just aim and fire J 
Now here, for instance, is a ball tliat cannot fail to go true, 
because it's a gifted ball, and is proof against all the arts 
of darkness. Just try it now ; give it a single trial : I'll 
answer for it, you'll not find it deceive you ; I'll go bail 
for it." 

William loaded his piece, and looked abont for an aim. 
At a great height above the forest, like a moving spcek, was 
hovering a large bird of prey, " There ! " said wooden-leg, 
"that old devil up there, shoot kirn." William laughed, for 
the bird was floating in a r^ion so elevated as to be scarcely 
discernible to the naked eye. " Nay, never doubt ; shoot 
away," repeated the old soldier ; " I'll w^er my wooden leg 
yoo'll bring him down." WiUiam fired, the black speck was 
seen rapidly enlai^ng, and a great vulture fell bleeding to 
the ground. 

" Oh ! bless your heart, that's nothing at all," Siwd the 
soldier, observing the speechless astonishment of his com- 
panion ; " not worth speaking of. Indeed it's no such great 
matter to learn how to cast balb as good as these ; little 
more is wanted than some slight matter of skill, and, to be 
sure, a stout heart ; for why 1 the work must be done in the 
night 111 teach yon, and welcome, if we should chance to 
meet again; at present, however, I must be moving, for I've 
a d — d long march before me to-day, and I hear it just 
striking seven. Meantime, here's a few braces of my balls 
for you," and so saying he limped off. 

Filled with astonishment, William tried a second of the 
balls, and again he hit an object at an inaccessible distance ; 
he then charged with his ordinary balls, and missed tJie 
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broadest and moat obvious mark. On thia second trial, he 
determined to go after tte old soldier ; but tlie soldier had 
disappeared in tbe deptlia of the forest, and William, was 
obliged to console himself with the prospect of meeting him 



In the forest honse all wae joy and triumph when William 
returned, aa formerly, with a load, of venison, and gave 
practical evidence to old Bertram that he waa still the same 
nurkaman he had first shown himself in his noviciate. He 
should now have told tlie reason of his late ill-luck, and what 
course he had taken to remove it ; but, without exactly 
knowing why, he shrank from telling of the inevitable balls, 
and laid the blame upon a flaw in his gun, which had escaped 
his notice until the preceding night 

"Now, dame, dost a' seeT' said the forester laughing; 
"who's wrong now, dame, I wonder 1 The witchcraft lay in 
the gnn that wanted trimming ; and the little devil, that by 
your account should have thrown down old father Knno'a 
picture so early this morning, I'm partly of opinion lies in a 
cankered nail." 

"What's that you're saying about a devil !" asked 
William. 

" Nay, nothing at all but nonsense," replied the old man ; 
"this morning, just as the clock was striking seven, the 
picture fell down of itself, and so my wife will have it that 
all's not right about the house" 

"Just as it was striking seven, eh 1 Ha ! " And across 
William's thoughts flashed like a fiery arrow the old soldier, 
who had taken his leave at that identical time. 

"Ay, sure enough, as it was striking seven; not a very 
likely time for devils to be stirring; eb, my old dame ? eh, 
Anne f '' at the same time chucking her under the chin with 
a good*natured laugh. But old Anne shook her head thought- 
fully, saying — " God grant all may turn out natural 1 " and 
William changed colour a little. He resolved to put by his 
balls, and, at the most, only to use one upon his day of trial, 
lest he might be wnconsciously trifling away his future 
happiness at the wily su^estions of a fiend. But the 
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forester Bumraoned him to attendance npon the chase ; anci, 
unless he were prepared to provoke the old man, and to 
rouse afresh all the late saispicions in regard to his skill, he 
found himself obliged to throw away some of his charmed 
balls upon auch occasions. 

VI 

In a few daya William had so fan 1 ansed himself to tl 
use of his enchanted balls that he no 1 ng ga d d t w tl 
any misgiving. Every day he roamed ab ut th f re t 
hoping to meet the wooden-leg again f h to k f b II 
had Slink to a single pair, and the mo t p n ny 

became needful, if he would not p t to h rd h final 
snccess on. the day of trial. One day, th f re h p t ly 
declined attending the old forester h nt n f n th 
nest, the duie's commissioner waa exp ted anl t m gl t so 
liappen that, before the regular probat n h w Id all f 
aome exhibition of his skill. At night, however, instead of 
the commissioner, came a messenger from him to bespeak a 
very large delivery of game for oourt^ and to countermand 
the preparations for his own reception until that day ae'n- 

On the receipt of this news William was ready to sink 
fo the ground ; and his alarm would certainly have raised 
suspicions had it not been ascribed to the delay of his 
marriage. He was now under the necessity of going out to 
hunt, and of sacrificing at least one of his balls ; with the 
other he vowed to himself that he would not part for any 
purpose on earth, except for the final shot before the com- 
missioner which was to decide his fate for life, 

Bertram scolded when William came back from the forest 
with only a single buck ; for the quantity of venison ordered 
was very considerable. Neit day he was still more provoked 
on seeing Rudolph return loaded with game and William 
with aj! empty bag. At night he threatened to dismiss him 
from his house, and to revoke the consent he had given to 
\m marri^e with Katharine, unless he brought home at least 
two roe-deer on tlte following morning. Katharine herself 
was in the greatest distress, and conjured him for love of her 
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to apply Ilia utmoat zeal, and not to think so mueli about lier 
whilst engaged in hunting. 

In a despairing mood Wilham set off to the forest. Kate, 
in any case, he looked upon as lost ; and all that remained 
for him was a sad alternative between the two modes of 
losing her, — whether by the result of this day's hunting, or 
of the trial before the eommisaioner. This was aa alternative 
on which he felt himself incapable of deciding ; and he was 
standing lost in gloomy contemplation of hia wretched fate, 
when all sit once a troop of deer advanced close upon him. 
Mechanically he felt for hia last ball ; it seemed to weigh a 
hundredweight in his hands. Already he had resolved to 
reserve this treasure at any price, when suddenly he saw the 
old wooden-leg at a distance, and apparently directing liis 
steps towards himself. Joyfully lie dropped his ball into 
the barrel, iired, and two roebucks fell to the ground. 
William left them lying, and hurried after the wooden-!eg ; 
but he must have struck into some other path, for he had 
wholly disappeared. 

VII 

Father BertJ'am was weD satisfied with William ; but not 
so was William with himself. The whole day long he went 
about in gloomy despondency ; and even the tenderness and 
caresses of Kate had no power to restore him to serenity. 
At nightfall he was still buried in abstraction ; and, seated 
in a chair, he hardly noticed the lively conversation between 
the forester and Eudolph, till at length the former woke him 
out of his reverie, 

" What, William, I say," cried Bertram, " sure youll never 
sit by and hearken quietly whilst such scandalous things are 
said aa Rudolph has just been saying of our forefather Kuno ? 
I'm sure, I won't If good angels stood by, and gave help to 
him and to the poor innocent man on the stag's back, why 
nothing but right : we read of such cases in the Old Testa- 
ment i and let us thank God for that and all his mercies and 
marvels ; but, as to black arts and devil's shots, I'll not sit 
and hear such things said of our Kuno. What, man ? Kuno 
died in his bed quietly, and with a Christian's peace, amoi^t 
his children and children's children ; but the man that 



jGoogle 



298 TALES AN'D EOMANCES 

tampers with the powers of darkness never mates a good end. 
I know that by what I saw myself at Prague in Bohemia, 
when I was an apprentice lad." 

" Ay ! what was that ? " cried Rudolph, and the rest : 
" tell us, dear father." 

"What was it! wliy, had enough," said Bertram; "it 
makes me shudder when I think of it. There was at that 
time a young man in Prague, one (Seoi^e Smith hy name, a 
wild, daring sort of a fellow, — not but he was a fine, active lad 
in his way, — that was terribly fond of hunting, and would 
often come and join us ; indeed, I may say, whenever he 
oonld. And a very fair hunter he might have proved ; but 
he was too hasty by far, and flung his shots away in a 
manner. One day, when we had been joking him on this. 
Ilia pride mounted so high that nothing would serve him but 
he must defy all the hunters in a body : he would beat any 
of them at shooting ; and no game should escape him, 
whether in the air or in the forest. This was his boast ; but 
ill he kept his word. Two days after comes a strange hunts- 
man bolt upon us out of a thicket, and tells us that a little 
way off, on the main road, a man was lying lialf dead, and 
with nobody to look after him. We lads made up to the 
spot, and there, surei?nough, lay poor George, torn and clawed 
all to pieces, just as if he had fallen amongst wild-oats : not a 
word could he speak ; for he was quite senseless, and hardly 
showed any signs of life. We carried him to a house ; one 
of us set otf with the news to Prague ; and thither he was 
soon fetched. Well, this Geoige Smith, before he died, made 
confession that he had set about casting devil's balls with an 
old upland hunter. Devil's balls, you. understand, never 
miss ; and, because he failed in something that he should 
have done, the devil had handled him so roughly that what 
must pay for it but his precious life 1 " 

"What was it, then, that he failed in )" asked William 
falteringly. " Is it always the devil that is at work in such 
dealings 1 " 

"Why, who should it be J "rejoined the forester ; "the 
devil, to be sure, who else ! Some people I've heard talk of 
hidden powers of nature, and of the virtue of the stars. I 
know not : every man's free to think wliat be likes ; but 



jGoogle 



THE FATAL MARKSMAN 2P9 

ifa my op' a' on and I stick tc it that it's all the devil's 
handicraft 

William dre 1 s Ire ti m re f elj T t dd G or„ 

not relate what t w s tl at hro gtt sucl ro ^h tr atn ent 
upon Mm ) 

" Ay, aure c un^l 1 f the nag stratea he onf s ed 
all. As t dre tt ard mi 1 ght t seen 1 e hid gone 
with the old 1 ter to a cross roal tLere they made i 
circle with a hlocdy sword and m this c rcle they la 1 a 
sltuU and bones ro^sways. Then the old n an told Oeorge 
what he ivas to lo On the stroke of ele en, he was to beg n 
casting the balls, in number sixty-and-three, neither more 
nor less : one over or one under, aa soon as twelve o'clock 
struck, he was a lost man. And during all this work he was 
not to speak a word, nor to step out of the circle, let what 
would happen. Sixty of the balls were to carry true, and only 
three were to miss. "Well, sure enough, Smith b^an casting 
the balls ; but such shocking and hideous apparitions flocked 
about him that at last he shrieked out and jumped right 
out of the circle. Instantly he fell down senseless to the 
ground, and never recovered his recollection till he found 
himself at Prague, as if waking out of a dream, in the hands 
of the surgeon, and with a clergyman by his side." 

" God preserve all Christian people from such snares of 
Satan ! " said the forester's wife, crossing herself. 

» Had Geoi^ then," asked Rudolph, " made a regular 
contract with the devil J " 

"Why, that's more than I'll imdertako to say," replied 
Bertram ; " for it is written, 'Judge not,' But, let that be 
as it will, it can be no slight matter of a sin for a man to 
meddle with things that bring the Evil One about him, and 
may, for aught he knows, give him power over body and 
Boul. Satan is ready enough to com f him If vith t any 
man's needing to summon him, or t m k b g 1 

him. Besides, what need of any 1 h Ip f a 1 
Christian hunter 1 You know that ^^ W by ^ u w 
experience : with a good gun and a k Ifui h d th h nte 
wonts no devil's balls, but hits ju wh I ft M ht 
For my part, if I hiid such balls, I Id t fire h m f 
any money ; for the ficiid is a ivily 1 vil 1 gl t pon 
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give the hall a slj twist in its coi 



VIII 



The forester went t« bed, and left William in the most 
wretched state of agitation. In vain he threw himself on 
his bed ; sound sleep fled from hia eyes. The delirium of a 
lieated fancy presented to his eyes, by tuma, in confused 
groups, the old wooden -legged soldier, George, Katharine, 
and the dueal commissioner. Now the unfortunate boy of 
Prague held up his hand before him, bb a bloody memento 
of warning : then in a moment his threa,tening aspect would 
change into the face of Kate, fainting and pale aa death ; 
and near her stood the wooden-leg, his conntecance over- 
spread with a fiendish langh of mockery. At another time 
he was standing before the commissioner in the act of firing 
his probationary shot ; he levelled, took aim, fired, and — 
missed. Katharine fainted away, her father rejected him for 
ever ; then came the wooden-leg, and presented him with 
fresh halla ; but too late — no second trial was allowed him. 

So passed the night with William, At the earliest dawn 
he went into the forest, and bent hia steps, not altogether 
without design, to the spot where he had met the old soldier. 
The fresh breezy air of the morning had chased away from 
his mind the gloomy phantoms of the night. " Fool ! " said 
he to himself, "because a mystery is above thy comprehension, 
must it therefore be from hell I And what is there so much 
out of the course of nature in that which I am seeking, that 
supernatural powers need come to help me ! Man controls 
the mighty powers of the brute into obedience to hia wUl ; 
why should he not, by the same natural arts, impress motion 
and direction upon the course of a bit of lifeless inert metal J 
Nature teems with operations which we do not comprehend : 
and am I to trifle away my happiness for a superannuated 
prejudice 1 I will call up no spiritual beings, but I will 
summon and make nse of the occult powers of nature, never 
troubling myself whether I can decipher her mysteries or 
not. I will go in c[uest of the old soldier, and, if I should 
not find him, I will take care to keep up my courage better 
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tlian that same George of Prague ; he was urged on by piide ; 
but I by the voice of love and honour." 

In this manner did William discuaa his own intentions t 
but the old soldier was nowhere to be fonnd. Nobody of 
whom he inquired had seen any such man as he described. 
Tte next day was spent in the same search, and with no 
better success. 

" So he it, then ! " said William internally ; " the days that 
remain for my purpose are numbered. This very night I 
will go to the cross-road in the forest. It is a lonely spot ; 
nobody will be there to witness my nocturnal labours : and 
I'll take care not to quit the circle till my work is dona" 

IX 

Twilight had set in ; and William had provided himself 
with lead, bullet-mould, coals, and all other requisites, that he 
might be ready to slip out of the house unobserved im- 
mediately after supper. He was just on the point of depart- 
ing, and had already wished the forester a good night, when 
the latter stopped him, and took his hand, 

" William," said ho, " I know not what ia to come to me, 
but so it is that this evening I have an awe upon my mind, 
as if from some dai^er, God knows what, hanging over me. 
Oblige me hy staying this night with me. Don't look bo 
cast down, my lad ; its only to guard against possibilities." 

Katharine immediately offered her aervicea to sit up with 
her father, and was unwilling to intrust the care of him to 
anybody else, even to her own William ; hut father Bertram 
declined her offer. — " Another time," said he, " another 
time ; to-night I feel as if I should he easier if I had William 

William was disposed at first ta excuse himself : but Kate 
commended her father so earnestly to his care that her 
requests were not to he resisted ; and he staid with a good 
grace, and put off the execution of his plan until the suc- 
ceeding night. 

After midnight the old forester became tranquil, and 
slept soundly, so that, on the following morning, he langhed 
at hia own feara. He would have gone with William into 
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the forest ; but William still clung to the hope of meeting 
his mysterious acijuaintanee with the woodeii leg, and there- 
fore opposed his wishes with a plausible pretext about his 
health. The wooden-leg, however, never appeared ; and 
William a eecond time reaolved on the nocturnal expedition 
to the croas road. 

At night, when he came back from the forest, Katharine 
ran. out joyfully to meet him. — " Guess, William, only guess," 
she cried, "who it is that is come. There is a visitor for 
you, a right dear visitor ; but I will not saj who, for you 
must guess." 

William had no mind for guessing, and still less for seeing 
visitors. On this day the dearest in the world woulii have 
seemed in his eyes a troublesome intruder. He shrank 
gloomily from Katharine's welcome, and thouglit of turning 
back upon some pretence ; but at that moment the house 
door opened, and the light of the moon discovered a vener- 
able old man in a hunter's dress, who stepped forwards and 
stretched out his arms to William. 

"William ! " exclaimed a well-known voice, and William 
found himself in the arms of his uncle. A world of affecting 
remembrances, from the days of childhood— -remembrances of 
love, of joy, and of gratitude, pressed with the weight of 
magic upon William's heart ; amidst these his midnight 
purpose slipped away from his thoughts ; and it was in the 
middle of the gayest conversation, upon the clock striking 
twelve, that William was iirst reminded with horror of the 
business he had neglected. 

"Just one night more," thought he, "one single night 
remains : to-morrow, or never ! " His violent agitation did 
not escape his uncle's notice ; but the old man ascribed it to 
some little weariness in his nephew, and good-naturedly 
apologised for having engaged him so long in conversation, 
by pleadii^ his early departure, which he could not possibly 
put..ofE beyond the first dawn of the next morning. 

"Think not much of an odd hour or two thrown away," 
said he to William on separatii^ ; "may be you'll sleep all 
the better for it." 

These last words had a deeper import to William's 
than could possibly have been meant by his uncle. 
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He-saw in them an oljBcure allusion to his noctunml plana ; 
which, once executed, might (as he foreboded) chase away from 
him for ever the comfort of tranquil slumbers. 



The third night came. Whatever was to he done must 
be done on this day, for the next was the day of trial. 
From morning to night had old Anne, with her daughter 
Kate, hustled about the house, to make arrangementa for the 
suitable reception of her dignified guest, the commissioner. 
At n^htfall everything was ready, and in the most becoming 
order. Anne embraced William on his return from the 
forest, and for the first time saluted him with the endearing 
name of son. The eyciS of Kate sparkled with the tender 
emotions of a youthful bride ^ — that loves, and is beloved. 
The table was decked with festal flowers, and such as lural 
usage has appropriated, by way of emblems, to the occasion r 
viands more luxurious than usual were brought out by the 
mother ; and bottles of choice old wine by the father. 

"This night," said Bertram, "we will keep the bridal 
feast ; to-morrow we shall not he alone, and cannot, there- 
fore, sit so confidentially and affectionately together i let us 
he happy then — as happy as if all the pleasure of our lives 
were to be crowded into this one night" 

The forester embraced his family, and was deeply moved. 
"But, Bertram," said his wife, "let us he as happy as we 
will to-night, I've a notion the young people will be happier 
to-morrow. Do you know what I mean!" 

" Yes, love, I know what you mean ; and let the ciiildren 
know it also, that they may enjoy their happiness beforehand. 
Do you hear, children J The vicar is invited to-morrow ; and 
as soon as William has passed Iiis examination——" 

At this mumtnt a ratting no se and a loud cry from 
Katharine nterruj ted the fore t« s speech. Kuno's portrait 
hsid agaia fillen from the wall and a corner of the frame 
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Lad wounded Katharine on the temples. The nail appeared 
to have been fixed too loosely in the wall, for it fell after the 
picture, and brought away part of the plaster. "What, in 
God'a name, can be the reaaoD," said Bertram with vexation, 
"tliat this picture can't he made to hang aa it should do 1 
This now is the Becond time that it has alarmed us. Eaty, 
my love, art any worse ? " 

" No, not at all," said she, cheerfully, and wiping the 
blood from her tresses, " but I was sadly frightened." 

William, waa thrown into dreadful agitation when he 
beheld the death-pale coimteniince of Kate, and the blood 
upon her temples. Just so had she appeared to him on the 
night of his hideous visions ; and all the sad images of that 
memorable night now revived upon his mind, and tormented 
him afresh. The violent shock tended greatly to stagger 
him in hia plans for the night ; but the wine, which he drank 
in large draughts, and more hastily thau usual, for the 
purpose of hiding his anguish, filled him with a frantic spirit 
of hardihood ; he resolved afresh to make the attempt boldly; 
and no longer saw anything in his purpose but the honour- 
able apectacle of love and courage stru^ling with danger. 

The dock struck aiue. William's heart beat violently. 
He sought for some pretext for withdrawing, but in vain. 
What pretext could a man find for quitting his young bride 
on their bridal festival 1 Time fiew faster than an arrow ; 
in the arras of love, that should have crowned him with 
happiness, he sufered the pangs of martyrdom. Ten o'clock 
was now past, and the decisive moment was at hand. With- 
out taking leave, WiUiam stole away from the side of his 
bride ; already he was outside the house with his implements 
of labour, when old Anne came after him. "Whither away, 
William, at this time of night)" asked she anxiously. "1 
shot a deer, and forgot it in my hurrv " was the answer. In 
vain she begged him to stay all her entreaties were flung 
away, aad even the tender careiises tf Kate, whose mind 
misgave her that some mystery lay buriel in his hurry and 
a^tation. WiUiam tore himsell from them 1 otl , and hastened 
to (he forest. 



jGoogle 



THE KATAL MARKSMAN 



XI 



The moon was in the wane, and at this time was rifiing, 
and resting with, a dim. red orb upon the horizon. Gloomy 
clouds were flying overhead, and at intervals darkened the 
whole country, which, by fits, the moon again lit ap. The 
silvery birches and the aspen trees rose like appaxitions in 
the forest ; and the poplars seemed, to William's fevered 
vision, pale shadowy forms that beckoned him to retire. 
He shuddered ; and it suddenly struck him that the almost 
miraculous disturbance of his scheme on the two precedii^ 
nights, together with the repeated and ominous falling of the 
picture, were the last warnings of dissusision from a wicked 
enterprise, addressed to him by his better angel that was now 
ready to forsake him. 

Once again he faltered in his purpose. Already he was 
on the point of returning, when suddenly a voice appeared 
to whisper to him : " Fool I hast thou not already accepted 
magical help ; is it only for the trouble of reaping it that 
thou would'st forgo the main harvest of its gifts J" He 
stood still. The moon issued in splendour from behind a 
dark cloud, and illuminated the peaceful roof of the foresl«r'fl 
cottage. He could see Katharine's chamber window glancing 
under the silvery rays ; in the blindness of love, he stretched 
out his arms towards it, and mechanically stepped home- 
wards. Then came a second whisper from the voice ; for a 
sudden gust of wind brought the sound of the clock striking 
the half -hour; "Away to business!" it seemed to say. 
" Rights right ! " he said aloud, " Away to business ! It is 
weak and childish to turn back from a business half accom- 
plished ; it is folly to renounce the main advantage, having 
already, perhaps, risked one's salvation for a trifle. No : 
let me go through with it." 

He stepped forwards with long strides; the wind drove 
the agitated clouds again over the face of the moon ; and 
WUliam plunged into the thickest gloom of the forest. 

At length he stood upon the cross way. At length the 
magic circle was drawn; the skulls were fixed; and the 
bones were laid round about. The moon buried herself 

VOL, XII X 
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deeper and deeper in the clouds ; and no light was shed 
upon the midnight deed, except from the red lurid gleam of 
the fire, that waxed and waned by fits, tinder the gusty 
squalls of the wind. A remote church clock proclaimed that 
it was now within a quarter of eleven. WiUiam put the 
ladle upon the fire, and threw in the lead together with three 
bullets which had already hit the mark once : a practice, 
amongst those who cast the " fatal bullets," which he remem- 
bered to have heard mentioned in hia apprenticeship. In 
the forest was now heard a pattering of rain. At intervals 
came flitting motions of owls, hats, aad other light-shunning 
creatures, soared by the sudden gleams of the fire : some, 
dropping from the surrounding boughs, placed themselves on 
the magic circle, where, by their low, dull croaking, they 
seemed holdmg dialc^ues, in some unknown tongue, with the 
dead men's skulls. Their numbers increased ; and amongst 
them were indistinct outlines of misty forms, that went and 
came, some with brutal, some with human faces. Their 
vapoury lineaments fluctuated and obeyed the motions of the 
wind ; one only stood unchanged, and, like a shadow, near 
to the circle, and settled the sad light of its eyes steadfastly 
upon William. Sometimes it would raise its pale hands, 
and seem to sigh : aud when it raised ita hands the fire 
would bum more sullenly ; but a gray owl would then fen 
with his wings, and rekindle the decaying embers. "William 
averted his eyes : for the countenance of his buried mother 
seemed to look out from the cloudy figure, with piteous 
expressions of unutterable anguish. Suddenly it struck 
eleven ; and then the shadow vanished, with the action of 
one who prays and breathes up sighs ta heaven. The owls 
and the night-ravens flitted croaking about ; and the skulls 
and bones rattled beneath their wings. WiUiam kneeled 
down on his coaly hearth ; and with the last stroke of eleven 
out fell the first ballet, 

xn 

The owls and the bones were now silent ; but along the 
road came an old crooked beldame pell-mell against the 
mt^ic circle. She was hung round with wooden spoons, 
ladles, and other kitchen utensils, and made a hideous 
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rattling at, she moved. The owla saluted her with hooting, 
and faimcd her with their wings. On reaching the circle, 
she bowed to the hones and ekulls ; but the coals shot forth 
lamhent tongues of flame against her, and ehe drew hack her 
withered hands. Then she paced round the circle, and with 
a grin presented her wares to Williain. " Give me the hones," 
said she, ia a iiarafi guttural tone, " aad 111 give thee some 
spoons. Give the akullB to nie, love ; what's the trampery 
to thee, love 1 " and then she chaunted, with a scornful air — 

"There's nothing can help ; 'tis an hour too late; 
Nothing can step iietnixt thee and thy fate. 
Slioot in the light, or shoot in the dark, 
Thy bulleta, be sure, shall go true to the mark. 
' Shoot the dove," says the word of command ; 
Aid the forester hold, with the matchless hand. 
Levels and fires : oh I marksman good ! 
The dove lies bathed in her innooent blood I 
Here's to the man tbat shoots the dove ! 
Come for the priae to me, my love ! " 

William was aghast with horror ■ but he remained quiet 
hin th 1 dp din Th Id m n 

was h m h 11 k A razy Id f 1 beggar 

h d f ly d 1 t tl 1 b irh od this tt 

tilltlth asllj,d mdh Hw t 

I ss t d wh th th bj t bef h re 

h re U 11 Aft 1 1 1 p th Id 

ro B& te d h 1 mb th ght d J f t w th 

iTj ai d th t tt d 1 1 y t th gloomy 

d pth f th f ret,t th d — 

This to the left, and that to the right , 
This and that for the bridal night. 
Marksman Qno, be sure and steady ; 
The bride sho ia dressed— tho priest he is ready. 
To-morrow, to-morrow, when daylight departs, 
And twilight ia spread over broken hearts ; 
When the fight is fought, when Hie race ia run, 
When the strife and the anguish Bra aver and done ; 
"When the brida-bed la decked with a winding-aheet. 
And the innocent dove has died at thy feet, — 
Then comes a bridegroom for me, I trow, 
That shall live with ma ia my hoase of woe. 
Here'a to him that shoots the dove 1 
Come for the prize to me, my love ! " 
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11 t a rattlmg as of « heels and the 

h IS A carnage and s x drive up 

W h t tl e devil s this that atopa the 
wJ rodi- the leidtrs. Make way 

th d. ' William looked up and saw 
, g fr the horses' hoofs, and a circle of 
ag heels. By this he knew it to be 
3 1 ver stirred. "Push on, my lads 
— d 1 m 1 It kelter," cried the same postihon, 

Ik b k t th th rs ; and in a moment the whole 
eq l-ag m d rai ily jon the circle. William cowered 
down to the ground, beneath the dash of the leader's fore- 
legs ; but the airy train and the oariiage soared into the air, 
with a whistling sound round and round the circle, and 
vanished in a hurricane, which moved not a leaf of the 
trees. Some time elapsed before William recovered from hia 
oonstematioii. However, he compelled his trembling hands 
to keep firm, and cast a few bullets. At that moment a 
well-known church clock at a diatanoe began to strike. At 
first the sound was a sound of comfort, connecting, aa with 
the tones of some friendly voice, the human worid with the 
dismal circle in which he stood, that else seemed out oif from 
it as by an impassable gulf ; but the clock struck twice, 
thrice — here he shuddered at the rapid flight of time, for his 
work was not a third part advanced — then it struck a fourth 
time. He was appalled ; every limb seemed palsied ; and 
the mould slipped out of his nerveless hand. With the 
calmness of despair he listened to the clock until it com- 
pleted the fuU hour of twelve ; the knell then vibrated on 
the air, lingered, and died away. To sport with the solemn 
hour of midnight appeared too bold an undertaking even for 
the powers of darkness. However, he drew out his watch, 
looked, and behold ! it was no more than half-paat eleven. 

Recovering his courage, and now fully steeled against all 
fresh illusions, he resumed his labours with energy. Pro- 
found q^uiet was all around him, disturbed only at intervals 
by the owls that made a low muttering, and now and then 
rattled the skulls and bones together. All at once a crash- 
ing was heard in the bushes. The sound was famOiar to the 
experienced hunter's ears ; he looked round, and, aa he 
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expected, a wild boar sprang out and rushed up to the circle. 
" This," thought William, " is no deception " , and he leaped 
lip, seized his gnu, and snapped it hastily at the wild beast ; 
bnt no epark issued fiom the flint he drew his hanger, but 
the bristly monster, like the carnage aad horse, soared for 
above him into the an, and vanished 



XIII 
William, thus repeatedly baffled, now hastened to fetch up 
the lost time. Siity bullets were already oast : he looked 
up i suddenly the clouds opened, and the moon again threw 
a brilliant light over the whole country. Just then a voice 
was heard from the depths of the forest crying out, in great 
agitation,— "William! WiUiaml" It was the voice of 
Kate. W lb m aw 1 f n tl e 1 h s, and feart lly 

look round h B h nl h pant d th li w nan t h 
ing her with d i 1 y a m ft tl flvi g g 1 and 
endeavouim t at h 1 Id f h fit gar n nt 
Katharine n w 11 ed th last m n f h ih ted 
strength f fl ght at tl at m n nt th Id w od n le„ 
stepped aor 1 p tl , f an instant it checked hpr speeil 

d th th Id 1 g ght 1 w th h 1 v 1 ds. 
Will m Id ta hm If 1 k 1 h 

mldwthhltbllt tfl hd dwldl 
^ V^ ftt Ibtjth hclktnk 

twl hfidhvi hdanllth Ithw 
til 1: 11 d b fus dly g th 1 fl w w v 

tb fi t d W U m =a k h t d t th 

gr d 

N w p 1 wly h St an E 11 k h rs 

H tnpj d t th ff ed 1 f 1 man 1 1 

p k th Th h t tood th t 1 11 h t w II t 

tl h fra ? 

N th f 1 1 g 11 «i 1 W II m It 

I t— II p lar df mj If 

" Ay ; but with my help : therefore part belongs to me." 
" By no means, by no means : I bargained for no help : I 
summoned thee not." 

The horseman laughed scornfully. "Thou art bolder," 
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said he, " Uian such as thou are wont to l)e. Take the balls 
wHch thou hast cast ; si:4ty for thee, three for me ; the 
sixty go true, the three go askew ; all will he plain, when 
we meet again." 

■William averted his face : " I will never meet thee 
(^ain," said he — "leave mo." 

"Why tumest thou away!" said the stranger with a 
dreadful laugh : " doat know me ? " 

" No, no " — said William, shuddering ; " I know thee 
not ! I wish not to know thee. Be thou who thou niaycat, 

The lilack horseman turned away hia horse, and said, 
with a gloomy solemnity-^" Thou dost know me ; the very 
hair of thy head, which stands on end, confesses for thee 
that thou dost. I am he — whom at this moment tliou 
namest in thy heart with horror. So saying, he vanished, 
followed hy the dreary sound of withered leaves, and by the 
echo of blasted boughs falling from the trees beneath which 
he had atood, 

XIV 

" Merciful God ! what has happened to you, William ! " 
exclaimed Kate and her mother, as William returned, pale 
and agitated, after midnight; "jou look as if freah risen 
from die grave." 

" Nothing, nothing," said William, " nothing but night 
air ; the truth is, I am a little feverish." 

"William, William !" said old Bertram, stepping up to 
him, " you can't deceive me ; something has met you in the 
forests Why would you not stop at home 1 Something has 
crossed you on the road, 111 swear." 

William was struck with the old man's seriousness, and 
replied- — '' Well, yes ; I acknowledge something has crossed 
me. But wait for nine days : before then, you know your- 
self that " 

"Gladly, gladly, my son," said Bertram: "and God be 
praised, that it is anything of that kind which con wait for 
nine days. Tronble him not, wife ; Kate, leave him at 
peace ! — Beshrew me, but I had nearly done thee wrong, 
William, in my thoughts. Now, my good lad, go to bed, 
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■md t tl y If X ht h p h 

f i B t V 1 g od 1 tl m th t h 

oct dwlL Ij Iwflphmybdlfnji 

to tl fi da f darku w d llth k 

W Ih m a d 1 tm t pow f d m 1 t 

p tr t h w 1 1 h 
ce Th d 1^ t ff t 
h k fid li 

H li n dt 1 b 1 m 
wjtl f 11 1 t m aat t d t y tt ac d 1 11 t 

nl lllkplj lU dtlU), 

out hia Eupplioating hands pressed palni to palm, with hitter 
tears, towards heaven. " Oh let the purpose, let the purpose, 
plead for the offence ; plead for me the aaguish of ray heart, 
and tke trial which I could not bear ! I will humble, I will 
abaae myself n the s ^ht of d d w th a housa d w tl ten 
thousand pen tent a! acts I will wash ut tl e u It of my 
tran^re i o But an. I ca I ow go back, w ho t mak n 
sh pwreck of all tl ngs — ot my happ ne a my honour ny 
darling Kate ? 

Son e 1 at t anqu 11 ed bj tl s v e of h o -n nJuct 
he beheld the o n n^ lann th n re calc a a 1 a he 
had antic pated 

\V 

The 1 oal coram "s oner ar el and expressed a w sh 
preno laly to the de a e trii 1 of mak o a 1 ttle h nt n,, 
eicurs on company w th tl e youHj, f res er Tor sa 1 
he, t s all r ^ht to keep p old uaagea ^ 1. ut, 1 et een ou 
selvea, the hunter's skill is beat shown m the foreat So, 
jump np, Mr. Foreater elect ; and let's away to the forest ! " 

William turned pale, and would have made excuses , but, 
as these availed nothing with the oommiaaioncr, he begged, 
at least, that he might be allowed to stand his tiial first. 
Old Bertram shook his head thoughtfully — "William, 
William ! " said he, with a deep tremulous tone William 
withdrew instantly ; and in a few moments he was e([uipped 
for the chase, and, with Bertram, followed the commissioner 
into the forest 

The old forester sought to suppress his misgivings but 
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struggled in vain to assume a cheerful aspect. Katharine, 
too, was dejected and agitated, and weat about her house- 
hold labouTB as if dreaming. " Was it not possible," she bad 
aaked her father, "to put off the trial?" "I also thought 
of that," replied he, aad he kissed her in silence. Recovering 
himself immediately, he congratnlated his daughtei on the 
day — and reminded her of her bridal garland. 

The garland had been locked up by old Anne in a drawer; 
and, hastily attempting to open it, ahe injured the lock. A 
child was therefore despatched to a shop to fetch another 
garland for the bride. " Bring the handsomest they have," 
cried dame Anne after the child : but the child, in its sim- 
plicity, pitched upon that which glittered most ; and thia 
happened to be a bride's funeral garland of myrtle and the 
rosemary entwined with silver, which the mistress of the 
shop, not knowing the circumstances, allowed the cJiJld to 
carry off. The bride and the mother well understood the 
ominous import of this accident : each shuddered, and, 
flinging hci arms about the other's neck, sought to stifle her 
horror in a laugh at the child's blunder. The lock was now 
tried once more ; it opened readily ; the coronals were 
exchanged ; and the beautiful tresses of Katharine were 
enwreathed with the blooming garland of a bride. 

XVI 

The hunting party returned. The commissioner was 
inexhaustible in WiOiam'a praise. " Aft«r such proofs of 
skill," said he, " it seems next to ridiculous that I should 
call for any other test : but, to satisfy old ordinances, we are 
sometimes obliged to do more than is absolutely needful : 
and BO we will despatch the matter as briefly as possible. 
Yonder is a dove sitting on that pillar ; level, and bring her 

" Oh ! not that — not that, for God's sake, William," cried 
Katharine, hastening to the spot, " shoot not, for God's sake, 
at the dove. Ah ! William, last night I dreamed that I was 
a white dove ; and my mother put a ring about my neck ; 
then came you, and in a moment my mother was covered 
with blood." 
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William drew back his piece which, he had already levelled ; 
but the commisaioner laughed. " Eh, what ? " aaid he, " ao 
timorous 1 That will never do in a forester's wife : courage, 
young bride, courage 1 Or stay, may he the dove is a pet 
dove of your own 1 " 

"No, it's not that," said Katharine, "hut the dream, haa 
sadly Blink my spirits." " Well, then," aaid the commis- 
sioner, " if tliaf s all, pluck 'em up again ! and so fire away, 
Mr. Forester." 

He fired ; and at the same instant, with a piercing shriek, 
fell Katharine to the ground. 

" Strange girl ! " said the commissioner, fancying that she 
had fallen only from panic, and raised her up ; but a stream 
of blood flowed down her face ; her forehead was shattered ; 
and a bullet lay sunk iu the wound, 

" What's the matter ! " exclaimed William, as the cry 
resounded behind him. He turned and saw Kate with a 
deathly paleness lying stretched in her blood. By her side 
stood the old wooden-leg, laughing in fiendish mockery, and 
snarling out — " Sixty go true, three go askew," In the 
madness of wrath, William drew his hanger, and made a 
thrust at the hideous creature. " Accursed devil I " cried 
he, in tones of despair ; " is it thus thou hast deluded me 1 " 
More he had no power to utter ; for he sank insensible to 
the ground close by his bleeding bride. 

The commissioner and the priest sought vainly to speak 
comfort to the desolate parents. Scarce had the aged mother 
laid the ominous funeral garland upon the bosom of her 
daughter's corpse when she wept away the last tears of her 
unfathomable grief The solitary father soon followed lier. 
William, the Fatal Marksman, wore away his days in a 
madhouse. 
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OE, TWO MASTERS FOR ONE DOG 

FBOM THE GEEMAN ^ 

Chapter I 
In what ^tanner Mr. Srjinaakenberger made his Enlry into E 

The BUT! had just set, and all the invalids at the liatha of 

B had retired to their lodgings, when the harsh tones 

of welcome from the steeple announced the arrival of a new 
gueat. Forthwith all the windows were garrisoned with 
young faces and old faces, pretty faces and ugly faces ; and 
scarce one but was overspread with instantaneous merriment 
— afevrde-joie of laughter, that travelled up the street in 
company with the very extraordinary object that now 
advanced from the city gates. Upon a little, meagre, scare- 
crow of a horae, sate a tall, hroad-shonldered, young fellow, 
in a greatcoat of bright peagreen, whose variegated hghta 
and shades, from soaking rains and partial dryings, bore 
sullen testimony to the changeable state of the weather for 
the last week. Out of this greatcoat shot up, to a monstrous 
height, a head surmounted by a huge cocked haf, one ead of 
which hung over the stem, the other over the stem of the 
horse : the legs belonging to this head were sheathed in a 

' Appearad in the Londoa Magadne for May and June 1823 ; not 
reprinted by De Quinoey iu his Collective Edition of his vrritings ; but 
included here, us certainly his, on the autliorlty of Messrs. Taylor and 
Hessey, tbe proprietors of the magazine, when consnlted by Mr. Bolin 
tor bis list of Do Qnincey's inagariue articles published in his edition 
of Iiovrades's Biblwgraph^a MaawiL — M. 
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pair of monstrous boots, technically called, "field-pieces," 
which, descending rather too low, were well plaistered with 
flesh- coloured mud. More, perhaps, in compliance with the 
established rule, than for any visible use, a switch was in 
the rider's hand ; for to attribute to such a horse, under 
such a load, any power to have quitted a pace that must 
have satisfied the most rigorous police in Poland, was obvi- 
ously too romantic Depending from his side, and almost 
tou(Jiing the ground, rattled an eaormoua hactaword, which 
suggested to the thinking mind a salutary hiat to allow free 
passage, without let or unseasonable jesting, to Mr. Jeremiali 

Schnackenbe^er, student at the University of X , He 

that might be disposed to overlook this hint would certainly 
pay attention to a second, which crept close behind the 
other in the shape of a monstrous dog, somewhat b^er 
than the horse, and presenting on every side a double tier of 
most respectable teeth. Observing the general muster of 
the natives, which his appearance had called to the windows, 
the rider had unslung ejid mounted a pipe, under whose 
moving canopy of clouds and vapours he might advance in 
greater tranquillity : and during this operation his very 
thoughtful and serious horse had struck up a bye-street — 
and made a dead stop, before his rider was aware, at the 
sign of the Golden Sow. 

Although the gold had long since vanished from the 
stone beast, and, to say the truth, every part of the ]iouse 
seemed to sympathise admirably with the unclean habits of 
its patron image, nevertheless Mr. Jeremiah thought proper 
to comply with the instincts of his horse ; and, as nobody in 
the street, or in the yard, came forward to answer his call, 
he gave himself no further trouble, but rode on through the 
open door right forwards into the bar. 



CH4PTER II 

How Mr. Jfremiah came to lake up his QuaTlers at Ike Golden Sow 

'' The Lord, and his angels, protect us ! — -As I live, here 
comes the late governor ! " ejaculated the hostess, Mrs, 
Bridget Sweetbread, suddenly startled out of her afternoon's 
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P >>r th 1 If —and g tt b f h what 

h t k f th ppar t f D J -ui wli in t ft 
w rds ppa d h h d j t un tli t,lit 

bef re 

TI 1 •md 1 1 1 mg "V g 1 d tl 

tltlal Idy dTtth ■atvfv 

fl h dbl n J J 

Mrs Bdgthw p g] mtakcal 

tl f tt w 1 t tl 1 g b t 1 d Wby 

th 1 t t U J t t th t m tl t y 

tod tpl s, dltbl tflk h thy" 

tl^gtl t Ikp'j' tthtdtl b t 

Gdhkw Itf Ilthtlll titpwth 

h w k f m b dy 
Glmjdar t wlty "^y g od — y 

f, d b t 1 t t 11 y t ( g I tl t I m t b k pt 
w t tl t t 1 1 tte d ce t tak y 

]i df dhia 

" Oh that base villaia of a hostler ! " said the landlady, 
immediately begging pardon, and taking hold of the bridle, 
whilst Mr. Schnackenberger dismounted. 

" That's a good creature," said he ; "I love you for this : 
and I don't care if I take up my quarters here, which at first 
was not my intention. Have you room for me 1 " 

" Eoom I " answered Mrs. Sweetbread ; " ah ! now there's 
just the whole Golden Sow at your service ■ the more's the 
pity' 

On Mr Jereiaiihs a'Amg the reai^n fir this superfluity 
uf room, she poured out a torrent of abuse ag<iinst the land 
lord of the Double bail elled Qun, wht — not content with 
having at all times done justice to his -iign — hai litterl> 
succeeded, with the help of yicioua coichmen and unpnn 
cipled postihnns in drawing away her whole busme'js ind 
hid it length utterly ruined the onie famous inn of the 
Golden bow And true it was that the ajartment mto 
which she notv introduced hci guest shoised some vestiges 
of ancient splendour in the pictures of six gigantic sows 
The late landlord had been a butcher, and had cl ristened 
his mn from his practice of slaughtering a pig every weel,. 
and the six swme, as lai^ la life, and eai,h bearing a 
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separate name, were designed to record his emimeat ekill in 
the art of fattening. 

His widow, who waa still in mourning for him, must 
certainly have understood Mr. Schaaokenberger'a words, "I 
love you for tAis," in a sense very little intended by the 
student For she brought up supper herself; and, with her 
own hand, unarmed with, spoon or other iniplement, dived 
after and secured a little insect which was floundering about 
in the soup. So much the greater waa her surprise on 
observing that, after such flattering proofs of attention, lier 
guest left the soup untouched, and made no partietdar 
application to the other dishes — SO well harmonising with 
the general character of the Golden Sow. At last, however, 
she explained hia want of appetite into the eicess of his 
passion for herself ; and, on that consideration, failed not to 
lay before him a statement of her flourishii^ cireumstanceB, 
and placed in a proper light the benefits of a marriage with 
a woman somewhat older than himself. 

Mr. Sohnackenberger, whose good-nature was infinite, 
occasionally interrupted his own conversation with Juno, the 
great dog, who meaotime was despatching the supper without 
any of her master's scruples, to throw in a " Yes," or a 
" No," — a " Well," or a " So, bo." But at length his patience 
gave way, and he started up, saying, " Well : Suffidt : Now 
— march, old witch 1 " This harmless expression she took in 
such ill part that, for mere peace sake, he was obliged to 
lead her to the door and shut her out : and then, undress- 
ing himself, he atept into bed ; and, in defiance of the straw 
which everywhere stuck out, and a c[uilt of a hundred- 
weight,' he sunk into a deep slumber under the agreeable 
serenade of those clamorous outcries which Mrs. Swe«tbread 
still kept up on the outside of the door. 

' The cnstom in North Gexniany is to sleep tmder a bad as well aa 
upon one ; consequently, wlien this hapiiena to Ijb a cheap one, it can- 
not be stuffed iiritli feathers, down, &c., but with some heavier 
material. 



, Google 



318 TALES AND ROMANCES 

Chapteb in 
In ivhich our Hero polishes a Rough-Iiider 

"Fire and furies!" exclaimed Mr Schaaokenberi'er as 
Juno broke out into uproarious barking ! t mil ti^i* ^-^ 
door was opened from the outside ; a d pf 1 li 1 d 

lady, arrayed in a night-dress that imp ed li bar to 

a rivalry with those of her sign at th t t-1 
panied by a fellow who, by way of 1 t t k d 

immense hunting-whip. 

"So it's here that I'm to get my ow "a 1 th 

fellow : and forthwith Mr. Jeremiah st pp d t f b d d 
hauled him up to the light of the laj p 1 h th 1 dl 1 
carried. 

" Yes, sir," said the rough-rider, I gh 

and, to judge by the countenance of hi f m 1 d t 

every aceeut of his anger was music f th jl re t h 
unquenchable wrath ■ " I'm the man su h h h r« 

y d w y th A that -i 11 h d to b t b U 
E 1 w with a M J 1 N m y 

th w te f 11 th d > It 1 M 1 th ULt t 

wl t t p ! th tak th rr f th tall 

andl S SsagMShkbfe 



bedf h 

hea 
tur d p 
N y 
tl L d 
D^ 
dm i 


w 11 till 1 1 

gns f 1 

th g 1 ph 

tl g 

m k r tl h 

th fi t p! e, 

h se d pi 


y h th h rs d 1 

f 1 h t d Tid 

1 t 11 n ht d 

1 aay w tl m 

d firstly t U me what's your 

1 dly, go to the 


B h 1 1 tl gh d 

d Im h first ff 1 g sa 

d th h 1 M fa h 


t d with low bows to 


t 11 Q t emeo, witii the 
k b ed out "Seize 



h m J A d t ght y J lid upon him, and 

executed the arrest so punctually that the trembling eques- 
trian, without further regard to ceremony, made out bis 

Forthwith Mr. Jeremiah paid down the demand upon the 
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table, throwing in aomething extra, with tl:e words, " That 
for the friglit." The dealer in horse-fleah returned him a 
thousand thauls ; hoped for his honour's further patronage ; 
and then, npon being civilly assured by Mr. Jeremiah that, 
if he did not in one instant walk down the stairs, he would, 
to hia certain knowledge, have to_^^ down them, the rongh- 
rider, in company with the landlady, took a rapid and polite 
leave of Mr. Schnackenberger ; who was too much irritated 
by the aCront to compose himself again to sleep. 



Chapteb IV 



Dy b tdwl mkllfc^d 

y th gh th I and wh h gr y tout 

1 k and m mp ss d tim m d Mr 



q klj 1 ss bl 1 ht d t fr m th fl m f th t. 
a^bga mkg dth dwg hpe 

tandbklg h lljtl hid tfth 

window to see if thi-ie were anj means of escape To leap 
right down upon the pavement seem d n 

the most judicious course, it struck m u d 
himself down upon the Golden Sow, wh h w g eat 

depth below hie window, and from th ti n g t 

alarm. Even this, however, could not b eaohec n ho a 
leap : Mr. Schnackenberger attempted and by m an 
his great talents for ec[uilibristio exercises, he hit the mark so 
well that he planted himself in the very saddle, as it were, 
upon the back of this respectable brute. Unluckily, how- 
ever, there was no house opposite ; and Mrs. Sweetbread 
with her people slept at the back. Hence it was that for a 
very considerable space of time he was obliged to continue 
riding the sign, of the Golden Sowj whilst Juno, for whom 
he could not possibly make room behind him, looked out of 
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the window, and accompanied lier master's text of occasional 
clamours for assistance with a very appropriate commentary 
of honls. 

Some Poles at length passed liy : but, not understanding 

rd f Ge man, and seeing a man thus betim.es in the 

m g ted on the Golden Sow, smoking very leisurely, 

d as lly hallooLQg as if for his private amusement, 

th y turally t ok Mr. Schnackenbergei for a maniac : 

1 1 t 1 gth the universal lai^uage of fire, whicli now 

be t b r^t t of the window, threw some light upon the 

dark f tb Polish understandings. Immediately they 

f t which about the same moment the alarni- 

b II beg t mmon. 

H w th fire-engines arrived on the gronnd before 

th I dd these last were the particular objects of Mr. 
J m h w bes meantime, in default of those, and as the 
Be 1 best th g that could happen, the engines played with 

h w 11 bre t d streajn of water upon the window, upon 
th & Id b w and upon Mr. Jeremiah Schnackenberger, 
that f wh le tbey were severally rendered tolerably 

t I f ^\h n at length the ladders arrived, and the 
p pi re be point of applying them to the Golden 

Sew h an tly be^ed that they would, first of all, attend 
t ca f m iTgent necessity ; for himself, be was well 
m t \ — tl saw ; could assure them that he was by 
no means m a combustible staf« ; and, if they would be so 
good as to be a little more parsimonious with their water, he 
didn't care if he continued to pursue hia morning's ride a 
little longer. On the other hand, Juno at the window to the 
right was reduced every moment to greater extremities, as 
was pretty plainly indicated by the increasing violence of 
her howling. 

But the people took it ill that they should be desired to 
rescue a four-legged animal, and peremptorily refused. 

"My good lads," said the man upon the sow, "for 
heaven's sake doa't delay any longer ; one heaven, as Pfeffel 
observes, is over all good creatures that are pilgrims on this 
eaitb — let their travelling coat (which by the way is none of 
their own choosing) be what it may ; — smooth lite yours 
and mine, or shaggy like Juno's." 
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But all to no purpose : not Pfeffel liimself in propria 
persoiio, could have converted them from the Lelief that to 
take any trouble about suc)i a bni1« was deiogal«ry to the 
lionour of the very respectable citizens of B , 

However, when Mr. Jeremiah drew his purse-atrings, and 
offered a golden ducat to him that would render this service 
to his dog, instantly so many were the competitors for the 
honour of delivering the eicellent pilgrim in the sha^y coat 
that none of them would resign a ladder to any of the rest : 
and thuB, in this too violent aeal for her safety, possibly Juno 
would have perished — but for a huge Brunswick sausage, 
which, happening to go past in the mouth of a spaniel, 
violently irritated the appetite of Juno, and gave her courage 
for the salio mortale down to the pavement. 

"God bless ray soul," said Mr. Sohnackenberger, to the 
men who stood mourning over the golden soap-bubble that 
had just bnrst before their eyes, " what's to be done now ? " 
and, without delay, he offered the ducat to him that would 
instantly give chase to Juno, who had already given chase to 
the sausage round the street comer, and would restore her to 
him upon the spot. And such was the agitation of Mr. 
Schnackenberger's mind that for a few moments he seemed 
as if rising in his stirrups, and on the point of clapping 
spurs to the Golden Sow for the purpose of joining in the 

Chapter V 
From which may he descried the ob/ed of Mr. Scknnekeaberger' s 
Journey to £— , and a Prospect of an Introduction to Ifiy/i Life 
Mr. Schuackenbergei'a constemalion was, iu fact^ not 
without very rational grounds. The case was this : — Juno 
was an English bitch — infamous for her voracious appetite 
in all the villages, far and wide, about the university — and, 
indeed, in all respects, without a peer throughout the whole 
country. Of course, Mr. Schnackeuberger was much envied 
on her account by a multitude of fellow-atudenla ; and very 
large offers were made him for the dog. To all such over- 
tures, however, the youi^ man had turned a deaf ear for a 
long time, and even under the heaviest pecuniary distresses ( 
VOL. XII ' Y 
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though he could not but acknowledge to himself that Juno 
brought him nothing but trouble and vexation. For not 
only did this brute (generally called The Monster) make a 
practice of visiting other people's kitcbena, and appropriating 
all unguarded dainties — ^hut she went even to the length of 
disputing the title to their own property with he-cooks and 
she-cooks, butchers and butchers' wives, &c. ; and whosoever 
had once made acquaintance with the fore-paws of this 
ravenous lady allowed her thenceforwards, without resist- 
ance, to carry off all sausages or hams which she might 
choose to sequestrate, and directly presented a bill to her 
master ; in which bill it commonly happened that indemni- 
fication for the fright, if not expressly chained as one of the 
items, had a blank space, however, left for its consideration 
beneath the sum-totaL At length, matters came to that 
pass that the reimbursement of Juno's annual outrages 
amoimted to a far lai^er sum than Mr. Schnackenberger's 
own not very frugal expenditure. On a day, therefore, 
when Juno had made an entire clearance of the larder appro- 
priated to a whole establishment of day-labourers, and Mr. 
Schnackenbei^er had, in consequence, been bi^ougiit into 
great trouble in the university courts, in his first moments 
of irritation he asked his friend Mr. Fabian Sebastian, who 
had previously made him a large offer for the dc^, whether 
he were BtUl disposed to take her on those terms. "Un- 
doubtedly," said Mr. Sebastian — promising, at the same 
time, to lay down the purchase money on that day se'nnight, 
upon delivery of the article. 

Delivery of the article would, no question, have been 
made upon the spot, had not the vendor repented of his bar- 
gain the next moment after it was concluded : on that 
account he still kept the dog in his own possession, and en- 
deavoured, during the week's respite, to dispose his friend's 
mind to the cancelling of the contract He, however, in- 
sisted on the punctual fulfilment of the treaty — letter and 
spirit. Never had Mr. Schnackenbei^er been so much dis- 
turbed in his mind as at this period. Simply witi the view of 
chasing away the nervous horrors which possessed his spirits, 
he had mounted his scarecrow and ridden abroad into the 
country. A remittance which he had lately received from 
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Lome was still in Lis purse ; and said he to Inmself, Sup- 
pose I were jnst to ride off to tlie baths at B about 

fifteen miles distant ! Nobody would know me there ; and 
I might at any rate keep Juno a fortnight longer ! And 
exactly in this way it had happened that Mr. Schnackeji- 

betger had come to B . 

At this instant, he was indebted to a lucky accident for a 
momentary diversion of his thoughts from the danger which 
threatened him in regard to Jimo. Amongst other visitors 
to the baths who were passing by at this early hour happened 
to be the Princess of * *. Her carriage drew up at tiie very 
moment when Mr. Jeremiah, having dismounted from the 
sow, was descending the ladder : with her usual gracious 
manner, she congratulated the student upon his happy 
deliverance ; and, finding that he was a countryman of her 
own, she invited him to a ball which she gave on the even- 
ing of that day, in honour of the King's birthday. 

Now, it must be acknowledged that a ball-room was not 
exactly the stage on which Mr. Schnackenbeiger's habits of 
life had qualified him for shinii^ ; however, the pleasure 
of a nearer acquaintance with the interesting princess held 
out too flattering a. prospect to allow of his declining her 
invitation. Just at tiis moment 3m\o returned. 

Meantime the fixe (occasioned probably by a spark fiiUing 
from the landlad/a lamp amongst the straw under the stair- 
case) had been extinguished : and Mrs. Sweetbread, who had 
at length been roused at the back, now made her appear- 
ance ; and, with many expressions of regret for what had 
happened to ill. Schnackenber^er, who had entirely re-estab- 
lished himself in her esteem by his gold-laden purse, and 
also by what she called his "very handsome behaviour" to 
the horse-dealer, she requested that he would be pleased to 
step into one of her back rooms ; at the same time, ofl'ering 
to reinstate his clothes in wearable condition by drying 
them aa rapidly as possible : a necessity which was too 
clamorously ui^ent for immediate attention to allow of the 
dripping student's rejecting her offer. 
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In tekai mamter Mr. Jeremiah jir^ared himself /or tks Ball 

As Mr, Jeremiah stood looking out of the window for the 
purjKise of whiling away a tedious forenoon, it firat struck 
his mind — upon the s^ht of a number of men dressed very 
difEerently from himself — that his wardrobe would scarcely 
match with the festal splendour of the /& at which he was 
to be present in the evening. Even if it had been posaible 
to overlook the tarnished lustre of hia coat, not much 
em.bellished by ila late watery trials upon the Golden Sow, 
yet he could not possibly ms^e his appearance in a surtout 
He sent therefore to one tailor after another: but aU assured 
him that they had their hands much too full of business to 
undertake the conversion of his surtout into a dress coat 
ag^nst the evening ; still less could they undertake to make 
a new one. Just as vainly did he look about for shoes : 
many were on. sale ; but none of ihem with premises 
spacious enough to accommodate his very respectable feet 

All this put him into no little perplexity. True it was 
that Mrs. Sweethread had spontaneously thrown open to his 
inspection the wardrobe of her deceased husband. But even 
he had contrived fo go through this world in shoes of con- 
siderably smaller dimensions than Mr. Jeremiah demanded. 
And from a pretty lai^e choice of coats there was not one 
which he could turn to account. For, to say nothing of 
their being one and all too short by a good half ell, even in 
the very best of them he looked precisely as that man looks 
who has lately slaughtered a hog, or as that man looks who 
designs to slaughter a hog. 

Now, then, when aU his plans for meeting the eiigenoies 
of his case had turned out abortive, suddenly a bold idea 
struck him. In a sort of inspiration he seized a pair of 
scissors, for the purpose of converting with his own untutored 
hand of genius his pea^^een surtout into a pea-green frock. 
This operation having, in his own judgment, succeeded to a 
marvel, he no longer hesitated to cut out a pair of hall shoes 
from liis neat^s-leather " field-pieces." Whatever equipments 
were still wanting could be had for money, with the escep- 
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tion of a shirt ; and, aa to that, the wedding Ghirt of tlie late 
Mr. Sweetbread would answer the purpose very passably. 

What provoked our hero most of all were the new patent 
shoe-hucklea, the fine points of which would not take firm 
hold of the coarse leather shoes, hut oa every bold step hnrst 
asunder — so that he was obliged to keep hia eye warily 
upon them, and, in consideration of their tender condition, to 
set his feet down to the ground very gently. 

The hostess had just sunk pretty deep into her customary 
failing of intosication, when he went to her and asked how 
he looted in hia gala dresa. "Look!" said she; "why, 
like a king baked in gingerbread. Ah ! now, such a man aa 
you is the man for my money : — stout, and resolute, and 
active, and a man that " 

" Baata ! eufflcit, my dear." 

" To be sure, for his professional merit, I mustn't say any 
thing against the late Mr. Sweetbread : no, nobody must say 
anything against that : he was the man for slaughtering of 
swine : oh ! he slai^htered them that it was beautiful to 
see ! pigs in particular, and pigs in general, were what he 
understood. Ah ! lord ! to my dying day I a l13.ll never 
forget the great sow that he presented to our gracious prin- 
cess when she was at the baths, two years come Michaelmas. 
Says her Highness to him, says ahe, — ' Master,' says she, 
' one may see by your look that you understand how to 
fatten ; anybody,' says she 'may see it in his face : a child 
may see it by the ye 7 1 k n h m. Ah ays her H^h- 
neas, 'he's the mauf w 1 b nt converse with 

hogs: he's a heave b m re f ba — Lord! Mr. 
Schnackenbeiger, you 11 tbl hwthes gracious words 
revived my very hea 1 1 Th t com t my eyes, and 
I couldn't speak for j y B t, 1 n 11 id and done, 
what's fame 1 what's 1 j ? say I A hke you is the 

man for me ; but for h th L Id n ghtcap as the 
late Mr. Sweetbread 

" Bah 1 sufficit, swe. th art t th sa t me squeezing 
her hand ; which she took a. nt m t n tl t she ought not 
to trouble herself with tl pa t b t ath Ik forward to 
a joyous futurity. 

As the hour drew ntar foi presenting himself in the circle 
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of the princess, Mr. Jeremiah recommended to her the most 
vigilant care of Juno, from whom he very unwillingly 
Heparated himself in these last days of tlieir connexion — ^and 
not until he had satisfied himself tbat it was absolutely im- 
possible to take her with him to the ball. Another favourite, 
namely, hia pipe, ought also, he feared, in strict propriety 
to be left behind. But, in the first place, " who knows," 
thought he, " but there may be one room reserved for such 
ladies and gentlemen as choose to smoke 1 " And, secondly, 
let that be as it might, he considered that the great meer- 
schaum, ^ head of his pipe — over which he watched as over 
the apple of his eye — could nowhere be so safely preserved 
as in his own jwcket : as to any protuberance that it might 
occasion, that he valued not at a rush. Just as little did he 
care for the grotesque appearance of the mouth-piece, which 
in true journeyman's fashion stuck out from the opening of 
his capacious pocket to a considerable distance. 

"And now don't you go and forget some people in the 
midst of all this show of powdered puppies," cried the land- 
lady after him. 

"Ah ! my darling !" said he, laughing, "just mind Juuo : 
have an eye to Juno, my darling " ; and for Juno's sake he 
suppressed the " old idtch " that his lips were itching a second 
time to he delivered of. 

CSAPTEB VII 

Mr. Schmackcnherger is mta/mowred, and of whom ; and what Pro- 
tpeds open upon him in his Pursuit of " La Belle Passiffa " 

At the hotel of the princess all the resources of good 
taste and hospitality were called forth to give ^clat to the 
fSte, and do honour to the day ; and by ten o'clock a very 
numerous and brilliant company had already assembled. 

So much the more astounding must have been the entry 

' " Meerschaum " : I believe a particular kind of clay, called 
"sea-spray," from its finsness and l^htnesa, from wMcli tia boles of 
pipes are made in Turkey — often at enormous prices, and much im- 
ported into Germany, ^here they are in great request. Such is the 
extent of my knowledge on the snbject ; or perhaps of my ^norance. 
lint, in fact, I know nothing about it. 
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of Mr. Jeremiah Schnaekenberger ; who, hy the way, waa 
alrea^ly familiar to the eyes of many, from his very public 
entrance into the city on the preceding evening, and to 
others from hia morning's exhibition on the Golden Sow. 
His eyes and his thoughta being occupied by the single 
image of the fascinating hostess, of course it no more 
occurred to him to remark that his self-constructed coat waa 
detaching itself at every step from its linings, whilst the 
pockets of the ci-d^trant surtout stEl displayed their original 
enormity of outline, than in general it would ever have 
occurred to him that the tout ensemble of his costume was 
likely to make, and had, in fact, made, a very great 



This very general attention to Mr. Sohnackenhw^er, and 
the total unconaciousneaa of this honour on the part of Mr. 
Schnackenberger himself, did not escape the notice of the 
princesa ; and, at the first opportunity, she despatched a 
gentleman to draw his attention to the indeooiiim of his 
dress, and to put him in the way of making the proper 
alferationa. Laughter and vexation struggled in Mr. 
Schnackenbeiger'a mind, when he became aware of the con- 
dition of his equipments : and he very gladly accompanied 
the arobasBador of his hostess into a private room, where 
clothes and shoes were furnished him, in which he looked 
like any other reasonable man. On Ms return to the ball- 
room, he lost no time in making his acknowledgments to the 
princesa, and explaining the cause of his unbecoming attire. 
. The princess, with a natural goodness of heart and true hoa- 
pitality, was anxious to do what she could to restore her 
strange guest to satisfaction with himself, and to establish 
him in some credit with the company ; ate had besides dis- 
covered with pleasure that, amidst all his absurdities, Mj. 
Schnackenbei^er was really a man of some ability ; on these 
several considerationa, therefore, she eserted herself to main- 
tain a pretty long conversation with him ; which honour Mr, 
Jeremiah ao far misinterpreted aa to ascribe it to an interest 
of a very tender character. To Mr. Schnackenberger, who 
had taken up the very eitraordinary conceit that his lat^e 
person had some attractions about it^ there could naturally 
be nothing very surprising in ail this ; and he felt himaelf 
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called upon not to lie wanting to himself, but to pusli Ids 
good fortune. Accordingly, lie kept constantly about the 
person of tlie princess : let her move in what direction she 
would, there was Mr. Jeremiah Schnaokenbei^er at hand ready 
to bewitch her with his conyersation ; and, having dis- 
covered that she was an amateur of botany, and proposed 
visiting a botanical garden on the following day, he besieged 
her with offera of his services in the capacity of guide. 

" Possibly, ivhen the time comes," said the priccesa, 
aJond, " I shall avail myseK of your goodness " ; and the 
visible displeaisure with which she withdrew herself from 
his worryii^ importunities so obviously disposed all the by- 
standers to smile that Mr. Schnackenherger himself became 
alive to his own bSise, and a blush of shame and vexation 
suffused his conntenance. What served at the moment 
greatly to exasperate these feelings was the behaviour of a 
certain Mr. Von Pilsen — who had from the first paid un- 
common attention to the very extraordinary phenomenon 
presented by Mr. Schnaekenbei^er's person — had watched 
the whole course of the persecutions with which he had dis- 
tressed the princess — and at this moment seemed quite 
unable to set any bounds to his laughter. In extreme 
dudgeon, Mr. Schnackenherger hastened into one of the most 
remote apartments, and flung himself back upon a sofa. 
Covering his eyes with his hands, he saw none of the num- 
bers who passed by him. But the first time that he looked 
up, behold ! a paper was lying upon his breast He ex- 
amined it attentively ; and found the following words written 
in pencil, to all appearance by a female hand : "We are too 
narrowly watched in this place. To-morrow morning about 
nine o'clock ! The beautiful botanic gardens will secure us 
a fortunate rendezvous." 

" Ay," said Mr. Jeremiah, " sure enough it's from her ! " 
He read the note again and i^in : and, the more unhappy 
he had just now been, so much the more was he now intoxi- 
cated with his dawning felicities. 
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Chapter VIII 
In ichieh Jlino plays a principal Part 

The rattling of a ctain tliroiigli crashing glass and porce- 
lain, which spread alarm through the hall-rooin, would hardly 
have drawn Mr. Schnackeuherger'a attention in his present 
condition of rapturous elevation, had not the well-known 
Toioe of Juno reached his ears at the same moment. He 
Lurried after the sound — shocked, and to he ahocked. The 
fact was simply this : — Juno had very early in the evening 
withdrawn herself from, the surveillance of the Golden Sow, 
and had followed her master's steps. Often ejected from the 
mansion of the princess, she had as often returned ; so that 
at last it was thought best to chain her up in the garden. 
Unfortunately, a kitten belonging to a young female attend- 
ant of the princess had suddenly run past ; Juno made a rush 
after it ; the chain broke away from the woodwork of the 
kennel ; the panic-struck kitten retreated into the house — 
taking the first road which presented ; close npon the rear of 
the kitten pressed Juno and her chain ; close upon the rear 
of Juno pressed tie young woman in anguish for her kitten's 
life, and armed with a fly-flapper ; and, the road happening 
to lead into the ball-room, the whole train — pursuers and 
pursued — heifer skelter fell into the q^uartera of thewaltzers. 
The kitten attempted to take up a position behind a plateau 
on one of the sideboards : but from this she was immediately 
dislodged by Jimo ; and, the retreat commencing afresh right 
across the sideboards which were loaded with refreshments, 
all went to wreck — glasses and china, all was afloat — sherbet 
and lemonade, raspberry-vinegar and orgeat ; and, at the very 
moment when Mr. Jeremiah returned, the belligerent powers, 
dripping with celestial nectar — having just charged up a 
column of dancers — were wheeling through the door by 
which he had entered ; and the first check to the wrath of 
Juno was the seasonable arrest of her master's voice. 

That the displeasure of the dancers, who had been dis- 
composed and besprinkled by Juno, fell entirely upon her 
master was pretty evident from their faces. Of all the 
parties concerned, however, none was more irritated than 
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the young woniaii ; she was standing upon tlie stairs, caress- 
ing and fondling liei Idtten, as Mr. Sclinaclcenberger went 
down, leading Juno in his pocket handterchief ; and she let 
drop some such very audible hints upon the ill-breeding and 
boorishness of certain pretended gentlemen that Mr. Schnack- 
enberger would, without doubt, have given her a very severe 
reprimand — if ho had not thought it more dignified to affect 
to overlook her. 

Chapter IX 
Which (reals of Ss^mmeats not very comnwni at Birihday Files 

" Now, my dears," said Mr. Von Pilsen to a party who 
wore helping him to laugh at the departed Mr. Sclmaoken- 
bei^r, " as soon aa the fellow refiims, we must get him into 
our party at supper." 

" Returns V' exclaimed another ; " why, I should fancy he 
had had enough of birthday fStes for one Zife." 

"You think so?" said Von Pilsen: "so do not I. No, 
no, my good creature ; I flatter myself that I go upon, pretty 
sure grounds ; I saw those eyes which he turned upon the 
princess on making bis exit ; and mind what I say : he takes 

his beast home, and comes back again. Therefore, be 

sure and get him amongst us at supper, and set the barrel 
abroach. I wouldn't for all the world the monster should go 
away untapped." 

The words were scarce uttered, when, sure enough, the 
body, or " barrel," of Mr. Schnackenberger did roil into the 
room for a second time. Forthwith Von Pilsen and his 
party made up to him ; and Pilsen, haviug first with much 
art laboured to efface any suspicions which might have pos- 
sessed the student's mind in consequence of his former 
laughter, proceeded to thank him for the very extraordinary 
Eport which his dog had furnished, and protested that he 
must be better acquainted with him. 

" Why, aa to that," said Mr. Schnackenberger, " a better 
acquaintance must naturally be very agreeable to me. But, 
in respect to the dog, and what you call the sport, I'm quite 
of another opinion, and would give all I'm worth that it 
bad not happened." 
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" Oh no," they all declared ; " the fSte would Ixave 
wanted its most brilliant features if Mr. Schnacienberget or 
hia Aug had been absent. No, no ; without flattery he must 
allow them to call him the richest fund of amuiaement, the 
brightest attraction, of the evening." But Sohnackenbei^er 
shook hia head incredulously ; said he wished he could think 
80 : but with a deep Bigh he persisted in his own opinion i 
in which he was the more oonfirined when he perceived that 
the prittcesa, who was now passing him to the supper-room, 
turned away her eyes the moment she perceived him. 

In this state of mind Mr. Jeremiah naturally, but imcon- 
seiously, lent himself to the designs of his new aequaintaneea. 
Every ^ass that the devil of mischief and of merry malice 
poured out did the devil of Schnackenberger's despair drink 
off ; until at last the latter devil was tolerably well drowned 

About this time enter Juno again — ■ being her second 
(and positively last) appearance upon these boards. Mr. 
Jeremiah's new friends paid so much homage to the pro- 
mising appearance of her jaws that they made room for her 
very respectfully as she pressed up to her master. He, 
whose recent excesses in wine had re-established Juno in the 
plenitude of her favour, saw with approving calmness hia 
female friend lay both her fore -paws on the table and 
appropriate all that remained on his plate, to the extreme 
astonishment of all present 

" My friend," said Mr. Jeremiah, to a footman who was 
on the point of pulling away the unbidden guest, " don't 
you, for God's sake, get into any trouble. My Jimo under- 
stands no jesting on these occasions : and it might so happen 
that she would leave a mark of her remembrance with you 
that you would not forget so long as you lived." 

" But I suppose, sir, you won't expect that a dc^ can be 
allowed to stip with her Highness's company V 

" Oh I faith, sir, credit nie — the dog is a more respectable 
member of society than yourself and many a one hei'c 
present : so just leave me and my Juno unmolested. Else I 
may, perhaps, take the trouble to make an example of you." 

The princess, whose attention was now drawn, made a 
sign to the servant to retire ; and Von Pilsen and his friends 
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could scarcely keep down tlieir laugMer to ii well-bred key 
■when Mr. Sclmackenberger drew his pipe from his pocket — 
loaded it — lit it at one of the chandeliers over the supper- 
table — and in one minute wrapt the whole neighbourhood 
in a voluminous cloud of smoka 

As eome little damper to their merriment, however, Mr. 
Schnaekenbeiger addressed a few words to them from, time 
to time: — "Yoa laugh, gentlemen," said he; "and, doubt- 
less, there's something or other very amusing,— no doubt, 
infinitely amusing, if one could but find it out. However, I 
could make your appetites for laughing vanish — ay, vanish in 
one moment. For, understand me now, one word — one little 
word — from me to Juno, and in two minutes the whole room 
shall be as empty aa if it had been swept out with a broom. 
Just the first that I look at, no matter whom, she catches by 
the breast — ay, just you, sir, or you, sir, or you Mr. Von 
Pilaen" (fixing his eye upon him), "if I do but say — Seize 
him, Juno ! " The word had fled ; and in the twinkling of 
an eye Juno's fore-paws, not ovEsr clean, were fixed in the 
elegant white silk waistcoat of Mr. Von Pilsen. 

This scene was the signal for universal uproar and alarm. 
Even Mr. Jeremiah, on remarking the general rising of the 
company, though totally unaware that his harmless sport 
had occasioned it, rose also ; called the dog off, and com- 
forted Von Pilsen, who was half dead with fright, by assur- 
ing him that, had he but said — " Bite him, Juno ! " — matters 
would have ended far worse. 

On Mr. Schnackenberger'e standing up, his bodily equili- 
brium was manifestly so much endangered that one of the 
company, out of mere humanity, offered Hs servant to see 
him safe home. A slight consciousness of hiiS own condition 
induced our hero to accept of this offer : through some mis- 
understandin" however the servant led him not to the 
Golden Sow but to th D ubl Ea U d Gun 

Mr. Schna kenb g onbn kdf h numb 
said " No, 5 — tl t b ng the numl" f h s n at tl e 
Golden Sow H w a I ngly h wn p t No 5 and 
finding a bed und an al h g t nt t 1 ed -u 

he was, and n one m m nt h I nk nt a j found 
slumber. 
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IVItick narrates an Engagement an wnequal Terms— first for one 
side, then for (he other 

Half an liour after came the true claimant ; who, being 
also drunk, went riglit npslaira without troubling the waiter, 
and, forthwith, getting into bed, laid himself right upon Mr. 
Jeremiah Schnaekeuberger. 

"D— n this heavy quilt," eaid the student, waking up 
and recoUecting the hundred-pounder of the preceding night; 
and, without further ceremo 1 ki k d th ppoa d i ilt 
into the middle of the room 

Now begin war for the j^ilt pwthtdly 

and Mr bchnickenbernei, wh h d b m wh t 

hmdled thin his opponent by th d ¥il f dr k nn 
would doubtless have comtj by th h 1 h t n 1 

extiemity ejaculated "Juno hrep hpt^ d 
all eelflsh considerations, whh ttl mm tlditced 
her lo a leg of (cni9on in th k h 1 1 j n th 

summons of duty, and catri d ml cem t th t p dily 
turned the suile ol victory Th Imhhthhbbb 
created soon biought to th h Id f V ttl th hi 
population of the mn, m y P t i ty f 

night-dressea , and the intr dggut IdmUlikb 
hood have been kicked back t th G Id bow b t th 
the word of command to the ir t led J 1 h b Ij 

trembled on hia lya, was d m d w thy f y p ti ula 
attention and re^peit 

Chapter XI 
la whiclt unforianale Love mMiiaies Senfnge 
At half-past ten on the following morning, at which time 
itii. Sehna&kenberger first unclosed his eyes, behold ! at the 
foot of his bed was sitting my hostess of the Golden Sow. 
" Ay," said she, " I think it's time, sir : and it's lime, I 
think, to let you know what it is to affront a creditable body 
before all the world." 

" Nay, for God's sake, old one, what's the matter 1" said 
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Mr. Schnackeiibcrger, laughing and sitting Ijolt iipriglit iu 
bed. 

" Old 1 ^Vd], if I have a few more years on my head, 
I've a little more thought in it : hut, perhaps, you're not 
altogether so thoughtless as I've heen fancying in your 
actings towards me, poor unfortunate widow : if that's the 
case, you are a hase wicked man, and you deserve " 

" Why, woman, how now 1 Has a tarantula hit you ; or 
what is it ! Speak." 

" Speak ! ay. 111 speak ; and all the world shall hear 
me. First of all come you riding into my bar like a crazy 
man : and I, good easy creature, let myself be wheedled, 
carry you meat — drink — everything — with my own hands ; 
Bit hy your side ; keep you in talk the whole evening, for 
fear you should be tired ; and what was my reward ? 
' March,' says you, ' old witch.' Well, that passed on. At 
midnight I am called out of my bed — for your sake : and the 
end of that job is that along of you the Sow is half burned 
down. But for all that I say never an ill word to you. I 
open the late Mr. Sweetbread's clothes-presses to you : his 
poor innocent wedding-shirt you don over your great shame- 
less body ; go off ; leave me behind with a masterful dog, 
that takes a roast leg of mutton from off the spit ; and, when 
he should have heen beat for it, runs off with it into the 
street. You come back with the beast. Not to offend you, 
I say never a word of what he has done. Off you go i^in : 
well ; scarce ia your hack turned when the filthy carrion 
begins running my rabbits up and down the yard ; eats np 
all that he can catdi ; and never a one would have been left 
to tell the tale, if the great giantical hostler (him as blacked 
your shoes) hadn't ha' cudgelled him off. And, after all this, 
there are you hoppii^ away at the ball wi' some painted doU 
—looking babies in her eyes— c[uite forgetting me that has 
to sit up for you at home pining and grieving : and all isn't 
enough, but at last you must trot off to another inn." 

" What then," said Mr. Schnackenbei^er, " is it fact that 
I'm not at the Golden Sow ? '' 

" Charming ! " said Mrs. Sweetbread ; " and so yon would 
make believe you don't know it ; hut I shall match you, or 
find them as will ; rest you sure of tliat." 
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" Children ! " said Mr. Schnackenberger to the waiter aaid 
boots, who were listening in aatooiBliment with the door 
half-ojien ; " of all loves, rid me of this monster." 

" Ay, what ! " said she in a voice of wrath ; and put her- 
self on the defensive. But a word or two of abuse against 
the landlord of the Double-Barrelled Gun, which escaped 
her in her heat, irritated the men to that degree that in a 
few moments afterwards Mrs. Sweetbread was venting her 
wrath in the street — to the wonder of all passers-by, who 
looked aft^r her until she vanished into the house of a well- 
known attorney. 

Meantime, Mr. Schnackenberger, having on inquiry 
learned from the waiter in what manner he had come to 
the inn, and the night-acene which had followed, was 
apologizing to the owner of No. 5,^when to his great 
alarm the church clock struck eleven. " Nine," he remem- 
bered, was the hour fixed by the billet ; and, the more 
offence he might have given to the princess by his absurdi- 
ties overnight, of which he had some obscure recollection, so 
much the more necessary was it that he should keep the 
appointment. The botanic garden was two miles off; so, 
shutting up Juno, he ordered a horse ; and, in default of 
boots, which, alas ! existed no longer in that shape, he 
mounted in silk stockings and pumps, and rode off at a 
hand gallop. 

Chapter XII 
Mr, Sehnackenlierger's Engagemcnl with an Old Bnttriiiirimn 

The student W'as a good way advanced on his road nben 
he descried the princess, attended by anotler luuly and a 
gentleman, approaching in an open carriaga As soon, how- 
ever, as he was near enough to be recognized by the pait} in 
the carriage, the princess turned away her head with mani- 
fest signs of displeasure — purely, as it appeared, to avoid 
noticing Mr. Jeremiali, Scarcely, however, was the carriage 
past him, together with ilr. Von POsen, who galloped by 
him in a tumult of laughter, when the ill-fate of our hero so 
ordered it that all eyes which would not notice him for his 
honour should be reverted upon his disgrace. The white 
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turnpike gate so frighteneJ our rider'a horse that lie posi- 
tively refused to pass it ; neither whip nor spur would bring 
him to reasoa. Meantime, up comes an old butterwoman,^ 
At the very moment when she was passing, the horse in his 
panic steps back and deposits one of his hiad legs in the 
basket of the butterwoman : down comes the basket, with all 
its eggs, rotten and sound ; and down comes the old woman, 
squash, into the midst of them. " Murder ! muider ! " 
shouted the butterwoman ; and forthwith every individual 
thing that could command a pair or two pair of legs ran out 
of the tumpike-house ; the carrit^e of the princess drew up, 
to give the ladies a distant view of Mr. Schnackenbergei' 
engaged with the butterwoman ; and Mr. Ton Pilsen wheeled 
his horse round into a favourable station for seeing anything 
the ladies might overlook. Eage gave the old butterwoman 
strength; she jump d i nimVlj d d Mr & h cken- 
berger so stoutly by hip fh ootthtl ainly 
endeavoured to est oate h Iffmh ^i At this 
crisis, up came Jun d t k h Id h dis- 

putes. But, to do th w h ff t J f d t essary 
first of all to tear oft tl tip f h 11 m keep- 

ing such hold of it, h 1 Id J 1 h d n on 

her back — set her pa phi — d th 1 k up 
to her master, as if aski f ti£ t f h m wj^uitted 

herself to his aatisfatti 1 

To rid himself ofpettrSjMJ mh will ly paid 
the old woman the full m t ± h d d d tl n re- 

turned to the city. It d > d h g tlj 1 that 

the princess should th gai h hmi d such 

circumslances of disgrace. Anxious desire to lay open his 
heart before her — and to place himself in a more advant^eous 
light, if not as to Ms body, yet at all events as to his intellect 
—determined him to use his utmost interest with her to 
obtain a private audience ; " at which," thought he, " I can 
easily beg her pardon for having overslept the appointed 
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Chapter XIII 



The good luck seemed to Iiave anticipated Mr. Sdinacken- 
berger'a nearest wishes. For, on reaching the Double-Barrelled 
Gun, whither he arrived without further disturbance than 
that of the general gazing to which he was exposed by the 
fragment of a coat which survived from the late eng^e- 
meut, a billet was put into his hands of the following tenor ; 
" Cume and explain this evening, if you can explain, joiir 
astonishing neglect of this morning's appointment. I shall 
be at the theatre, and shall do what I can to dismiss ray 
attendants.'' 

But bad luck came also — in the person of a lawyer. The 
lawyer stated that he called on the part of the landlady of 
the Golden Sow, to put the question for the last time in 
civil terms, "whether Mr. Schnackenbeiger were prepared to 
fulfil those just expectations which he had raised in her 
heart, or whether she must be compelled to pursue her 
claims by due course of law.'' 

Mr. Schnackenbeiger was beginning to launch out with 
great fury upon the shameless and barefaced impudence of 
such expectations : but the attorney interrupted him ; and 
observed with provoking coolness " that there was no 
occasion for any warmth — no occasion, in the world ; that 
certainly Mrs. Sweetbread could not have framed these 
expectations wholly out of the air : something (and he 
grinned sarcastically), something, it rauat be supposed, had 
passed : now, for instance, this wedding-shirt of the late Mr. 
Sweetbread— she would hardly, I think, have resigned this to 
your use, Mr. Schnackenbeiger, unless some engagements had 
preceded either in the shape of words or of actions. How- 
ever," said he, " tliis is no part of my business : what remains 
for me to do on this occasion is to present her accoimt ; and 
let me add that I am instructed to say that, if you come to 
a proper understanding with her on the first point, no further 
notice will be taken of this last part of my client's demand." 

The unfortunate Mr. Sehnackenberger considered the case 
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most ruefully and in awfu] perturbation. Ho perspired 
exceedingly. However, at lengtt— " Come, I don't care," 
said lie, " I know what I'll do " : and then, sitting down, he 
drew up a paper, which he presented to Mr. Attorney ; at 
the same tinie, explaining to him that, rather than be 
exposed in a court of justice as a supposed lover of Mrs. 
Sweethread'e, he was content to pay the monstroufl charges 
of her bill without applying to a magistrate for his revision : 
but upon this condition only, that Mrs. Sweetbread should 
for herself, heirs, and assigna, eiecute a general release with 
regard to Mr. Jeremiah Sohnaotenbei^r'a body, according to 
the form here drawn np by himself, and should engage on no pre- 
tence whatever to set up any claim to him in times to come. 

The attorney took his leave for the purpose of laying this 
release before his client ; but the landlord of the Douhle- 
Barrelled Gun, to whom in confidence Mr. Jeremiah dis- 
closed his perilous situation, shook his head, and said that, if 
the other party signed the release on the conditions offered, 
it would he fortunate : as in that case, Mr. Sohnackenberger 
would come off on much easier terms than twenty-three 
other gentlemen had done, who had all turned into the 
Golden Sow on different occasions, but not one of whom 
had ever got clear of the Golden Sow without an expensive 
contest at law. " God bless my soul ! " said Mr. Schnacken- 
berger, who now "funked"^ enormously; "if that's the 
case, she might well hjive so much spare room to offer me. 
Twenty-three gentlemen ! God bless my soul ! " 

At this instant, a servant brought back the shoes and 
clothes of Mr. Schnackenberger'e own manufacture, which 
had been pulled off and left at the hotel of the princess. 
The student gave up the pumps and the borrowed coat to 
the astonished servant, with an assurance that he would wait 
on her Highness and make his personal excuses to her, on 
account of "a little accident" which had that morning 
befallen the coat He then despatched his own coat to a 
quarter where something or other might be done to fit it for 
this sublunary world. 

' It any reader ehonld happen not to be Koquainted with this word, 
— which, however, ia fine old English, and classical at Eton, Sic, — tha 
neiirest synonj-me mliich I remember at this moment is Expavesco, 
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Chapter XIV 
M vihai way Mr. Jeremiah supplies the inani of his Coal 

The play-hour was arrived ; and yet no coat was forth- 
coming from the tailor : on the contrary, the tailor himaelf 
was gone to the play.. The landlord of the Double-Barrelled 
Gun, who wonld readily have lent one, was off upon a rural 
excursion, and not expected at tome before the nest niorn- 
ii^ ; and the waiter, whose assistance would not have been 
disdained in such a pressing emergency, was of so spare anil 
meagre a habit that, in spite of furious esertiona on the part 
of Mr. Schnackenberger, John's coat wonld not let itself be 
entered upon by this new tenant. In this exigency, John 
betliought him of an old clothesman in the neighbourhood. 
There he made inijuiries. But he, alas ! was out on his 
summer rounds with his whole magazine of clothes ; no one 
article being left with his wife, except a great box coat, such 
aa 18 technically called a "dreadnought," for which it Tsas 
presumed that no demand could possibly arise at this season 
of the year. 

On this report being made, to the great astonishment of 
the waiter, Mr. Jeremiah said, "Well, then, let us hiye the 
dreadnought. If the Fates ordain that I shouli go to the 
play in the dog-days apparelled in a dreadnought, let not me 
vainly think of resisting their decrees." 

"But," said the waiter, shrugging hia shoulders, "the 
people " 

" The what 1 " said Mr. Schnaokenberger : " the people — 
was it you said ; the people 1 Pray how many people do you 
reckon to a man 1 No, sir, do as I bid you ; .just bring me 
the dreadnought and a round hat." 

The waiter obeyed ; and, although the dreadnought was 
by one good eU too short, yet Mr. Jeremiah exulted in his 
strange apparel, because he flattered himself that in such a 
disguise he could preserve a strict incognito ; with a view to 
which he also left Juno behind, recommending her to the 
vigUaut attentions of the waiter. 
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Which ecn/ains a Flay witMn a Play 

All the world was astonished when from the door of the 
Double-Bajrelled Gun a man stepped forth on the hottest 
day in August arrayed as for a Siberian winter in a dread- 
nought, guarded with furs, and a hat pressed down, so as 
almost to cover hie face. The train of curious persons who 
attended his motions naturally grew larger at every step. 

Whosoever had hitherto doubted whether this man were 
mad doubted no longer when he was seen to enter the 
theatre ; where in the lightest summer-clothing the heat was 
scarcely supportable. 

Within the theatre, the attention of all people was 
directed so undividedly upon himself that even Mr. 
Schnackenbei^er began to opine that he had undertaken 
something extraordinary : so much the more, thought he, 
will it be prudent to hide my face, that I may not again com- 
promise my dignity in the presence of her Highness. But 
this concealment of hia 6ioe raised the strongest suspicions 
against him. Throughout the whole house — pit, boxes, 
and galleries — there was but one subject of conversation ; 
viz. the man in the dreadnought ; aud, whilst in all other 
parts the house was crowded to excess, upon his bench no 
soul would sit, and he created as much superfluity of room 
as he had found at the Golden Sow. At length the manager 
waited upon him, and req^uested that he would either retire 
from the theatre, or that he would explain what could have 
induced him to make his appearance in a costume which had 
spread alarm and anxiety through the public mind, and 
which was likely to do a serious injury to the receipts of the 

At this moment several children began to cry — taking 
him for the Black Eobert.'- The consequence was that, as 

' In the original KtiiM Miipert. Tho allusion is to an old Chriet- 
maa usaga of North Germany : a, person comes in disguise, in the 
character of an ambassador from heaven, with presen'ta for all the 
young childroa who are reported to him as good and obedient ; but 
those who aie naughty lie threatens and ai 
Frknd, vol. ii, p. 322, 
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they could not be pacified, the first scene was mere dumb 
show to the audience, and some giddy young people set up 
a loud " Off, off, Dreadnought ! " — which cry was instantly 
seconded by the public. Nevertheless, as the princess at 
that moment entered her box, Mr. Schnaokenberger, however 
hard pressed, thought it became him to maintain his post tfl 
the last extremity. This extremity forthwith appeared in 
the shape of three armed soldiers, who, on behalf of the 
police, took him into custody. Possibly Mr. Jeremiah 
might have shown himself less tractable to the requests of 
these superannuated antiquities — but for two considerations ; 
first, that an opportunity might thus offer of exchanging his 
dreadnought for a less impressive costume ; and, secondly, 
that, in case of his declining to accompany them, he saw signs 
abroad that a generous and enlightened public did very prob- 
ably purpose to kick him out, — a conjecture which was con- 
siderably strengthened by the universal applause which 
attended his exit at quick time. 

Mr. Schnackenberger was escorted by an immense retinue 
ofoldstret^l dd nl y thlul m dl k to th ty g L 
His own w f h ca w tha th p hi h d b n 
guilty of a row 1 ht t b arr t d B t « Id 
Mayor, wh as h If 1 f mp h ad 1 n t a yll bl f 
what hosadallhis m traccsal tpe^ngb 
ness" went f th al-nhnhmd Iwf 

escaping upon nghgl yhl t hhh 
handed, h w rsh p thi t n t him th draw g t th 
city guard. 

From one of this respectable body, who brought him straw 
to lie upon, and the wretched prison allowance of food, he 
learned that his examination could not take place that day 
nor even the nest ; for the nest was a holiday, on which Mr. 
Mayor never did any business. On receiving this dolorous 
information, Mr. Schnaekenberger's first impulse was to 
knock down Ms informant and run away : but a moment's 
consideration satisfied him that, though he might by this 
means escape from hia cell, he could have no chance of forcing 
the prison gates. 
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Chapter XVI 

In ivltat way Mr. Jeremiah escapes ; ai<d what he finds in the street 

A luoat beautiful moonlight began at thia junctiu'e to 
throw ita beams on the prison, when Mr. Schnackenberger, 
starting up from his Bleepleas conch, for pure rage, seized 
upon the iion bars of the window, and shook them with a 
fervent prayer that injBtead of bars it had pleased God to 
put Mr. Mayor within his grasp. To his infinite astonish- 
ment, the hara were more obedient to his wrath than could 
have been expected. One shake more, and hke a row of 
carious teeth they were all in Mr. Sohnackenbeiger's hand. 

It may be supposed that Mr. Schnackenberger lost no 
time in usii^ his good fortune ; indeed, a very slight jump 
would suffice to place him at liberty. Accordingly, when 
the sentinel had retired to a little distance, he flung hia 
dreadnought out of the window — leaped upon it — and stood 
without injury on. the outside of the prison. 

"Who goes there?" cried the alarmed sentinel, coyly 
approaching the spot from which the noise issued. 

" Nobody," said the fugitive ; and, by way of answer to 
the challenge — " Speak, or I must fire " — which tremulously 
issued from the lips of the city hero, Mr. Schnackenberger, 
gathering up his dreadnought to his breast, said in a hollow 
voice, "Fellow, thou art a dead man." 

Straifjbtway the armed man fell upon his knees before 
him, and cried out — " Ah ! gracious sir ! have mercy upon 
me. I am a poor wig-maier ; and a bad trade it is ; and I 
petitioned his worship, and have done for this many a year, 
to be taken into the city guard ; and yesterday I passed " 

"Passed what?" 

" Passed my examination, your honour : — his worship put 
me through the manual exercise ; and I was 'triculated into 
the corps. It would be a sad thing, your honour, to lose my 
life the very next day after I was 'triculated." 

" Well," said Mr. Jeremiah, who with much ado forbore 
laughing immoderately, " for this once I shall spare your 
life ; but then remember — not a word, no sound or syllable." 

" Not one, your honour, I vow to heaven." 
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" Am! down, upon the spot deliver me your coat, side 
arms, and hat." 

But the martial wig-maker protested that, being already 
ill of a cold, he should, without all douht, perish if he were 
to keep guard in his shirt-sleeves. 

" Well, in that case, this dreadnought will he a capital 
article ; allow me to prescrihe it — it's an excellent sudorific" 

Necessity has no law ; and so, to save his life, the city hero, 
after some little struggle, submitted to this unusual exchange. 

" Very good I " said Mr. Schnaokenberger, as the warrior 
iu the dreadnought, after mountiug his round hat, again 
shouldered his musket ; — " Now, good-night" ; and, SO Bay- 
ing, he hastened off to the residence of the Mayor. 



Chapter SVII 
Mr J>,renvihs yiiht IiilTiieio imlhtJu. ilivn-upm "^1 t/e Jfiir$ 

" Saints in heaven 1 is this the niLSsengpr of the last 
A'V) ] ' scK lined out i female \ oice, as the door hell rang 
out a furious alarum — psal upon peal — under that able pei 
former, Mr Jeremiah Sthnickenberger She hastened to 
open the doer , but, when ><he beheld a soldier m the state 
uniform, she assured him it was all o\er with him , for his 
wor^ihip was gone to bed , and^ when that was the case, he 
never allowed of any disturbance without makmg an example. 

"Ay, but I come upon state-business." 

"No matter," said the old woman, "it's all one ; when 
his worship sleeps, business must sleep ; that's the law, I'll 
assure you, and has been any time since I can think on. He 
always commits, at the least." 

" Very likely ; but I mud speak to him." 

" Well, then, take the consequences on yourself," said 
she ; "recollect, you're a state soldier ; you'll be brought to 
a conrt-martial ; you'll be shot." 

" Ah ! well : that's my concern." 

" Mighty well," said the old woman ; " one may as well 
speak to the wind. However, I'll get out of the way : I'll 
not come near the hurricane. And don't you say I didn't 
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So saying, ate led him up to her ma'^ter'B bed room door, 
and then trotted off as foat and as far as she uiild 

At this moment Mr. M&yot, alreidj wakenel anl dis- 
composed hy the violent tintinnah ilat on rushed out : 
" "What ! " said he, " am I awake 1 Is t a guards oan that 
has this audacity ? " 

" No guardsman, Mr. Mayor," said o r hero n whose 
lace his worship was vainly poring with the lamp to spell 
out the features of some one amongst the twelve members of 
the state guard ; " no guardsman, but a gentleman that was 
apprehended last night at the theatre." 

"Ah!" said the Mayor trembling in every limb, "a 
prisoner, and escaped ? And perhaps has murdered the 
guard !— What would you have of me — me, a poor, helpless, 
unfortunate manl" 

And, at every word he spoke, he continued to step back 
towards a bell that lay upon the table, 

"Basta," said Mr. Sehnaokenberger, taking the bell out 
of his hands. " Mr. Mayor, I'm just the man in the dread- 
nought. And I've a question to ask you, Mr. Mayor ; and 
I tKought it was rather long to wait until morning ; so I 
took the liberty of coming for an answer to-night i and I'd 
think myself particularly obliged to you for it now ■—Upon 
what authority do you conceive yourself entitled to commit 
lue, an innocent man, and without a hearii^, to an abomin- 
able hole of a dungeon 1 I have not murdered the guard, 
Mr. Mayor ; but I troubled him for his regimental coat, that 
1 might gain admittance to your worship ; and I left him 
the dreadnought in exchange." 

" The dreadnought ? " said the Mayor. "Ay; now, this 
very dreadnought it was, sir, that compelled me (making a 
low bow) to issue my warrant for your apprehension." And 
it then came out that in a list of stolen goods recently 
lodged with the magistrates a dreadnought was particularly 
noticed; and Mr. Mayor, having seen a man enter the 
theatre in an article answering to the description, and easily 
identified by a black cross embroidered upon the ba«k, was 
obliged by his duty to have him arrested ; more especially 
as the wearer had increased the suspicion against himself by 
concealing his face. 
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This explanation aatmally reconciled Mr. Sctnacken- 
berger to tlie arrest ; and, as to the filthy duDgeon, that 
admitted of a still simpler apology, as it seemed that the 
town afforded no better. 

" Why, then, Mr. Mayor, — as things stand, it seems to me 
that in the point of honoui I ought to be satisfied ; and in 
that case I stiU. consider myself your prisoner, and shall take 
up my quarters for this night in your respectable mansion." 

"But no!'' thought Mr. Mayor; "better let a rogue 
escape thaji keep a man witliin my doors that may commit 
a murder on my body." So he assured Mr. Schnackenberger 
that he had accounted in the most satisfactory manner for 
being found in possession of the dreadnought ; took down 
the name of the old clothesman from whom it was hired ; 
and, lighting down bis now dischai^d prisoner, he declared, 
with a rueful attempt at smiling, that it gave him the live- 
liest gratification on ho disagreeable an occasion to have made 
so very agreeable an acq^uaintance. 



Chapteh XVIII 

Misery acquaitiis Mr, Schnackenberger with strange htd-felloiBS 

When Mr. Schnackenberger returned home from his per- 
secutions, he found the door of the Double-Earrelled Gun 
standing wide open ; ami, as he had observed a light in his 
own zoom, he walked right upstairs without disturbing the 
sleeping waiter. But, to his great astonishment, two gigantic 
fellows were posted outside the door ; who, upon his affirm- 
ing that he must be allowed to enter his own room, seemed 
in some foreign and unintelligible language to support the 
negative of that proposition. Without further scruple or 
regard to their menacing gestures, he pressed forwards to the 
chamber door ; but immediately after felt himself laid hold 
of by the two fellows^one at his legs, the other at his head 
— and, spite of his most indignant protests, carried down- 
stairs into the yard. There he was tumbled into a little 
dep6t for certain four-footed animals with whose golden 
representative he had so recently formed an acquaintance no 
less intimate ; — and, the height of the building not allowing 
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of his standing upright, he was disposed to luok bauk witii 
sorrow to the paradise lost of his station upon tlie hack of 
tiie quiet animal whom, he had ridden on the preceding day. 
Even the dungeon appeared an elysium iu comparison with, 
his present lodgings wl k f It th t th f th ^ b 

brought home to him — that t bett t b al th 
had company. 

Unfortunately, th doo h f te d 1 ts 1 
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Whose end reeoiieiles our Ilcto with Us beginning 

Mr. Schnackenb {, hwlghd( h t p 

dieted) gradually d d j d h was ^ ml ditat 
on his own miBeriea t hlihlil Itllhp f 

seeing an end befor dayl ht wh th dd rat h g f 
a key at the yard d k d fl t g h pes m his 

breast. It proved to b th w t 1 t k 

gaol delivery, and olttghm t d Im mm 
sioned by the gentl m ury Ilc — tth 

same time putting 1 1 d p f ir Id 

" The d— 1 take J g Id d M S h k b rg 

"is this the practice at your house — first to abuse your 
guests, and then have the audacity to offer tbem money ? " 

" Lord protect ua ! " said the waiter, now examining his 
face, "is it youl but who would ever have looked for you 
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in aucli a dress as tliis^ The gentlemen took you for one of 
the police. Lord ! to think what a trouble yon'll have 
had!" 

And it now came out that a party of foreigners had 
pitched upon Mr. Jeremiah's room as a convenient one for 
playing at haaard and some other forhiddtn gamea, and, to 
prevent all distnrbanoe from the police, had posted their 
eervants, who spoke not a word of German, as sentmelB at 
the door. 

" But how came you to let my room for such a purpose ?" 

" Because we never expected to see you to-night ; we had 
heard that the gentleman in the dreadnought had been taken 
up at the theatre, and committed. But the gentlemen are 
all gone now ; and the room's quite at your service." 

Mr. Schnackenheiger, however, who had lost the first part 
of the night's sleep from suffering, was destined to lose the 
second from pleasure ; for the waiter now put into his hands 
the following billet : "No doubt you must have waited for 
me to no purpose ia the passages of the theatre,; but alas! 
our firmest resolutions we have it not always in our power 
to execute, and on this occasion I found it quite impossible 
consistently with decorum to separate myself from my attend- 
ants. Will you therefore attend the hunt to-morrow morn- 
ing ? there 1 hope a better opportunity will offer." 

It added to his happiness on this occasion that the princess 
tiiid manifestly not detected him. as tlie man in tlie dread- 
nought 

ClIArTER XX 

M lahich Mt. SAnackenlerger ada vpon (fie awiitious feelings of a 
man in ojlcefar an amiable purpose 

Next morning, when the Provost-marshal came to fetch 
back the appointments of the military wig-maker, it Btruck 
our good-natured student that he had very probably brought 
the poor fellow into an unpleasant scrape. He felt, there- 
fore, called upon as a gentleman to wait upon the Mayor, 
and do his best to beg him off. In fact, he arrived just in 
time ; for all the arrangements were complete for demon- 
strating to the poor wig-maker, by an o posteriori line of 
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argument, the importance of valour in his new employ- 
Mr. Schnackeubei^er entreated the Mayor to be lenient 
Courage, he said, was not every man's husinees : as a wig- 
maker, the prisoner could have had little practice in that 
virtue : the best of wiga were often made by cowards : " and 
even, as a soldier," said he, " it's odda if there should be such 
another alarm for the next hundred years." But all in vain ; 
his judge was too mnch incensed : " Such a scandalous dere- 
liction of duty!" said he. "No, no: I must make an 
example of him." 

Hereupon, Mr, Jeremiah observed that wig-makers were 
not the only people who sometimes failed in the point of 
couraga "Nay," said he, "I have known even mayors who 
by no means shone in that department of duty ; and, in par- 
ticular, 1 am acquainted with some who would look exceed- 
ingly blue, ay d— lish blue indeed, if a student whom I 
have the honour to know should take it into his head to 
bring before the public a little incident in which they 
figured, embellished with woodcuts, representing a retreat 
by forced marches towards a bell in the background." 

Mr, Mayor changed colour ; and, pausing a little to think, 
at length he said — " Sir, you are in the right ; every man 
has his weak moments. But it would be unhandsome to 
expose them to the scoffs of the public." 
"Why, yes, upon certain conditions." 
" Which conditions I comply with," said his worship ; 
and forthwith he commuted the punishment for a reprimand 
and a short confinement. 

On these terms Mr. Schnackenbei^cr assured him of his 
entire silence with respect to all that had passed. 

Chapthb XXI 
In lukkk the Mopes of Tiiio Lovers are wreeked at once 
"Beg your pardon, sir, are you Mr. Schnackenberger ? " 
stud a young man to our hero, as he was ridh^ out of the 
city gate. 

" Yes, sir, I'm the man ; what would yon have with 
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mel" and, at tie same time looking earnestly at liim, he 
rememliered his face amongst tte footmen, on the hirth-night. 

"At the Forester's house — about eleven o'clock," whis- 
pered the man mysteriously. 

" Very good," said Mr. Schnaekenheiger, nodding signifi- 
cantly ; and foithwith, upon tie wings of rapturous antici- 
pation, he flew to the place of rendeKt-ous. 

On riding into the Forester's courtyard, among several 
other open carriages, he observed one lined with celestial 
blue, which, with a strange grossnesa of taste, exhibited upon 
the cnshions a, medley of hams, sausages, &c. On entering 
the house, he was at no losa to discover the owner of the 
carriage ; for in a window-eeat of the bar sate the landlady 
of the Golden Sow, no longer in widow's weeds, but arrayed 
in colours brigliter than a bed of tulips. 

Mr. Schnackenbeiger was congratulating himself on his 
quarrel with her, which, he flattered himself must preclude all 
amicable intercourse, when she saw him, and to his horror 
approached with a smiling countenance. Some overtures 
towards reconciliation he saw were in the wind ; but, aa 
these could not be listened to except on one condition, he 
determined to meet her with a test question ; aoooidingly, aa 
she drew near, simpering and languishing, 

"Have yon executed 1" said he abruptly, "have yon 
executed ! " 

" Have I wl at ? " said Mra Sw thread. 
E teH H J t d the release?" 
Oh y b d B t now : I know " 

Athim thw pane some acquaintances of 

Mr* Sw tl eal wh h d dd out to see the hunt; 
adhlth t wf e moment drawn off to 

th m M S hn k b lippel unobserved into a par- 

lour t as w half pa t t by tl e Forester's clock ; and 
h lltow h tilthtne fixed by the princess, 

Whil tttgmh. tt h heard in an adjoining 
r m ( pirat d. ly by light pirtition) his own name 
ofte p t d th w t! t f Mr. Von Pilsen ; loud 

I gh f 11 w d y t and, on attending more 

cl -^.l M S 1 n k 1 pe ed that he was just ter- 

ra t g ac t f h wn adventures at the Golden 
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Sow, and of his conBequent embroilment witt the a 
landlady. All tbia, however, our student would have borne 
with equanimity. But next followed a diacloaure whicb 
mortified his vanity in the uttermost degree, A few words 
sufBced to unfold to bim that Mr. Voa Pilsen, in concert witb 
the waiter of tho Double-Earrelled Gun and that young female 
attendant of the princess whose kitten had been persecuted 
by Juno, had framed the whole plot, and had written the 
letters which Mr. Schnackeiibei^er bad ascribed to her High- 
ness, He had scarce patience to hear out the remainder. 
In some way or other, Von Pilaen had so far mistaken oui 
liero as to pronounce him "chicken-hearted"; and, upon 
this ground, he invited his whole audience to an evening 
party at the public rooms of the Double-Banelled Qun — where 
he promised to play oif Mr. Schnackenberger as a glorious 
exhibition for this night only. 

Furious with wrath, and moreover anxious to escape 
before Von Pilsen and his party should see him, and know 
that this last forgery no less than the others had succeeded 
in duping him into a punctual observance of the appoint- 
ment, Mr. Schnackenberger rushed out of the room, seized 
his horse's bridle, and was just on the poiut of mounting, 
when up came his female tormentor, Mrs, Sweetbread, 

" Come, come, now," said she, smiling in her most amiable 
manner ; " we were both under a mistake yesterday m.orn- 
ing ; and both of us were too hasty. The booby of a lad 
took you to the Gun, when you wanted nothing but the 
Sow : you were a little ' fresh ' and didn't know it ; and I 
thought you did it on purpose. But I know better now. 
And here I am to fetch you back to the Sow : so come along ; 
and we'll forget and foi^ve on both sides." 

So saying, she would have taken his arm most lovingly : 
but Mr. Schnackenbei^r stoutly refused. He had nothing 
to do with her but to pay his bill ; he wanted nothing of her 
but his back-sword, which he had left at the Sow ; and he 
made a motion towards his stirrup. But Mrs. Sweetbread 
laid her hand upon his arm, and asked him tenderly, if her 
person were then so utterly disgusting to him that, upon thus 
meeting liim again by his own appointment, he had at once 
foi^otten all his proposals ) 
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"Proposals! what proposals ?" shrieked the persecuted 
atudeflt ; "appointment I what appointment T' 

"Oh, you base, low-lived villain! don't you go for to 
deny it, now ; didn't you offer to be reconciled J didn't you 
bid me to come here, that we might settle all qnietly in the 
forest ? Ay, and we wiU settle it : and nothing ehall ever 
part us more ; nothing in the world ; for what God has 
joined " 

"Drunken old witch!" interrupted Mr. Jeremiah, now 
sufficiently admonished by the brandy fumes which assailed 
him as to the proximate cause of Mxa. Sweetbread's boldness ; 
"seek lovers elsewhere." And, hastily turning round to 
shake her olT, he perceived to hia horror that an immense 
crowd had by this time assembled behind them. In the rear 
and standing upon the steps of the Forester's house, stood 
Von Pilsen and hia party, convulsed with langhter ; im- 
mediately below them was the whole body of the hunters, 
who had called hero for refreshment — upon whose fecea 
stru^led a mixed expression of merriment and wonder ; and 
at the head of the whole company stood a party of butchers 
and butchers' boys returning from the hunt, whose fierce 
looks and gestures made it evident that they sympathized 
with the wrongs of Mrs. Sweetbread, the relict of a man who 
had done honour to their body — and were prepared to 
avenge them in any way she might choose. She, meantime, 
whose whole mighty love was converted into mighty hatred by 
the opprobrious words and fierce repulse of Mr. Schnacken- 
berger, called heaven and earth, and all present, to witness 
her wrongs ; protested that he himself appointed the meet- 
ing at the Forest-house ; and in confirmation drew forth a 
letter. 

At sight of the letter, a rattling peal of laughter from Mr. 
Ton Pilaen left no room to doubt, in our student's mind, from 
whose witty manufactory it issued ; and a rattling peal of 
wrath from the butchers' boys left no room to donbt in any- 
body's mind what would be its consequences. The letter was, 
in fact, pretty much what Mrs. Sweetbread alleged ; it con- 
tained a large and unlimited offer of Mr, Schnaokenberger's 
large and unlimited person ; professed an ardour of jKiaaion 
which could brook no delay ; and entreated her to grant liim 
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an interview for tte final arrangement of all prelin 
the Forest-house. 

Wlilst this letter was reading, Mr. Sohnackenberger per- 
ceived that there waa no time to be loat : no Juno, nnfor- 
tunately, was present, no "deusexmachma" to tnm the scale 
of battle, which would obviously be too unequal, and in any 
result (considering the quality of the assailants) not very 
glorious. So, watching his opportunity, he vaulted into his 
saddle, and ^ot off like an arrow, tip went the roar of 
laughter from Von KIsen and the hunters ; up went the roar 
of fury from the butchers and their hoj^ ; in tlie twinkling 
of an eye all were giving chase ; showers of stones sai^ 
through the trees ; threats of vengeance were in his ears ; 
butchers' dogs were at his horse's heels ; butcheri' curses 
on the wind ; a widow's cries hung upon his flight The 
hunters joined in the pursuit ; a second chase was before 
them ; Mr. Pilsen had furnished them, a second game. 
Again did Mr. Schnaekenberger perspire exceedingly ; once 
again did Mr. Schnaekenberger " funk " enormously ; yet, 
once again did Mr. Schnaekenberger shiver at the remem- 
brance of the Glolden Sow, and groan at the name of Sweets 
bread. He retained, however, presence of mind enough to 
work away at his spurs incessantly, nor ever once turned 
his head until he reached the city gates, which he entered 
at the pae de charge, thanking heaven that he was better 
mounted than on his first arrival at B 



Chapter XXII 
It never rains bat it pours 
Rapidly as Mr, Schnackenbei^er drove through the gates, 
he was arrested by the voice of the warder, who cited him to 
instant attendance at the town-hall. Within the memory of 
man, this was the first time that any business had been 
transacted on a holiday ; an extraordinary sitting was now 
being held ; and the prisoner under examination was — ■ 
Juno. " Oh ! heaven and its mercies ! when will my afflic- 
tions cease?" said the exhausted student; "when shall I 
have a respite I " Respite there could be none at present ; 
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for tKe case was urge t d 1 J Ufi Ig dbai, 
she was certain of b mm II d tl y rious 

charges of, — 1, treapas 2 bault and b tt j" 3 t iling 
in a dwelling-house. Th as b fly tl — J liad 
opened so detestable rt f h 1 h master's 
departure for the f tthtthppl tthD ible- 
Bacrellcd Gun, out f m d t f th ty of 
B , had found it n y t 1 1 t 1 b rt here- 
upon, as if the devil Ir h f tliw th th b t 1 1 gone 
off in search of he Id y g my th k tt t the 
hotel of the princess 81 b t p th k tt q larters 
again. ; and again she drove in the enemy pell-mell into her 
camp in the kitchen. The young mistress of the kitten, out 
of her wita at seeing her daihng's danger, had set down a 
pail of milt, in which she was washing a Brussels veil and a 
quantity of Mechlin lace belonging to the princess, and 
hnrtied her kitten into a closet In a moment she returned, 
and found milk, Brussels veil, Mechhu lace, vanished — 
evaporated into Juno's throat, — " abiit — evasit — excessit-^ 
erupit"! only the milk-pail, upon some punctilio of delicacy 
in Juno, was still there ; and Juno herself stood by, com- 
placently licking her milky lipe, and expressing a lively 
satisfaction with the texture of Planders manniactures. The 
princess, vexed at these outrages on her establishment, sent 
a message to the town-council, desiring that banishment for 
lite might be inflicted on a dog of such revolutionary prin- 
ciples, whose presence (as she understood) had raised a 
general consternation tlironghout the city oE B . 

Mr. Mayor, however, had not foi^otten the threatened 
report of a certain retreat to a bell, illustrated by woodcuts ; 
and, therefore, after aasurrcg her Highness of his readiness 
to serve her, he added that measures would be adopted to 
prevent similar agressions — but that nnhappily, from 
peculiar circumstances connected with this case, no further 
Beverities could be inflicted. Meantime, while this note waa 
writing, Juno had contrived to liberate herself from arrest. 

Scarce had she been absent three minutes when in 
rushed to the town-council the eternal enemy of the mayor 
— Mr, Deputy Eecorder. The large goose's liver, the 
Ifligest, perhaps, that for some centuries had been bied and 

VOL. sir 2 a 
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bom in B , and which wiw deatined this very night to 

have solemnized the anniversary of Mrs. Deputy Recorder's 
birth : this liver, and no otiier, had been piratically 
attacked, boanlod, and captured, in the very sanctuary of tlie 
kitchen, "by the flibuatier (aaid he), that buccaneer, that 
Paul Jonea of a Juno." Dashing the tears from his eyes, 
Mr. Deputy Eecorder went on to perorate ; " I ask," said he, 
" whether such a Kentucky marauder ought not to be out- 
lawed by all nationis, and put to the ban of civilized Europe? 
If not " — and then Mr. Deputy paused for effect, and struck 
the table with his fiat — "if not, and such principles of 
jacohinism. and French philosophy are to be tolerated, then, 
I say, there is an end to social order and religion ; Sansoulot- 
erie, Septemberising, and red night-caps, will flourish over 
oace happy Europe ; and the last and best of kings, and our 
most shining lights, will follow into the same bottomless 
abyss which has already swallowed up (and his voice fal- 
tered) my lirer." 

" Lights and liver ! " said Mr. Schnaekenherger ; " I sup- 
pose you mean liver and lights ; but, lord ! Mr. Eecorder, 
what a bilious view you take of the case ! Your liver weighs 
too much in this matter ; and where that happens a man's 
judgment is sure l<i he jaundiced." 

However, the council thought otherwise ; Mr. Deputy's 
speech had produced a deep impression ; and, upon his 
motion, they adjudged that, in twelve hours, Juno should be 
conducted to the frontiers of the city lands, and there solemnly 
outlawed : after which it should be free to all citizens of 

B to pursue her with fire and sword ; and even before 

tliat period, if she were met without a responsible guide, 
Mr. Schnackenherger pleaded earnestly for an extension of 
the armistice ; but then arose, for the second time, with 
Oatonio severity of aspect, Mr. Deputy Eecorder. He urged 
so powerfully the necessity of uncompromising principle in 
these dan^rous times, insisted so cogently on the false 
humanity of misplaced lenity, and wound up the whole by 
such a pathetic array of the crimes committed by Juno— of 
the saus^es she had robbed, the rabbits she had strangled, 
the porcelain she had fractured, the raspberry-vinegar she 
had spilt, the mutton she had devoted to chops (" her own 
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' chops,' romeniber,' s, J M SI aol. 1 ei^r) the Bn s, ds 
veil and the Mochl n lace wl h she liad e allowed tie 
domestic harmony wh ch she had d stiirbed the laws of the 
land which she had nsulted and o tr\,ed the jeace of n nd 
which she had invaded, " and, finally " (said he), " as if all this 
were not enough, the liver — the goose's liver — my liver — my 
unoffending liver — (" and lights," said Mr. Schnockenberger) 
which she has hut^lariously and inhumanly immolated to her 
brutal propensities " ; on all this Mr. Deputy executed snch 
a bravnra, and the sins of Juno chased each other so rapidly, 
and assumed so scarlet a hue, that the council instantly 
negatived her master's proposition ; the single dissentient 
voice being that of Mr, Mayor, who, with tears in his eyes, 
conjured Mr, Schnackeuherger not to confound the innocent 
with the guilty. 

CHiPiER xxrii 

/)[ jffJdch Misfortune empties her last Vial upon the Head of 
Mt. Sdi/nackenierger 

Exhausted by the misfortunes of the day, towards evening 
Mr. Jeremiah was reposing at hia length, and smoking in the 
window-seat of his room. Solemn clouds of smoke expressed 
the gloomy vapours which rested on his brain. The hours 
of Juno's life, it seemed to him, were numbered ; every soul 

jjx B was her sworn foe — bipeds and quadrupeds, men, 

women, dogs, cats, children, kittens, deputy- recorders, 
rabbits, cooks, legs of mutton, to say nothing of goose-livers, 
sausages, haunches of venison, aad " quilts." — If he were to 
take country lodgings for her, and to send her out of B- — — , 
what awaited hex there 1 Whither could she go but some 
butcher, some butter-woman, some rough-rider or other, had 
a private account to settle with her ? — ." Unhappy creature '." 
ejaculated the student, " torment of my life 1 " 

At this moment Mr. Schnackenberger's anxious rumina- 
tions were further enforced by the appearance of the town- 
crier under hia window. Inert as the town-council were in 
giving efFeot to their own resolutions, on this occasion it was 
clear that they viewed the matter as no joke, and were bent 
on rigorously following up their sentence. For the criet 
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proclaimed the decree by beat of drum. , explained the pro- 
vieos of the twelve hours' truce, and eujuined ill ^ood citi 
zena aad worthy patriots, at the expiration ot thit period, 
to put the public enemy to the sword, \shere\er she should 
he found, and even to rise en masse, if that should he ntcss- 
sary, for the extermination of the national robber — as they 
valued their own private welfere, or the honour and dignity 
of the state. 

"English fiend!" said Mr. Schnaokenbei^er, "will no- 
thing reclaim thee J Now that I am rid of my Cferman 
plague, mnst I be martyred by my English plague 1 " For 
be it mentioned that, on our hero's return from the council, 
he had received some little comfort in his aflictions from 

hearing that Mrs. Sweetbread had, upon her return to E , 

testified her satisfaction with the zealous leader of the 
butchers' hoys by forthwith bestowing upon him her 
widowed hand and heart, together with the Sow and its 
appurtenances, " English fiend ! " resumed Mr. Schnacken- 
herger, " most edaeiona and audacious of ijuadrupeda ! can 
notliii^ he done for thee ! Is it impossible f<) save thy 
life ? " And again he stopped to ruminate. For her mrfo- 
physics it was hopeless to cure ; bat could nothing be done 

for her phymst At the university of X she had 

lived two years next - door neighbour to the Professor of 
Moral Philosophy, and had besides attended many of his 
lectures without any sort of benefit to her morals, which still 
continued of the very woKt description. "But could no 
course of medical treatment," thought her master, " correct 
her inextinguishable voracity 1 Could not her pulse be 
lowered ? Might not her appetite, or her courage, be 
tamed ! Would a course of tonics be of service to her 1 
Suppose I were to take her to England to try the effect of 
her native air ; would any of the great English suigeons or 
physicians be able to prescribe for her effectually f Would 
opium cure her ? Tet there was a case of boulimia at Thou- 
louse, where the French surgeons cai^ht the patient and 
saturated him with opium ; but it was of no use ; for he 
ate ' as many children after it as before. Would Mr. Aber- 
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netliy, with his blue pill and his Rufus pill, be of any 
service to her? Or the acid batli — or the sulphate of zinc 
— or the white oxide of bismuth? — or soda water? For, 
perhaps, her liver may he affected. But, lord ! what talk I 
of her liver t Her liver'a aa sound as mine. It's her dis- 
position that's in fault ; it's her moral principles that are 
relaxed ; and something must he done to brace them. Let 
me consider." 

At this moment a cry of "murder, murder ! " drew the 
student's eyes to the street helow him ; and there, to afflict 
his heart, stood his graceless Juno, having just upset the 
servant of a cook's shop, in the very act of rifling her basket 
The sound ot the drum was yet ringing through the street ; 
the crowd collected to hear it had not yet withdrawn from 
the spot ; and in this way waa Juno expressing hei reverence 
for the proclamation of the town-council of B— . 

" Fiend of perdition ! " said Mr. Schnackenberger, flinging 
his darling pipe at her head in the anguish of his wrath, and 
hastening down to seize her. On arriving below, however, 
there lay his beautiful searfoam pipe in fragments upon the 
stones ; but Juno had vanished^to reappear no more in 



"And set you dotmi tltat in Al^o once." — Othello 
Tl\e first thii^ Mr. Schnackenberger did waa to draw his 
purse-strings and indemnify the cook-maid. The next thing 
Mr. Schnackenberger did waa to go into the public-room of 
the Gun, call for a common pipe, and seat himself growling 
in a corner. — Of all possible privileges conferred by the laws, 
the very least desirable is that of being created game ; Juno 
waa now invested with that " painful pre-eminence " ; she 

opium fhan for a stone of beef, or lialf a bushel of potatoes ; all three 
would not have made him a breakfast. As to childreu, he denied in 
Hie most tranquil manner tliat he ate them. " Ton my honour," he 
sometimes said, "between ourselves, I never do eat children." How- 
ever, it was generally agreed that he was piKdophagous or iufautivor- 
ous. Some said that he first drowned them ; wheuce I sometimes call 
him tiia piedobaptist. Certain it is that, wherever he appeared, a 
sndden scarcity of children pwvailed.— jVo(ir of the TranslalAir. 
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was aolemnly procLiimed giune, and all qnalifletl persona, 
i.e. every man, woman, and child, were legally authorised 
to Binb, hum, or destroy her. "Now, then," said Mr. 
Sehnaokenheiger to hiraself, " if such an event should happen 
— if any kind soul should hlow out the frail light of Juno's 
life — in what way am. I to answer the matter to her purchaser, 
Mr. Fabian Sebastian!" Such w^ere tie thought which 
fumed away from the anxious mind of Mr. Schnackenberger 
in surging volumea of smoke. 

Together with the usual evening visitors of the public- 
rooms at the Gun, were present also Mr. Von Pilsen and his 
liarty. Inflamed mth wine and insolence, Mr. Von Pilsen 
began by advancing the following proposition ; That in tliis 
snblunary world there are marvelloua fools, " Upon this 
hint "he spake; and, "improving" his text into a large com- 
mentary, he passed in review various sketches from the life 

of Mr. Schnackenhcrgei in B , not forgetting the hunting 

scene, and everywhere threw in such rich embellishments 
aud artist-like touches that at last the room rang with 
laughter. 

Mr. Jeremiah alone sat moodily in his corner, and mo\-ed 
no muscle of hia face ; so that even those who were pre- 
viously unacquainted with the circumstances easily divined 
at whose expense Mr, Von Pilsen's witty performance pro- 
ceeded. 

At length Von Pilaen rose and said, " Gentlemen, you 
think, perhaps, that I am this day in the best of all possible 
humours. Quite the contrary, I assure you : pure fiction- 
mere counterfeit mirth — put on to di^uise my private vexa- 
tion ; for vexed I am, and will be, that I can find nobody on 
whom to exereise my right arm. Ah ! what a heavenly fate 
were mine if any man wonld take it into hia head to affront 
me, or if any other man would take it into his head to think 
that I had affronted him, and would come hither to demand 
satisfaction ! " So saying, he planted himself in a chair in 
the very middle of the saloon, and ever and anon leered at 
Mr. Schnackenberger in so singular a manner that no one 
could fail to see at wliom his shafts were pointed. 

Still it seemed as if our hero bad neither ears nor eyes. 
For he continued doggedly to work away at his " cloud-com- 
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pelling" pipe (vei/jEXij-yt/ieTa ^xvaKev/Jfpyep), without ever 
looking at tis challenger. 

When at length he rose, everybody supposed that prob- 
ably he had had badgering enough by this time, and meant 
to decamp C[uietly, All present were making wry faces, in 
order to check their hiirstmg laughter, untQ Mr. Schnaoken- 
bei^er were clear of the room ; that done, each prepared to 
give free vent to his mirth, and high compliments to Mr. Von 
Pilsen upon the fine style in which he had " done execution 
upon Cawdor." Decamping, however, entered not into Mr. 
Sehnackenberger'a military plana ; he rather meant to encamp 
over against Von Pilsen's position : caSmly, therefore, with a 
leisurely motion, and gradu mitita/ri, did he advance towards 
Lis witty antagonist. The latter looked somewhat paler than 
usual ; but, as this was no time for retreating, and he saw 
the necessity of conducting the play with spirit to its 
d^ouement, he started up, and exclaimed ; "Ah, here ia 
the very man I was wishing for ! framed after my very 
heart's longing. Come dear friend embrace me : let us have 
a fraternal hi^." 

" Basta ! " cried Mr Jeremiah attaching his shoulder, and 
squeezing him, with a n„ht hand ot "high pressure," down 
into his chair — "This is a very r,oud story, Mr. Von Pilsen, 
that you have fold ua and pity it were that so good a story 
should want a proper tcrmmation In future, therefore, my 

' When jou shall these unhappy deeds relate,' 

be sure you do not foi^et the little sequel which I shall 
furnish : tell it to the end, my Pilsan, 

'And Ei;t you down that in Aleppo onco '" 

Here the whole company began to quake with the laughter 
of anticipation 

" 'And aet you down that in Aleppo once ' 

when a fribble — a coscomb — a puppy — dared to traduce a 
Btudent from the university of X 



jGoogle 



360 TALES ANti ROMANCES 

at the same time breaking hia pipe calmly on the very pro- 
minent nose of Mr. Von Pilsen. 

Inextinguishable laughter followed from all present ; Mr. 
Von Pilsen quitted the room forthwith, and nest morning 
was sought for in vain in B , 



Chapter XXT 
Which conlains a Duel — and a Death 

Scarcely had Mr. Schnackenberger withdrawn to hia apart- 
ment when a pair of "field-pieces" were heard clattering 
upstairs— auch and so mighty as, among all people that on 
earth do dwell, no mortal wore, himself only except, and the 
student, Mr. Fabian Sehastian. Inttlo had he thought under 
his evening canopy of smoke tlat Nemesis was treading so 
closely upon hia heels. 

" Sir, my brother," began Mr. Student Fabian, " the time 
is up ; and here am I, to claim my rights. Where is the 
dog 1 The money is ready ; deliver the article, and pay- 
ment shall he made." 

Mr. Schnachenherger shrugged his shoulders. 

" Nay, my brother, no jesting (if you please) on such 
serious occasions ; I demand my article." 

"What if the article have vanished 1" 

" Vanished 1 " said Mr. Fabian ; " why, then we mnst 
fight, until it comes back again,.^Sir, my brother, you have 
acted nefciionsly enough in absconding with goods that you 
had sold ; would you proceed to yet greater depths in 
nefariousness by now withholding from me my own 
article?" 

So saying, Mr. Fabian paid down the purchase money in 
liard gold upon the table. " Come, now, be easy," said Mr. 
Schnackenbei^er, "and hear me." 

" Be easy, do you say 1 That will I not ; but hear I will, 
and with all my heart, provided it be nothii^ unhearable— 
nor anything in question of my right to the article : else, 
yoii know', come knocks." 

" Knocks ! " said Jeremiah : " and since when, I should 
be glad tfl know, has the Sehnackenberger been in the habit 
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of taking knocks without knocking again, and paying a 
pretty large percentage ?" 

"Ah.! very likely. That's your concern. As to me, I 
speak only for myaslf and for my article." Hereupon Mr. 
Schnackenlierger made him acquainted with the circum- 
stanceB, which were so unpalatable to the pnrehaser of " the 
article" that he challenged Mr. Schnackenberger to single 
combat there and then. 

" Come," said Mr. Fabian ; " but first put up the pur- 
chase money : for I, at least, will practise nothing that ia 
nefarious." 

Mr. Schnackenlierger did so ; redeemed his sword &om 
Mrs. Sweetbread by settling her bill ; buckled it on ; and 
attended Mr. Fabian to the neighbouring forest. 

Being arrived at a spot suitable to their purpose, and 
their swords drawn, Mr. Schnackenberger eaid — " Upon my 
word it's a shocking thing that we must iight upon this 
argument : not but it's just what I have long expected. 
Junonian quarrels I have had, in my time, 747 ; and a 
Junonian duel is nothing more than I have foreseen for this 
last week. Yet, after all, brother, I give you my honour 
that the brute is not worth a duel ; for, fools as we have been 
in our rivalship about her, between ourselves she is a mere 
agent of the fiend, and minister of perdition, to him wh.o is 
BO unhappy as to call her his." 

" Like enough, my brother ; haven't a doubt you're in 
the right, for yoa know her best ; still it would be nefarious 
in a high degree if our blades were to part without crossing 
each other. "We must tilt a bit : sir, my brother, we must 
tilt. So lunge away at me ; and never fear but I'll lunge as 
fast aa yon." 

So said — so done : but scarce had Mr, Sebastian pushed 
his first " cart* over the arm," which was well parried by his 
antagonist, when, with a loud outcry, in rushed Juno ; and, 
without troubling herself about the drawn swords, she drove 
right at the pit of Mr, Sebastian's stomach, knocked the 
breath out of his body, the sword out of his hand, and him- 
self upon his back, 

"Ah! my goddess, my Juno!" cried Mr, Schnacken- 
bei^er ; " Nee vox hominem sonat, oh Dea oerte I " 
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" Neo vox liomiaem. sonat i " said Mr. Eabian, rising : 
" for I never heard a voice more like a brute's in my life," 

" Down, then, down, Juno," said Mr. Schnackenbeiger, as 
Jano was preparing for a second campaign against Mr. 
Fabian's stomach. Mr. Fabian, on his part, held out hia hand 
to his 1 ther student — saying, " All quarrels are aow ended." 
M J miah accepted his Land cordially. Mr. Fabian 
ft d t resign. " the article," however agitating to his feel- 
ngs M . Jeremiah, tliough no less agitated, protested he 
sh Hn t. 

I w 11, by all tliaf s magnanimous," said Mr. Fabian. 
By the memory of Curtius, or wliatever else is most 
sacred in self-sacrifice, you shall not," said Mr. Jeremiah. 

" Hear me, thou light of day," said Mr. Fabian, kneeling. 

"Hear jn«," interrupted Mr. Jeremiah, kneeling also. Yes, 
the Sclinaekenbei^r knelt, but carefully and by circum- 
stantial degrees ; for lie was big and heavy as a rhinoceros, 
and afraid of capsizing, and perspired freely. Mr. Fabian 
kneeled like a dactyle : Mr. Jeremiah kneeled like a spondee, 
or rather like a molossus. Juuo, meantime, whose feelings 
were less affected, did not kneel at all ; but, like a tri- 
brach, amused herself with chasing a hare which just theu 
crossed one of the forest ridings. A moment after was hearil 
the report of a fowling-pieee. Bitter presentiment of the 
truth caused the kneeling duellists to turn their heads at the 
same instant Alas ! the subject of their high-wrought con- 
teat was no more : English Juno lay stretched in her blood ! 
Upstarted the " dactyle " ; up started the " spondee " ; out 
flew their swords ; curses, dactylic and spondaic, began to 
roll ; and th g m' ' f the university of X, side by side, 
strode ove th J d , who proved to be a forester. 

The forest ly tre ted, before the storm, into his 

cottage ; fr pp indow of which he read to the two 

coroners, i th m t fter blood, a section of the forest- 
laws, wliid filly J t lied what he had done that^ like 
the reading f th E t,! h iot act, it dispersed the gemini, 
both daotyhc and spondaic, who now held it advisable to 
pursne the matter no further. 

"Sir, my brother," said Mr. Fabian, embracing his friend 
over the corpse of Juno, " see what comes of our imiUiting 
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Koteebiic's playa ! Nothing but our nefarious magnanimity 
was the cause of Juno's untimely end. For, had we, instead 
of kneeling (which by tbe way seemed to ' punish ' you a 
good deal), had we, I say, vested the property in one or other 
of us, she, instead of diverting her ennui by hunting, would 
have been trotting home by the side of her master — and the 
article would have been still living." 



Chapteh XXVI 
The Fmieml Games 

" Now, then," said Mr, Schnackenberger, enter ng the 
DoublG-Barrelled Gun with his friend,^ — "Nov ater let 
us have Rhenish and Champagne, and all other good th g? 
with, which your Gun is charged : fire off both ba rels upon 
US : come, yon dog, make ready— present i for ve s len e 
a funeral to-day " ; and, at the same time, he fl ng d wn the 
purchase - money of Jnno upon the table. The waiter 
hastened to obey h 1 ■s. 

The longer die tw n a t rs f J no drank together, the 
more did they con^^n^ tl n 1 that her death was a real 
blessing to herself, h li d this b iously CBcaped a life of 
severe cudgelling, h h h ty would Iwive entailed 

upon her. "Yes," th y both x 1 med ; "a blessing to her- 
self — to her friend p t I — and to the public in 
general." 

To conclude, th p 
to tlie last farthing n 1 ' 
one sitting. 

'Os oiy' kjiipifiTov TO 
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PKO« THE GEllMAN^ 

For more tliatt 150 years had the family of ScliroU beeii 
settled at Taubendorf, and generally respected fov knowledge 
and tefinement of manners superior to its station. Its 
present representative, the bailiff Elias SehroU, had in hia 
youth attached himself to literature, hut, lat«r in life, from 
loTe to the country, he had returned to his native village^ 
and lived there in great credit and esteem. 

Durinj; this whole period of 150 years, tradition had 
recorded only one single Sehroll as having bonie a doubtful 
character i he, indeed, as many persona affirmed, had dealt 
with the devil Certain it is that there was still preserved 
in the house a scrntoire fixed in the wall and containing 
some mysterious manuscripts attributed to him, and the date 
of the year, 1630, which was carved upon the front, tallied 
with his era. The key of this scrutoire had been constantly 
handed down to tike eldest son through five generations, 
with a solemn charge to take care that no other eye or ear 
should ever become acquainted with its contents. Every 
precaution had been taken to guard against accidenls or over- 
sights : the lock was so constructed that even with the right 
key it could not be opened «ithout special instructions; 
and for atill greater security the present proprietor had 
added a padlock of most elaborate workmanship, which 
presented a sufficient obstacle before the main lock could be 
approached. 
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In vain did the curiosity of the whole family direct itself 
to this scrutoire. Noljody had succeeded in discovering any 
part of ita contents, except Rudolph, the only son of the 
bailiff ; he had succeeded ; at leaat his own hdief was that 
the old folio with gilt edges, and bound in black velvet, 
which he had one day surprised his father anxiously reading, 
belonged to the mysterious scrutoire ; for the door of the 
aorutoire, though not open, was unlocked, and Elias had 
hastily closed the hook with great agitation, at the same 
time ordering his son out of the room in no very gentle tone. 
At the time of this incident Rudolph was about twelve years 

Since that time the young man had sustained two great 
losses in the deaths of his excellent mother and a sister 
tenderly beloved. Hia father also had stiffered deeply in 
health and spirits under these afflictions. Every day he 
grew more fretful and humoursome ; and Rudolph, upon his 
final return home from school in his eighteenth year, was 
shocked to find him greatly altered in mind as well na in 
person. Hia flesh had fallen away, and he seemed to be 
conisumed by some internal strife of thought. It was evidently 
his own opinion that he was standing on the edge of the 
grave; and he employed himself unceasingly in arranging 
his affairs, and in making his successor acquainted with all 
such arrangements as r^arded hia more peculiar interests. 
One evening, as Rudolph came in suddenly from a neighbour's 
house, and happened to pass the scrutoire, he found the 
door wide open, and the inside obviously empty. Looking 
round, he observed his father standii^ on the hearth dose 
to a great flre, in the midst of which was consuming the old 
black book. 

Elias entreated his son earnestly to withdraw, but 
Rudolph could not command himself ; and he exclaimed, 
" I doubt, I doubt, sir, that this is the hook which belongs 
to the scrutoire." 

His father assented with visible confusion. 

"Well, then, allow nie to say that I am greatly sur- 
prised at your treating in this way an heirloom that for a 
century and more lias always been transmitted to the eldest 
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" You are in the right, my boh," said the father affec- 
tionately, taking htm by the hanj. " You ans partly 
in the right ; it is not quite defensible, I admit ; and I 
myself have had many scruples about the course I have 
taken. Yet still I feel myself glad upon the whole that 
I have destroyed this accursed book. He that wrote it 
never prospered ; all traditions agree in that ; why then 
leave to one'a descendants a miserable legacy of unhallowed 
mysteries 1 " 

This escuse, however, did not satisfy Rudolph. He 
maintained that hia father had made an aggression upon 
his rights of inheritance ; and he ai^ued the point so well 
that Eliaa himself began to see that his son's complaint 
was not altogether groundless. The whole of the neit day 
they behaved to each other not unkindly, but yet with 
some coolness. At night Elias could bear this no longer, 
and he said, "Dear Rudolph, we have lived long together 
in harmony and love ; let us not begin to show an altered 
countenance to each other during the few days that I have 
yet to live." 

Rudolph pressed his father's offered hajid with a filial 
warmth ; and the latter went on to say, " I purpose now 
to communicate to you by word of mouth the contents 
of the book which I have destroyed. I will do this with 
good faith and without reserve, unless you yourself can be pe^ 
euaded to forgo your own right to sudi a communication." 

Elias paused, flattering himself as it seemed that his 
son wotdd forgo hia right. But in this he was mistaken ; 
Eudolph was far too CE^r for the disclosure, and earnestly 
pressed his father to proceed. 

Again Elias hesitated, and threw a glance of profound 
love and pity upon his son — a glance that conjured him to 
think better, and to waive hia claim ; but, this being at length 
obviously hopeless, he spoke as follows : " The hook relates 
chiefly to yourself ; it points to you an to the last of oii/r race. 
You turn pale. Surely, Rudolph, it would have been 
better that you had resolved to trouble yourself no further 
about it ? " 

" No," said Eudolph, recovering his seK-posscssioji. " No; 
for it still remains a question whether this prophecy he true." 
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"It does so ; it does, ao dontt." 

" And is this all that tlie book says in regard to me ! " 

" No, it is iiot all ; there is somctliing more. But possibly 
you will only laugh when you hear it ; for at liis day 
nobody believes in such strange stories. However, be that m 
it may, the book goes on to say, plainly and positively, that 
the Evil One (Heaven protect us !) will make you an offer 
tending greatly to your worldly advantage." 

Rndolph laughed outr^ht, and replied that, judging by 
the grave exterior of the book, he had looked to hear of more 
aeriotis contents. 

"Well, well, my son," said the old man, "I know not 
that I myself am disposed to place much confidence in these 
tales of contracts with the devih But, true or not, we onght 
not to laugh at them. Enough for me that under any 
circumstances I am satisfied you have so much natural piety 
that you would reject all worldly good fortune that could 
meet you upon unhallowed paths." 

Here Eliaa would have broken off, but Eudolph said, 
" One thing more I wiah to know : What is to be the nature 
of the good fortune offered to me 1 And did the book say 
whether I should accept it or not f " 

"Upon the nature of the good fortune the writer has not 
explained himself ; all that he says is that, by a discreet use 
of it, it is in your power to become a very great man. 
Whether you will accept it — but God preserve thee, my 
child, from any thought so criminal ! — upon this question 
there is a profound silence. Nay, it seems even as if this 
trader in black arts had at that very point been overtaken 
by death, for he had broken off in the very middle of a word. 
The Lord have mercy upon his soul ! " 

Little as Rudolph's faith was in the possibility of such a 
proposal, yet he was uneasy at his father's communication, 
and visibly disturbed ; so that the latter said to him, " Had 
it not been better, Eudolph, that you had left the mystery 
to be buried with me in the grave 1 " 

Eudolph said " No " : but his restless eye and his agitated 
air too evidently approved the accuracy of his father's soli- 
citude. 

The deep impression upon Eudolph's mind fiwm this 
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conversation — the last he was ever to liold with his fatlier— 
was tendered etill deeper by tlie solemn event wbich followed. 
About the middle of that same night he was awakened 
Buddealy by a smnmona to his lather's bedside ; his father 
was dying, aad earnestly asking for him, 

"My son!" lie exclaimed with an expression of the 
bitterest anguish ; stretched out both his arms in sup- 
plication towards him ; and in the anguish of the effort he 
espited. 

The levity of youthful spirits soon dispersed the gloom 
which at first hung over Rudolph's mind. Surrounded by 
jovial companions at the university which he now visited, 
he found no room left iu his bosom for sorrow or care ; and 
his heaviest affliction was the refusal of his guardian at 
times to comply with his too frequent importunities for 
money. 

After a residence of one year at the university, some 
youthful irreguhirities in which Eudolph was concerned 
subjected him, jointly with three others, to expulsion. Just 
at that time the Seven Tears' War happened to break out ; 
two of the party, named Theiler and Werl, entered the 
military service together with Eudolph, — the last very much 
gainst the wiU of a young womEin to whom he was engaged. 
Charlotte herself, however, became reconciled to this arrange- 
ment when she saw that her objections availed nothing 
against Rudolph's resolution, and heard her lover describe in 
the most tiattering colours hia own return to her arms in the 
uniform of au officer ; for that his diatiuguished couri^e 
must carry him in the very first campaign to the rank of 
lieutenant was as evident to his own mind as that he could 
not possibly fail on the field of battle. 

The three friends were fortunate enough to be placed in 
the same company. But, in the first battle, Werl and Theiler 
were stretched lifeless by Rudolph's side, — Werl by a musket 
ball through his heart, and Theiler by a cannon shot which 
took off his head. 

Soon after this event, Rudolph himself returned home ; 
but how ! Not, as he had fondly anticipated, in the 
brilliant decorations of a distinguished officer, but as a 
prisoner in close custody : in a transport of youthful anger 
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he had been guilty, in company ■with two others, of insub- 
ordination and mutiny. 

The court- martial sentenced them to death. The judges, 
however, were so favourably impressed by their good conduct 
whilst under confinement that they would certainly hare 
recommended them unconditionally to the royal mercy, if it 
had not been deemed necefisary to make an eiample. How- 
ever, the sentence was so fax mitigated that only one of the 
three was to he shot And which wis he ( That pomt was 
reserved in suspense imtd the da> of execution, when it wis 
to he decided by the cast of the dice 

As the fatal day drew near, a tempest of passionate grief 
assailed the three ^nsonera. One of them was agitated hy 
the tears of his father , the "Jecond hy the sad 'Jitu.ition of a 
sickly wife and two children. The third, Hudolph, m case 
the lot fell ujion him, would be summoned to part not only 
with his life, bat al«> nith a young aiid blooming bnde, that 
lay nearer to his heart than inythmg else m the world 
" Ah ! " said he on the evtnmg htfore the day of final 
decision, "Ah ' if but this once I could secure a lucky throw 
of the dice I And scarce was the wish uttered when his 
comrade Werl, whom he had seen fall by his siia in the 
field of battle, stepped into his cell 

"So, brother Schroll, I suppose jou didntmuch ciiieot 
to see me ? " 

"No, indeed did I not,' exclaimed Eudolph m conster- 
nation ; for, m firt, on the next day -ifter the battle he had 
seen with his own eyes this very Werl committed to the 

" Ay, ay, if s strin e enough I allow but there are not 
many such surgeons as 1 e i tl at lelongs to our regiment , 
he had me du^ up, an I brought me round ap,ain, I'll assure 
yon. One would th k th n a a a c njuror. Indeed, 
there are many things 1 e -an lo h 1 I 1 fy any man to 
explain ; and, to say tl e trutl I n convin el he can execute 
impossibilities," 

" Well, so let him for a J t th t I a all hia art wUl 
scarcely do me any got d 

" Who knows, brotl er ? wl o know t The man is in 
this town at this \ery time , and for old friendship's sake 
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I've just spoken to him about you ; and lie has promised 
me a lucky throw of the dice, tliat shall deliver you fix)m all 
danger." 

"Ah !" said the dejected Eudolph, "but even tliis would 
be of little eetvice to me." 

"Why, liow 60?" asked the other. 

" How so ! Wiy, because — even if there were such dice 
(a matter I very much dispute) — yet I could never allow 
myself to turn aside, by black arts, any bad luck designed 
for myself upon the heads of either of my comrades." 

" Now, thia, I suppose, is what you call being noble 1 
But ei'use me if I think thit in such -ases one's first d t 
t If 

Ay b t J t d f my ml 1 as 

Id f th t t tl tl k f tl t 

hild 

to 1 II b hroll f J y g bnl w to h y 
Ilnyhwldthktralf Ifltt d D 

p Charl ttd thty hllnt best w th ght 

h dhftSAd y g t thtples 
1 wh 1 1 pp J h 01 lai (I th k) pon 

J CO d ra tl Id d t i w th t t tl 

grave, or a wife a,nd two children that are nothing at all to 
you. Ah ! what a deal of good might you do in the course of a 
long Hfe with your Charlotte ! So then, you really are 
determined to reject the course which I point out to yon 1 
Take care, Schroll ! If you disdain my offer, and the lot 
shodld chance to fall upon you, — take care lest the tlionght 
of a young bride whom you have betrayed, take care, I say, 
lest this thought should add to the bitterness of death when 
you come to kneel down on the sand-hill. However, I've 
given you advice sufficient, and have discharged my conscience. 
Look to it yourself : and farewell ! " 

" Stay, brother ; a word or two," said Eudolph, who was 
powerfully impressed by the last speech, and the picture of 
domestic happiness held up before him, whicli he had often 
dallied with in thought, both when alone and in company 
with Charlotte. " Stay a moment. Undoubtedly, I do not 
deny that I wish for life, if I could receive it a gift from 
heaven ; and IMt is not impossible. Only I would not 
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willingly have the guilt upon my conscience of being the 
cause of misery to another. However, if the man yon speak 
of can tell, I should he glad that jou would ask hini upon 
which of U3 three the lot of death will fall. Or — stay ; don't 
ask him," said Rudolph, sighing deeply. 

" I have already asked him," was the answer. 

"Ah! have you bo 7 And it is aftm- his reply that you 

The foretaste of death overspread the blooming face of 
Rudolph with a livid paleness ; thick drops of sweat gathered 
upon Ilia forehead ; and the other exclaimed with a sneer — 
" I'm going ; you take too much time for coasideration. 
May he you will see and recognise me at the place of 
execution ; and, if ao, I shall have the dice with mo ; and it 
will not be too late even then to give me a sign ; but, take 
notice, I can't promise to attend." 

Rudolph raised his forehead from the palm of his hand, 
in which he had buried it during the last moments of his 
perturbation, and would have spoken something in reply ; 
but his counsellor was already gone. He felt glad, and yet 
at the same time sorry. The more he considered the man 
and his appearance, so much the less seemed his resemblance 
to his friend whom he had left buried on the field of battle. 
This friend had been the very soul of affectionate cordiality 
, — a temper that was altogether wanting to his present 
counsellor No ' the scornful and insultinR tone »'th w( 'oh 
he treated tl e unhappy i isoner a d the nkind n anner w th 
which he 1 -id left h m onvin ed S ! roll tl at 1 e and Werl 
must be two d ffer nt personi J st at tl s moment a 
thought struck 1 m like a bla t of 1 „! tn ng of the 1 lack 
book that had per shel n tl e fire ani t. m oua tents. 
A lucky cast of the d e A\ that the was the shape 
in which the tempter had presented himself ; and heartily 
glad he felt that he had not availed himself of his suggestions. 

But this temper of mind was speedily changed by his 
young hride, who hurried in soon after, sobbing, and flung 
her arms about bis neck. He told her of the proposal which 
had been made to him ; and she was shocked IJiat he bad 
not immediately accepted it. 

With a bleeding heart, Rudolph objected that bo charming 
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and lovely a creature could not miss of a happy fate, even if 
he sliould he forced to quit her. But she protested vehe- 
mently that he or nobody should enjoy her love. 

The clergyman, who visited the prisoner immediately 
after her departure, restored Bome composure to his mind, 
which had heen altogether banished by the presence of his 
bride. " Blessed ate they who die in the Lord ! " said the 
grey-haited divine ; and with so much earnestness and 
devotion, that this single speech had the happiest effect 
upon the prisoner's mind. 

On the morning after this night of agitation, the morning 
of the fatal day, the three criminals saw each other for the 
first time since their arrest. Community of late, and long 
separation from each other, contributed to draw still closer 
the bond of friendship that had been first knit on the field 
of battle. Each of the three testified a lively abhorrence 
for the wretched necessity of throwing death to some one 
of his comrades by any cast of the dice which should bring 
life to himself. Dear as their several friends were to all, 
yet at this moment the brotherly league, which had been 
tried and proved in the furnace of battle, was triumphant 
over aAt opposing considerations. Each would have pre- 
ferred death himself, rather than escape it at the expense of 
his comrade. 

The worthy clei^yman, who possessed their entire con- 
fidence, found them loudly giving utterance to this heroic 
determination. Shaking his head, he p nled h a nti n 
to those who had claims upon them wh li ng and f 
whom it was their duty to wish to liv as g as p ■« b 
" Place your trust in God ! " said he ; re n y =« ea to 
him ! He it is that will bring about h n 

your hands i and think not of ascribin h pow y u 

selves, or to hia lifeless instruments — the dice. He, without 
whose permission no sparrow falls to the ground, and who 
has numbered every hair upon your head— He it is that 
knows best what is good for you ; and He only." 

The prisoners assented by squeezing his hand, embraced 
each other, and received the sacrament in the best disposition 
of mind. After this ceremony they breakfasted together, in 
aa resigned, nay, almost in as joyous a mood as if the gloomy 
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and bloody morning wtict lay before them were uBhering oi 
some gladsome festival. 

"Wbon, boweyer, the procession was marshalled from the 
outer gate, and their beloved friends were admitted to utter 
their last farewells, then. E^jam the sternness of their courage 
sank beneath the buiden of their melancholy fate. "Kudolph!"' 
whispered amongst the rest his despairing bride, "Eudolph ! 
why did you reject the help that was offered to you 1 " He 
adjured her not to add to the bitterness of parting ; and she 
in turn adjured him, a little before the word of command 
was given to march — which robbed her of all consciousness 
— to make a sign to the stranger who had volunteered his 
offer of deliverance, provided he should anywhere observe 
Lim in the crowd. 

The streets and the windows were lined with spectators. 
Vainly did each of the criminals seek, by accompanying the 
clergyman in his prayers, to shelter himself from the thought 
that all return, perhaps, was cut off from him. The laigo 
house of his bride's father reminded Schroll of a happiness 
that was now lost to him for ever, if any faith were to be 
put in the words of his yesterday's monitor ; and a very 
remarkable iaintness came over him. The clergyman, who 
was acquainted with the circumstances of his case, and there- 
fore guessed the occasion of his sudden agitation, laid hold 
of his arm, and said, with a powerful voice, that he who 
trusted in God would assuredly see all his righteous hopes 
accomplished — in this world, if it were God's pleasure, but, 
if not, in a bettor. 

These were words of comfort : but their effect lasted only 
for a few moments. Outside the city gate his eyes were met 
by the sand-hill already thrown up ; a spectacle which 
renewed his earthly hopes and fears. He tlirew a hurried 
glance about him : but nowhere could he see his last night's 
visitor. 

Every moment the decision came nearer and nearer, It 
baa begun. One of the three has already shaken the box ; 
the die is cast ; he has thrown a six. This throw was now 
registered amidst the solemn silence of the crowd. The by- 
standers regarded him with silent congratulations in their 
eyes ; for this man and Eudolph were the two special objects 
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t tl wit It m y b II d tb ref b w m h II 
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bis comrades likewise flung a six. 

Prostrated ia spirit, Eudolpb stared at tbe up p t na 
die. Then a second time be tbrew a horrid gl n ar und 
bim, and that so full of deapair that from horrid sympathy 
a violent shuddering ran through the bystanders. "Here is 
no deliverer," thought Rudolph ; " none to spe me, or to hear 
me ! And, if there were, it ia now too late ; for no ehange 
of the die is any longer possible." So saying, he seized the 
fatal die ; convulsively his liand clutches it ; and before tlie 
throw ia made he feels that the die is broken in two. 

During the universal thrill of aatouisbm eat which succeeded 
to this strange accident, he looked round again. A sudden 
shock and a sudden joy fled through his countenance. Not 
far from him, in the dresia of a pedlar, stands Theiler without 
a wound, the comrade whose head had been carried off on 
tbe field of battle by a cannon-balL Rudolph made an 
uttder-aigtt to him with bis eye ; for, clear as it now was to 
bis mind with whom he was dealing, yet the dreadful trial 
of the moment overpowered his better resolutions. 

The military commission were in some confusion. No 
provision having been thought of against so strange an accident, 
there was no second die at hand. They were just on the 
point of despatching a nvessengec to fetch one, when the 
pedlar presented himself with the offer of supplying the loss. 
The new die is examined by tbe auditor, and delivered to 
tbe unfortunate Rudolph, He throws ; the die is lying on 
the drum, and again it is a six ! The amazement is univeraal ; 
nothing is decided ; the throws must be repeated. They 
are ; and Weber, the husband of tbe sick wife, the father of 
the two half-naked children, flings the lowest throw. 

Immediately the officer's voice was beard wheeling his 
men into their position. On the part of Weber there was as 
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little delay. Tlie oveiwlielming injury to his wife and 
children, inflicted by his own act, was too mighty to con- 
template. He shook hajids rapidly with his two comrades ; 
stepped nimbly into his place ; kneeled down. The word 
of command was heard, " Lower your muskets"; instantly 
he dropped the fatal handkerchief with the gesture of one 
who prays for aome incalculable blessing ; and, in the twink- 
ling of an eye, siiteen bullets had lightened the heart of the 
poor mutineer from its whole immeasurable freight of anguish. 

All the congratulationa with which they were welcomed 
on their return into the city fell powerless on Rudolph's ear. 
Scarcely could evea Charlotte's caresses affect with any 
pleasure the man who believed himself to have sacrificed his 
comrade through collusion with a fiend. 

The importunities of Charlotte prevailed over all objec- 
tions which the pride of her aged father suggested against a 
aon-in-law who had been capitally convicted. The majriage 
was solemnized ; but at the wed dii^- festival, amidst the 
uproar of merriment, the partiea chiefly concerned were not 
happy or tranquil. In no long time the father-in-law died, 
and by his death placed the young couple in a state of com- 
plete independence ; but Charlotte's fortune, and the remainder 
of what Eudolpli had inherited from his father, were speedily 
swallowed up by an idle and luxurious mode of living. 
Budolph now began to iU-use his wife, To escape from his 
own conscience, be plunged into all sorts of dissolute courses ; 
and very remarkable it was that, from manifesting the most 
violent abhorrence for everything which could lead his 
thoughts to his own fortunate cast of the die, he gradually 
came to entertain so uncontrollable a passion for playing at 
dice that he spent all his time in the company of those with 
whom he could turn this passion to account. His house had 
long since passed out of his own hands ; not a soul could he 
found anywhere to lend him a shilling. The sickly widow of 
Weber, and her two children, whom he had hitherto supported, 
lost their home and mea,ns of livelihood, and in no long space 
of time the same fate fell upon himself, his wife, and his child. 

Too little used to labour to have any hope of improving 
hia condition in that way, one day he bethought himself that 
the Medical Institute was in the habit of purchasing from 
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Schroll bit one of the dice furiously between his teeth. Just 
then he heard these words whispered at his ear, — " Gently, 
brother, gently; all dice do not split in two like that on the 
sand-hill." He looked round in citation, but saw no trace 
of any one who could have uttered the wurds. 

With dreadful impteoationa on himself and those with 
whom he had played, he flung out of the gaming-house home- 
wards on ha dttl wthd garret where his wife and 
children w re a ai ing h n nd his succour ; but here 

the poor c atu t m nt d b hunger and cold, pressed 
upon him mp rtunat Ij tl t he tad no way to deliver 
himself fron nua y but ty (1 n f om the spectacle. But 
whither could 1 tl u 1 te a n ght when his utter poverty 
was known n y al h use f Eoaming he knew not 

whither, he found himself at length in the churchyard. The 
moon was shining solemnly upon the quiet grave-stones, 
though obscured at intervals by piles of stormy clouds. 
Budolph shuddered at nothing but at himself and his own 
existence. He strode with bursts of laughter over the dwell- 
ings of the departed, and entered a vault which gave him 
shelter from the icy blasts of wind which now began to 
bluster more loudly than before. The moon threw her rays 
into the vault full upon the golden legend inscribed in the 
wall, — " Blessed are die dead that die in the Lord I " Schroll 
took np a spade that was sticking in the ground, and struck 
with it furiously against the gilt letters on the wall, but they 
seemed indestructible ; and he was goii^ to assault them 
with a mattock, when suddenly a hand touched him on the 
shoulder, and said to him, " Gently, comrade ; thy painis 
are all thrown away." Schroll uttered a loud exclamation 
of terror, for in these words he heard the voice of Weber, 
and, on turning round, recognised hia whole person. 
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" What wouldat thou bave 1 " asked Eudolph. " What 
art thou come for 1 " 

" To comfort thee," replied the figure, which now suddenly 
1 the form and voice of the pedlar to whom Schioll 
was indebted for the fortunate die, " Thou hast forgotten 
me ; and thence it is that thou art fallen into misfortune. 
Look up and acknowledge thy friend in need that comes only 
to make thee happy again." 

"IE tA«( be thy purpose, wherefore is it that thou wearest 
a shape before whidi, of all others that have been on earth, 
I have most reason to shudder ? " 

" The Tdssoa. is because I must not allow to any man ray 
help or my converse on too easy terms. Before ever my die 
was allowed to turn thy fate, I was compelled to give thee 
certain intimations from which thou knewest with whom it 
was that thou wert dealing." 

"With whom, then, was it that I was dealingT cried Scliroll, 
staring with his eyes wide open, and hia hair standing erect. 

" Thou knewest, comrade, at that time ; thou knowest at 
this moment," said the pedlar, laughing, and tapping him on 
the shoulder. " But what is it that thou desircst t " 

SchroU stru^led internally ; but, overcome by his deso- 
late condition, he said immediately, "Dice ; I would have 
dice that shall win whenever I wish." 

" Very well ; but first of all stand out of the blaze of this 
golden writing on the wall ■ it is a writing that has notliing 
to do with h Hre d n Uwthntogut 

of thy own posse f hat nuqht b ing th nt t, t 

trfluble. Wh n th u n d t m lit fi t tl last 
stroke of th ml ^ht h 
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He now q^iiitted tlie burying-ground to return m hastily 
as possible to the gaming-hoiiee, where the light of candles 
was still visibla But it was with the greatest dilflculty that 
he obtained money enough from a "friend" to enable him 
to make the lowest stake which the rules allowed. He 
found it a much easier task to persuade the company to use 
the dice which he had brought with him. They saw in this 
nothing but a very common, superstition, and no posaibility 
of any imposture, as they and he should naturally have bene- 
fited alike by the good luck supposed to accompany the dice. 
But the nature of the charm was that only the possessor of 
the dice enjoyed their supernatural powers ; and hence it 
was that towards morning Schioll reeled home intoxicated 
with wine and pleasure, and laden with the money of all 
present, to the garret where hia family was lying half frozen 
and famished. 

Their outward condition, was immediately improved. The 
money which Schroll had won was sufficient not only for 
their immediate and most pressing wants; it was enough also 
to pay for a front apartment, and to leave a sum sulflcient 
for a very considerable stake. 

With this sum, and in better attire, Rudolph repaired to 
3 gaming-house of more fashionable resort, and eame home in 
the evening laden with gold. 

He now opened a gaming establishment himself ; and so 
much did his family improve in external appearances within 
a very few weeks that the police began to keep a watchful 
eye over him. 

This induced him to quit the city, and to change his 
residence continually. All the different baths of Germany 
he resorted to beyond other towns: but, though his dice per- 
severingly maintained their luct, he yet never accumulated 
any money. Everything was sijaandered upon the dissipated 
life which he and his family pursued. 

At length, at the Baths of -, the matter began to take 

an unfortunate turn. A violent passion for a beautiful 
youi^ lady whom Rudolph had attached himself to in vain 
at halls, concerts, and even at church, suddenly bereft him 
of all sense and discretioa One night, when Schroll (who 
now styled himself Captain von Schiollsliausen) was antid- 
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pating a master-stroke from his dice, probably for the purpose 
of winning tlie lady by tie digplay of overflowing wealth 
and splendour, suddenly they loet their virtue, and failed 
him without warning. Hitherto they had lost only when, he 
willed them to lose ; but, on this occasion, they failed at so 
oritieai a moment ae to lose him not only all his own money, 
but a good deal beside that he had borrowed. 

Foaming with rage, ho came home. He asked furiously 
after his wife : she was from home. He esamined the dice 
attentively ; and it appeared to him that they were not hia 
own. A powerful suspicion seized npon him. Madame von. 
Schrollshausen had her own gaming circle as well as himself. 
Without betraying its origin, he had occasionally given her 
a few specimens of the privilege attached to his dice : and 
she had pressed him earnestly to allow her the use of them 
for a single evening. It was true he never parted with them 
even on going to bed : but it was possible that they might 
have been ckanged whilst he was sleeping. The more he 
brooded upon this suspicion, the more it atrer^thened : from 
being barely possible, it became probable : from a proba- 
bility it ripened into a certainty ; and this certainty received 
the ftillest conflrmation at this moment wlien she retnmed 
home in the gayest temper, and announced to him that she 
had been this night overwhelmed with good luck ; in proof 
of which, she poured out upon the table a considerable sum 
in gold coin. "And now," she added laughingly, " I care no 
longer for your dice ; nay, to tell you the tnith, 1 would not 
exchange my own for them." 

Rudolph, now confirmed in his suspicions, demanded the 
dice, as his property that had been purloined from him. 
She laughed and refused. He insisted with more vehemence ; 
she retorted with warmth ; both parties were irritated ; and, 
at length, in the extremity of his wrath, Eudolph snatched 
up a knife and stabbed her; the knife pierced her heart i 
she uttered a single sob, was convulsed for a moment, and 
eipired. " Cursed accident I " he exclaimed, when it clearly 
appeared, on examination, that the dice whicli she had in 
her purse were not those which he suspected himself to 
have lost. 

No eye but Rudolph's had witnessed the murder : the 



jGoogle 



380 TALES AND ROMANCES 

child liad slept on undisturbed : but circumstancea betrayed 
it to tlie knowledge of the landlord ; and, in the morning, 
he was preparing to make it puhlic. By great offers, how- 
ever, Rudolph succeeded in purchasing the man's silence : 
he engaged in substajice to mate over to the landlord a 
large sum of money, and to marry his daughter, with whom 
he had long pursued a clandestine intrigue. Agreeably to 
this arrangement, it was publicly notified that Madame 
von Schrollshausen had destroyed herself under a sudden 
attack of hypochondriasis, to which she had been long sub- 
ject. Some there were undoubtedly who chose to be scep- 
tics on this matter ; but nobody had an interest sufficiently 
deep in the murdered person to prompt him to a legal 
inquiry. 

A fact which at this time gave Eudolph far more dis- 
turbance of mind than the murder of his once beloved wife 
was the full confirmation, upon repeated experience, that his 
dice had forfeited their power. For he had now been a loser 
two days running to so great an estent that he was obliged 
to abscond on a misty night His child, towards whom hia 
affection increased daily, he was under the necessity of leav- 
ing with his host, as a pledge for his return and fulfilment 
of his promises. He would not have absconded if it had been 
in his power to summon his dark counsellor forthwith ; but 
on account of the great festival of Pentecost, which fell on 
the very next day, this summons was necessarily delayed for 
a short time. By staying, he would have reduced himself 
to the necessity of inventing various pretexts for delay, in 
order to keep up his character with his creditors; whereas, 
when he returned with a sum of money sufficient to meet 
hia debts, all suspicions would be silenced at once. 

In the metropolis of an adjacent territory, to which he 
resorted so often that he kept lodgings there constantly, he 
passed Whitsunday with impatience, and resolved on the suc- 
ceeding night to summon and converse with his counsellor. 
Impatient, however, as he was of any delay, he did not on 
that account feel the less anxiety as the hour of midnight 
approached. Though he was quite alone in his apartments, 
and had left his servant behind at the baths, jet long before 
midnight he fancied that he heard footsteps and whisperings 
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round abo it Imn Tlieiurpose he wis melhting tliat he 
had regaried till new v. a matter of indifference now dia 
played itself m lis wh k monstrous shipe. Moieoier he 
remembered Chat h a wicked i-ouiweUor lal 1 im&elE thought 
it necessarj to esl ort him to courage ivhich at ].resL.iit he 
felt greatly shakei Howtiei he had no choice Aa he 
was enj Dined therefore with the last "itruke of twelve he set 
on fire the iiood whiii. lay ready split upon the hearth, and 
threw the dice into the flatnoa, with a loud laughter that 
echoed frightfully from the empty hall and staircases. Con- 
fused aud half stifled by the smoke which accompanied the 
roaring flames, he stood etill for a few minutes, when sud- 
denly all the aurroimding objects seemed changed, and he 
found himself transported to his father's house. His father 
was lying on his deathbed j ust as he had actually beheld him. 
He had upon his lips the very same expression of supplica- 
tion and anguish witL which he had at that time striven to 
address him. Once again he stretched out his arms in love 
and pity to his son ; and once again he seemed to expire in 
the act. 

Schroll was agitated by the picture, which called up and 
reanimated in his memory, with the power of a mighty tor- 
mentor, all his honourable plans and prospects from that 
innocent period of his life. At this moment the dice 
cracked for the first time ; aud Schroll turned his face 
towards the flames. A second time the smoke stifled the 
light in order to reveal a second picture. He saw himself 
on the day before the scene on the sand-hUl, sitting in his 
dungeon. The clergyman was with him. From the ex- 
pression of his countenance, he appeared to be just saying — 
"Blessed are the dead that die in the Lord." Eudolph 
thought of the disposition in whidi he then was, of the hopea 
which the clergyman had raised in him, and of the feeling 
which he then had that he was still worthy to be reunited 
to his father, or had become worthy by bitter penitence. 
Tlie next fracture of the die disturbed the scene — but to sub- 
stitute one that was not at all more consolatory. Tot now 
appeared a den of thieves, in which the unhappy widow of 
Weber was cursing her children, who — left without support, 
without counsel, without protection — had taken to evil 
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courses. la the' 'backgroa.nd stood tlie bleeding father of 
these ruined children, one hand stretehcd out towards Sckroll 
with a menacing gesture, and the other lifted towards heaven 
with a record of impeachment against hira. 

At the third splitting of the dice, out of the hosom of the 
smoke arose the figure of his murdered wife, who seemed to 
chase him irom one corner of the room to another, until at 
length she came and took a seat at the fireplace ; by the side 
of which, as Eudolph now ohserred with horror, hia buried 
father and the unhappy Weber had stretched themselves ; 
and they carried on together a low and noiseless whispering 
and moaning that agitated him with a mysterious horror. 

After long and hideous visions, Rudolph beheld the 
flames grow weaker and weaker. He approached. The 
figures that stood round about held up their hands in a 
threatening attitude. A moment later and the time was 
gone for ever, and Rudolph, as hia false friend had asserted, 
was a lost man ! "With the courage of despair he plunged 
through the midst of the threatening figures, and snatched 
at the glowing dice — which were no sooner touched than 
they split asunder with a dreadful sound, before which the 
apparitions vanished in a body. 

Tlie evil counsellor appeared on this occasion in the dresa 
of a gravedigger, and asked, with a snorting sound, — "What 
wouldst thou from me ? " 

" I would remind you of vour promise " answered Schroll 
stepping back with awe ; " your dice hive lost their j ower 

"Through whose fault T' 

Eudolph was silent^ and ooiered h s eyes from the 
withering glances of the fiendish bein^ who wis t,iz n^, 
upon him. 

"Thy foolish desires led thee n chase of the he'i tifil 
maiden into the church ; mj words weio foi^otten anlthe 
benediction, against which I warned thee disarmed the d l« 
of their power. In future ol serve mj direct oni better 

So saying, he vanished ; ai d Schrcll found three new dice 
upon the hearth. 

After such scenes sleep wa^ not t be thought of and 
Eudolph resolved, if possible to make ti al of his d l this 
very n^ht The ball at the hotel over the way to which 
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he had heen invited, and from which the steps of the waltzera 
were still audible, appeared to present a fair opportunity. 
Thither he repaired ; hut not without some anxiety, lest 
Bome of the noises in his own lodgings should have reached 
the houses over the way. He was happy to find this fear 
unfounded. Everything appeared as if calculated only for 
Ms senses ; for, when he inquired, with assumed earelesaness, 
what great explosion that was which occurred about midnight, 
nobody acknowledged to having heard it. 

The dice also, he was happy to find, answered his expecta- 
tions. He found a company engaged at play, and, by the 
break of day, he had met with so much luck that he waa 
immediately able to travel hack to the baths, and to redeem 
his child and his word of honour. 

In the baths he now made as many new acquaintances as 
the losses were important which ho had lately sustained. 
He was reputed one of the wealthiest cavaliers in the place ; 
and many who had designs upon Hm iu consequence of this 
reputed wealth willingly lost money to him to favour their 
own schemes ; bo that in a single month he gained sums 
which would have eBtablished him as a man of fortune. 
Under countenance of this repute, and as a widower, no doubt 
he might now have made successful advances to the young 
lady whom he had formerly pursued, for her father had an 
exclusive w^ard to property, aiid would have overlooked 
morals and respectability of that sort in any candidate for 
his daughter's hand ; but, with the largest offers of money, 
he could not purchase his freedom from the contract made 
with his landlord's daughter — a woman of very disreputable 
character. In fact, six months after the death of his first 
wife he was married to her. 

By the unlimited profusion of money with which his 
second wife sought to wash out the stains upon her honour, 
Rudolph's new-raised property was as speedily squandered. 
To part from her was one of the wishes which lay nearest 
his heart He had, however, never ventured to express it 
a second time before his father-in-law, for, on the single 
occasion when he had hinted at such an intention, that 
person had immediately broken out info the most dreadful 
threats. The murder of his first wife was the chain which 
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bound him to Ms seconil. The boy ■whom hia first wife had 
left him, closely as he resembled her in features and in the 
bad traits of her character, was his only comfort, if indeed 
his gloomy and perturbed mind would allow him at any 
time to taste of comfort. 

To preserve this boy from the evil influences of the many 
bad examples about him, he had already made an agreement 
with a man of distinguished abilities, who was to have 
superintended his education in his own family. But all 
was frustrated. Madame von Schrollshausen, whose love 
of pomp and display led her eagerly to catch at every pre- 
test for creating a fSte, had invited a i>arty on the evening 
before the young boy's intended departure. Tiie time which 
was not occupied in the eating-room was spent at the gaming- 
table, and dedicated to the dice, of whose extraoidinary 
powers the owner was at this time availii^ himself with 
more zeal than usual, having just invested all his disposable 
money in the purchase of a landed estate. One of the guesta, 
having lost very considerable sums in an uninterrupted train 
of ill luck, threw the dice, in his vexation, with such force 
upon the table that one of them fell down. The attendants 
searched for it on the floor, and the child also crept about in 
quest of it. Not finding it, he rose, and in rising stept upon 
it, lost his balance, and fell with such violence against the 
edge of the stove that he died in a few hours of the injury 
inflicted on the head. 

This accident made the most powerful impression upon 
the father. He recapitulated the whole of his life from the 
first trial he had made of the dice ; from them had arisen 
all his misfortunes ; in what way could he liberate himself 
from their accursed influence t Revolving this point, and in 
the deepest distress of mind, SchroU wandered out towards 
nightfall and strolled through the town. Coming to a 
solitary bridge in the outskirts, he looked down from the 
battlements upon the gloomy depths of the waters below, 
which seemed to regard him with looks of sympathy and 
strong fascination. " So be it, then ! " he exclaimed, and 
sprang over the railing ; but, instead of finding his grave in 
lie waters, he felt himself below seized powerfully by the 
grasp of a man, whom, from hia scornful laugh, he recognised 
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as his evil counsellor. Tlie man bore him to tlie shore, and 
said, "No, no ! my good friend ; he that once enters into a 
league with me, him I shall deliver from death even iu hie 
own despite." 

Half crazy with despair, the next morning Schtoll crept 
out of the town with a loaded pistol. Spring was abroad ; 
spring flowers, spring breezes, and nightingales.^ They were 
all abroad, but not for him or his delight. A crowd of 
itinerant tradesmen passed him, who were on the road to a 
neighbouring fair. One of them, observing his dejected 
comitenanee with pity, attaclied himself to his aide, and 
asked in a tone of sympathy what was the matter. Two 
others of the passera-by SchroU heard distinctly saying, 
"Faith, I should not like, for my part, to walk alone with 
such an ill-looking fellow." He darted a furious glance at 
the men, separated from his pitying companion with a 
fervent pressure of his hand, and struck oft into a solitary 
track of the forest. In the first retired spot he fired the 
pistol i and behold I the man who had spoken to him with so 
niiieh kindness lies stretched in his blood, and he himself 
is without a wound. At this moment, while staring half- 
unconscionsly at the face of the murdered man, he feels 
himself seized from behind. Already he seems to himself 
in the hands of the public executioner. Turning round, 
however, he hardly knows whether to feel pleasure or pain 
on seeing his evil suggester in the dress of a gravedi^er. 
"My friend," said the gravedigger, "if you cannot be con- 
tent to wait for death until I send it^ I must be forced 
to end with dragging you to tfurt from which I began by 
saving you — a public execution. But think not thus, or 
by any other way, to escape me. After death, thou wilt 
assuredly be mine again." 

"Who, then," said the unhappy man, "who is tlie murderer 
of the poor traveOer 1 " 

"Who! why, who but yourself) Was it not yourself 
that fired the pistol 1" 

"Ay, but at my own head." 

' It maybe necessary to inform aorae readers, who have never lived 
far enough to the eonth to have anj personal knowledge of the 
nightingale, that this bird sings in the daytime as well m the night. 
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The fiend laughed in a way that made SchrnlVa Resh 
creep on his hones. " Understand this, friend, that he 
whose fate I hold in my hands oaimot anticipate it by his 
own act For the present, hegone, if you would escape the 
scaffold. To ohlige you once more, I shall throw a veil over 
this murder." 

Thereupon the gravedigger set ahout making a grave for 
the corpse, whilst Sohroll wandered away — more for the sake 
of escaping the hideous presence in which he stood than 
with any view to his own security from punishment. 

Seeing by accident a prisoner under arrest at the guard- 
house, SchroU's thoughts reverted to his own confinement. 
" How happy," said he, " for me and for Charlotte, had I 
then refused to purchase life on such terms, and had better 
laid to heart the counsel of my good spiritual adviser ! " 
Upon this a sudden thought struck him,^that he would go 
and find out the old clergyman, and would unfold to him 
his wretched history and situation. He told his wife that 
some private affairs required his attendance for a few days at 

the town of . But, say what he would, he could not 

prevail on her to desist from accompanying him. 

On the journey his chief anxiety was lest the clergyman, 
who was already advanced in years at the memorable scene 
of the sand-hill, might now be dead. But at tlie very 
entiance of the town he saw him walking in the street, and 
immediately felt himself more composed in mind than he had 
done for years. The venerable appearance of the old man 
confirmed him still more in his resolution of making a full 
disclosure to him of his whole past life ; one only transaction, 
the murder of his first wife, he thought himself justified in 
concealing ; since, with all his penitence for it, that act was 
now beyond the possibility of reparation. 

Fop a long time the pious clei^man refused all belief to 
SchroU's narrative ; but, being at length convinced that he 
had a wounded spirit to deal with, and not a disordered 
intellect, he exerted himself to present all those views of 
religious consolation which his philanthropic character and 
his long experience suggested to him as likely to be effectual. 
Eight diiys' conversation with the clergyman restored SchroU 
to the hopes of a less miserable future. But the good man 
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admonished him at parting to put away from himself what- 
soever could in any way tend to support his unhallowed 



In this direction SchroU was aware that the dice were 
included ; and he resolved iirmly that his first measure on 
returning home should be to bury in an inaccessible place 
these accursed implements that could not hut bring mischief 
to every possessor. On entering the inn, he was met by his 
wife, who was in the highest spirits, and laughing profusely. 
He inc[uiTed the cause. "No," said she : "you refused to 
communicate your motive for coming hither, and the nature 
of your business for the last week ; I, too, shall have my 
mysteries. As to your leaving me in soKtude at an inu, 
that is a sort of courtesy which marriage naturally brings 
with it ; but that you should have travelled hither for no 
other purpose than that of trifling away your time in the 
company of an old tedious parson, tJiat (you will allow me to 
say) is a caprice which seems scarcely worth the money it 
will cost." 

"Who, then, has told you that I have passed my time 
with an old parson?" said the astonished Sehroll. 

"Who told me? Why, just let me know what your 
business was with the parson, and I'll let you know in turn 
who it was that told me. So much I will assure you, how- 
ever, now — that the cavalier who was my informant is a 
thousand times handsomer, and a more interesting companion 
than aji old dotard who is standing at 1 Ig f th Ta 

All the efforts of Madame n & h ILh n to fat 
the curiosity of her husband pro d 3 1 1 d aw iron 
him his secret. The next day n th tu n 1 n ward 

she repeated her attempts. But h pa 1 th n 11 w tl 
firmness. A more severe trial to h fi mn is wa. p p red 
for him in the heavy hills which his wife presented to him 
on his reaching home. Her expenses in clothes and in jewels 
had been bo profuse that no expedient remained to SchroU 
but that of sellii^ without delay the landed estate he had so 
lately purchased. A declaration to this effect was very ill 
received by his wife. " Sell the estate 1 " said she ; " what 1 
sell the sole resource I shall have to rely on when you are 
deadi And for what reason, I should be glad to know: 
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when a very little of the customary Inok of your dice will 
enable you to pay off these triflea ? And whether the bills 
be paid to-day or to-morrow cannot be of any very great 
importance." Upon this, Schroll declared with firmness 
tliat he never meant to play again. " Not play again ! " 
eiclaimed his wife ; "pooh ! pooh I you make me blush for 
you ! So, then, I suppose it's all true, as was said, that 
scruples of conscience drove you to the old rusty parson ; 
and that he enjoined as a penance that you should abstain 
from gaming 1 I was told as much ; but I refused to believe 
it ; for in your circumstances the thing seemed too senseless 
and irrational" 

"My dear girl," said Schroll, " consider " 

" Consider ! what's the use of considering ) what is there 
to consider about ? " interrupted Madame von SchroLlshausen ; 
and, recollecting the gay cavalier whom she had met at the 
inn, she now, for the first time, proposed a separation her- 
self " Very well," said hex husband, " I am content" " So 
am I," said his father-in-law, who joined them at that moment 
" But take notice that first of all I must have paid over to 
me an adequate sum of money for the creditable support of 
my daughter ; else " 

Here he took Schroll aaid 1th lltl t f 5 

ing the murder so utterly dh edh thttl tl 

in despair he consented to h t 

Once more, therefore, the d t b tn d b t 1 

for the purpose ot accompli h j, th p t ^ 

Schroll resolved to seek a liv 1 hood y th w 

if it were as a day-laboure Tl p il ted m w t 
length all collected within f w h mdred d liars 1 

Schroll was already looking t f Id d sel w !1 

into which he might throw th 1 d th h fill 1 

up ; for even a river seemed t h m Id pla t utfi 
ciently secure for such instr ts f m sery 

Remarkable it was on ih y i„bt h th last 
arrears were to be obtained f 1 is f th 1 w" d m d — 
a night which Schroll had t p t d th h b tt 

aniiety — that he became n Uj fel my d d j ted. 

He was particularly distu b 1 by th t f 

strainer, who for several day ru mg h d lost d U 
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Bttins. The man called himself Stutz ; but lie liad a most 
striking resemblance to Ms old comrade Weber, wbo bad 
been eliot at the sand-bill, and differed indeed in nothing 
but in the advantage of blooming youth. Scarce had be 
leisure to recover from the shock which this spectacle occa- 
sioned when a second occurrecl. About midnight another 
man, whom nobody knew, came up to the gaming-table, and 
interrupted the play by recounting an event which he repre- 
sented aa having just happened. A certain man, he said, 
had made a covenant with some person or other that they 
call the Evil One — or what is it you call him 1 and by means 
of this covenant he had obtained a steady run of good luck 
at play. "Well, sir," he went on, "and wonld yon believe 
it 1 the other day he began to repent of this covenant ; my 
gentleman wanted to rat, he wanted to rat, sir. Only, first 
of all, be resolved privately to make up a certain sum of 
money. Ah, the poor idiot ! he little knew whom he had to 
deal with : the Evil One, aa they choose to call him, was not 
a man to let himself be swindled in that manner. No, no, 
my good friend, I saw — I mean, the Evil One saw — what 
was going on betimes ; and he secured the swindler just as 
he fancied himself on the point of pocketing the last arrears 
of the sum wanted." 

Tlie company began to laugh so loudly at this pleasant 
Action, as they conceived it, that Madame von Schrollshausen 
was attracted from the adjoining room. The story was 
repeated to her ; and she was the more delighted with it 
because in the relater she recognised the gay cavalier whom 
she had met at the inn. Everybody laughed again, except- 
ing two persona — Stutz and SchtoU. The first had again 
lost all the money in hia purse ; and the second was so con- 
founded by the story that he could not forbear staring with 
fixed eyes on the stranger, who stood over against him. His 
consternation increased when he perceived that the stranger's 
countenance seemed to alter at every moment, and that no- 
thing remained unchanged in it except the cold expression of 
inhuman scorn with which he perseveringly regarded himself. 

At length he could endure this no longer : and he re- 
marked, therefore, upon Stutz again losing a bet, that it was 
now late J that Mr. Stutz was tao much in a run of bad 
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luck ; an^ that on these accounts he would defer the further 
pursuit of their play until another day. And thereupon he 
put the dice into his pocket. 

" Stop ! " eaid the strange cavaliei ; and the voice froze 
Schroll with hoJTOr ; for he knew too well to whom that 
dreadful tone and those fiery eyes belonged. 

"Stop!" he said again; "produce your dice!" And 
tremhlingly Schroll threw tLem. upon the tahle. 

"Ah ! I thought as much," said the stranger ; "they are 
loaded dice '. " So saying, he called for a hammer, and 
struck one of them in two. " See ! " said he to Stutz, hold- 
ing out to him the broken dice, which in fact seemed loaded 
with lead. " Stop, vile impostor ! " exclaimed the young 
man, as Schroll was preparing to quit the room in the 
greatest confusion ; and he threw the dice at him, one of 
which lodged in his right eye. The tumult increased ; the 
police came in ; and Stuta was apprehended, as SchroH's 
wound assumed a very dangerous appeMance. 

Next day SchroU was in a violeat fevet. He asked re- 
peatedly for Stutz. But Stutz had been committed to close 
confinement ; it having been found that he had travelled with 
false passes. He now confessed that he was ODe of the sons 
of the mutineer Weber ; that his sickly mother had died 
soon after his father's execution ; and that himself and his 
brother, left without the control of guardians, and without 
support, had taken to bad courses. 

On hearing this report, Schroll rapidly worsened ; and he 
unfolded to a young clergyman his whole unfortunate hifltory. 
About midnight he sent E^ain in great haste for the clergy- 
maa He came. But at sight of him Schroll stretched out 
his bands in extremity of horror, and waved liim away from 
his presence ; but before bis signals were complied with the 
wretched man had expired in convulsions. 

From his horror at the sight of the young olei^yman, and 
from the astonishment of the clei^man himself on arriving 
and hearing that he had already been seen in the sick-room, 
it was inferred that his figure had been assumed for fiendish 
purposes. The dice and the strange cavalier disappeared at 
the same time with their v.'retched victim, and were seen no 
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FROM THE GERMAN ^ 
CHArTEil I 

Six weeks after his death stood the bust of the late etamp- 
distributor Qoodchild exposed to public view in the china- 
manufactory of L . For what purpose ? Simply for 

this-^that he might call heaven and earth to witneps that, 
allowing for some little difference in the colours, he looked 
just as he did heretofore in life ; a proposition which his 
brother and heir, Mr. Goodehild the merchaut, flatly denied. 
For this denial Mr. Goodehild had his private reasons. " It 
is true," said he, " my late brother, the stamp-distributor, 
God rest him ! did certainly bespeak three dozen copies of 
his own bust at the china-works ; but surely he bespoke 
them for his use in this life, aud not in the next. His 
intention, doubtless, waa to send a copy to each of those 
loose companions of his who helped him te run through his 
fine estate : natural enough for him to propose as a spend- 
thrift, but highly absurd for me to ratify as executor to so 
be^arly an inheritance ; and therefore assuredly I shall not 
throw so much money out of the windows." 

This was plausible talking to all persons who did not 
happen to know that the inheritance amounted to twenty- 
five thousand dollars, and that the merchant Goodehild, 
as was unanimously affirmed by all the Jews, both Christian 
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and Jewish, ia L , weighed, moreoix 

person, independently of tiiat inheritance, o 
gold. 



The Ostensible Reason 
The cHna-works would certainly never have been put off 
with thia all^ation ; and therefore, by the advice of his 
attorney, he had in reserve a more special ai^inient why he 
ought not to pay for the fiix-and-thirty busts. "My brother," 
said he, "may have ordered so many copies of bis bust It 
is possible. I neither affirm nor deny. Busts may be 
ordered, and my brother may have ordered them. But what 
then ? I suppose all men will grant that he meant the busts 
to liave some resemblance to himself, and by no means to 
have no resemblance. But now, be it known, they have no 
resemblance to him. Ergo, I refuse to take them. One 
word's as good as a thousand." 



Chapter III 
" In i)m second place '' — Dinner U on the TabU 
But this one word, no, nor a thousand such, would satisfy 
Mr. Whelp, the proprietor of the china-works i so lie sum- 
moned Mr. Goodchild before the magistracy. Unfortunately, 
Mr. Whelp's lawyer, in order to show hia ingenuity, had filled 
sixteen folio pages with an introductory argument^ in which 
he laboured to prove that the art of catching a likeness was 
an especial gift of God, bestowed on very few portrait- 
painters and sculptors^ and which, therefore, it was almost 
impious and profane to demand of a mere uninspired baker 
of porcelain. From this argument he went on to infer a 
fortiori, in the second place, that where the china-baker did 
hit the likeness, and had done so much more than could 
lawfully be asked of him, it was an injustice that would cry 
aloud to heaven for redress, if, after all, his works were 
returned upon his hands ; especially where, as in the pre- 
sent instance, so much beauty of art was united with the 
peculiar merit of a portrait. It was fatal, however, to the 
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uEfeot of this argumeut that^ just as the magistrate arrived at 
— "lit the second place,'' — Lis servant came in and said, "If 
you please, sir, dinuer is on tlie table." Naturally, there- 
fore, conceiving that the gite of the lawyer's reaeonirig was to 
defend the want of resemblance as an admitted fact, which 
I be uaelesB to deny, the worthy magistrate closed 
g9, and gave sentence against Mr. Whelp, tlie 
plaintifE. 



Chapter IV 
T/tc Professional Verdict 

Mr, Whelp waa confounded at this decree ; and, as the 
readiest means of obtaining a revision of it, he sent in to the 
nest sitting of the bench a copy of the bust, which had pre- 
viously been omitted. As bad luct would have it, however, 
there happened on this occasion to be present an artist who 
had a rancorous enmity both to Mr. Whelp and to the 
modeller of the bust. This person, being asked his opinion, 
declared without scruple that the bust was as wretched a 
portrait as it was lamentable in its pretensions as a work of 
art, and that his yom^eat pnpil would not have had the 
audacity to produce so infamous a performance, unless he 
had an express wish to be turned neck and heels out of his 
house. 

Upon this award of the conscientious ai-tist — out of 
regard to his professional judgment — the magistracy thought 
fit to impose silence upon their own senses, which returned 
a very opposite award : and thus it happened that the former 
decision was affirmed. Now, certainly, Mr, Whelp had his 
remedy: he might appeal from the magistrate's sentence. 
But this he dedined. " No, no," said he, " I know what I'm 
about ; I shall want the magistrate once more ; and I mustn't 
offend him. I will appeal to public opinion : that shall 
decide between me and the old rogue of a merchant." 

And precisely in this way it was brought about that the 
Iat« stamp-distributor Goodchild came to stand exposed to 
the public view in the centre window of the china-man ufac- 
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The Sineeurist 



At the cornet of this china-manufactory a beggar had his 
daily Btation ; which, except for his youth, which was now 
and then thrown in his t«eth, was indeed a right pleasant 
sinecure. To this man Mr. Whelp promised a handsome 
present if he would repeat to him in the evening what the 
passera-by had said of the bust in the day-time. Accordingly 
at night the beggar brought him the true and comfortable 
intelligence that yoni^ and old had unanimously pronounced 
the bust a most admirable likeness of the late stamp-dis- 
tributor Qoodchild, This report was regularly brought for 
eight days ; on the eighth Mr. Whelp was satisfied, and paid 
off his commisflioner, the be^ar. 

The next morning Mr. Whelp presented himself at Mr. 
Goodchild's tn report the public approbation of hia brother's 

Chapieh VI 
The Young Visionary 
But here there was sad commotion. Mr. Goodchild was 
ill : and his illness arose from a little history, which must 
here be introduced by way of episode. Mr, Goodchild had 
an only daughter, named Ida. Now Miss Ida had begun, 
like other young ladies of her age, to think of marriage; 
nature had put it into her head to consider all at once that 
she was seventeen years of age. Anil it sometimes occurred 
to her that Mr. Tempest, the young barriater, who occupied 
the first floor over the way, was just the very man she would 
like in the character of lover. Thoughts of the same tend- 
ency appeared to have occurred also to Mr, Tempest. Ida 
seemed to him remarkably well fitted to play the part of a 
wife ; and, when he pretended to be reading the pandects at 
his window, t«o often (it must be acknowledged) his eyes 
were settled all the while upon Ida's blooming face. The 
glances of these eyes did certainly cause some derangement 
occasionally in Ida's sewing and netting, What if they didT 
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Let her drop as many atitehes as ste would, the next day 
was long enough to take them, up again. 

Thia young man, then, was clearly pointed out by Provi- 
dence as the partner of her future life. Ah ! that her father 
would think so too ! But he called him always the young 
visionary. And, whenever she took a critical review of all 
their opposite neighbours, and fell as if hy accident upon 
the domestic habits, respectable practice, and other favourable 
points about Mr Tempest, her father never failed to close 
the conversation by saying,^ — "Ay, but he's a mere yoimg 
visionary." And, why, Mr. Goodohild ? Simply for these 
two reasons : first, because once, at a party where they had 
met, Mr. Tempest had happened to say a few words very 
displeasing to his prejudices on the " golden age " of German 
poetry, to which Mr. Goodohild was much attached, and on 
which he could bear no opposition. Secondly, and chiefly, 
because, at the same time, he had unfortunately talked of the 
King of Hayti as a true crowned head,— a monarch whom 
Mr. G«odchild was determined never to acknowledge. 



Chapter VII 

At last, Ida and Mr. Tempest had come to form a regular 
correspondence together in the following way ; — The young 
advocate had conducted a commerce of looks with the lovely 
girl for a long time ; and, hardly knowing how it began, he 
had satisfied himself that she looked like an angel ; and he 
grew very anxious to know whether she also talked like one! 
To ascertain this point, he followed her many a time, and up 
and down many a street ; and he bore patiently, for her 
sake, all the angry looks of his clients, which seemed to say 
that be would do more wisely to stay at home and study 
their causes than to roam about in chase of a pretty girl. 
Mr, Tempest differed from his clients on thia matter ; suits 
at law, said he, have learned to wait ; they are used to it ; 
but hearts have not learned to wail, and never will be used 
to it. However, all was in vain. Ida was attended con- 
stantly either by her father or by an old governess ; and in 
either case his scheme was knocked on the head. 



jGoogle 



396 TALES AND ROMANCES 

At lenj;th, chance did for him more than he could ever 
do for himself, and placed him one night at her elbow in the 
theatre. True it was that her father, whose dislike to him 
ever since his fatal acknowledgment of the King of Hayti he 
had not failed to remarkj aate on the other side of her ; hut 
the devil is in it, thought he, if I cannot steal a march on 
him the whole night through. As the overture to his 
scheme, therefore, he asked, in the most respectful manner, 
for the play-hill which Ida held in her hand. On returning 
it, he said, — what a pity that the vanity of the manager 
should disturh so many escellent parts ; the part allotted to 
hitii'elf would have been far hetter played by several others 

th mp y 

Sir T pe as not much delighted on observing that 
M Good h Id d d not receive this remark very propitiously, 
b t 1 hi 1 11 s,loomier than before. The fact was that 
In t. ntly attended all Mr. Goodohild's literary 

p p fes d g eat deference for his opinions, and waa in 

t p d by Mr. GoodchUd a man of "exceedingly 

d tast aj 1 curate judgment." His first shot^ Mr. 
1 mp w 1 ly, had missed fire ; and he would have 

b n y glad have had it hack again ; for he was thrown 
nto aid fn^ht when he saw the deep darkness which 
as g th 11^ n Mr. Gkwdchild's face. Meantime, it was 
m 1 ttl pp t to him under his panic — that, in returning 
the play-biU to Ida, he had ventured to press her hand, and 
fancied (bnt it could only be fancy) that she slightly returned 
the pressure. His enemy, whose thimder now began to 
break, insisted on giving an importance to his remark which 
the unfortunate young man himself had never contemplated 
— having meant it only as an introduction to further con- 
versation, and not at all valuing himself upon it "A pity, 
my good sir," said Mr. Goodchild. "Why so, my good sirl 
On the contrary, my good sir, on the contrary, I believe it is 
pretty generally admitted that there is no part whatso- 
ever in which this manager fails to outshine all com- 
petitors." 

"Very true, sir ; as yon observe, sir, he outshines all his 
competitors ; and, in fact, that was just the very remark I 
wished to make," 
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" It was, was it ) Well, then, upon my word, my good 
sir, you took a very odd way to express it. The fact is, 
young and visionary people of this day are very rash in tlieir 
judgments. But it is not to he supposed that so admirable a 
performer aa this can be at all injured by such light aud 
capricious opiniona." 

Mr. Tempest was confounded by this utter discomfiture 
of hia inaugural effort, and sank dejected into silence. 
But his victorious foe looked abroad in all directions with 
a smiling and triumphant expression on his face, as if asking 
whether anyhofly had witnessed the ability with which he 
had taken down the conceit of the yonng rattlebrain. 

However, Mr, Tempest was not so utterly dejected but 
he consoled himself with thinking that every dog has hia 
day : his turn would come ; and he might yet perhiipa 
succeed in laying the old dragon asleep. 

Chapier VIII 

With a view to do this as soon as possible, at the end of 
the itrat act he be^ed a friend who stood next to him to take 
his place by the side of Ida for a few minutes, and then 
hastened out. Fnder one of the lamps on the outside of the 
theatre, he took out from his pocket the envelope of a letter 
he had lately received, and with a pencil wrote npon it a 
formal declaiation of love. His project was to ask Ida a 
second time for the play-bill, and on returning it to crush 
up the little note and put both together into her hand. 
But lord ! how the wisest schemes are baffled I On returning 
to the pit, he found the whole condition of things changed, 
Hia faithless representative met him with an apology at the 
very door. The fact was that, seeing a pretty young lady 
standii^ close by him, the devil of gallantry had led him to 
cede to her use in perpetuity what had been committed to 
his own care in trust only for a few minutes. Nor was this 
all ; for, the lady being much admired and followed, and 
(like comets or Highland chieftains) having her "tail" on 
for this night, there was no possihOity of reaching the 
neighbourhood of Ida for the pressure of the lady's taQ of 
foUowera. 
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Chapter IX 



In hia whole life had Mr. Tempest never witnessed a more 
stupid performance, worse actors, or more di^sting people 
about him than during the time that he was separated from 
Ida. With the eye of an esperienced tactician, ho had 
calculated to a hair the course he must steer, on the termina- 
tion, of the play, to rejoin the object of his anxious regard. 
But alas ! when the curtain dropped, he found hia road quite 
blocked up. No remedy was left but to press right on, and 
without respect of persons. But he gained nothing by the 
indefatigable labour of his elbows except a great number of 
scowling looks. His attention was juat called to this, when 
Ida, who had now reached the door, looked back for a 
moment, and then disappeared in company with her father. 
Two minutes after he had himself reached the door ; but, 
looking round, he exclaimed pretty loudly — " Ah, good lord 1 
it's of no use " ; and then through the moonlight and the 
crowd of people he shot like an arrow, leaving them all to 
wonder what madness had seized the young advocate, who 
was usually so rational and composed. However, he overtook 
the object of hia pursuit in the street in which he lived. 
For, npon. his turning rapidly round the comer, Mr. Good- 
child, alarmed at his noise and his speed, turned round upon 
him suddenly, and said — " Is this a man or a horse ? " 

Chapteii X 

" Mr. Goodchild," began the breathless barrister, " I am 
very much indebted to you." 

" Hem ! " said the other, in a way which seemed to express 
— " What now, my good sir ! " 

"You have this evening directed my attention to the 
eminent qualifications of our manager. Most assuredly you 
were in the right ; he played the part divinely." 

Here Mr. Tempest stopped to congratulate himself upon, 
the triumphant expression which the moonlight revealed 
upon the face of his antagonist. On this triumph, if his 
plans succeeded, he meant to buibl a triumph of his own. 
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" Ay, ay ; what, then, you've come to reason at last, my 

"Your ju<^ment and penetration, Mr. Goodchild, I am 
bound at all times to bow to as for superior to my own." 

During this compliment to the merchant's penetration, 
Mr. Tempest gently touched the hand of Ida with his pencil 
note : the hand opened, and, lilte an oyster, closed upon it in 
an instant " In which scene, Mr. Tempest," said the mer- 
chant, " is it yonr opinion that the manager acquitted himself 
best!" 

" In which scene ! " Here was a delightful question. 
Tlie advocate had attended so exclusively to Ida that 
whether there were any scenes at all in the whole perform- 
ance was more than he could pretend to say ; and now he 
was to endure a critical examination on the merits of each 
scene in particular. He was in direful perplexity. Con- 
sidering, however, that in most plays there is some love, and 
therefore some love-scenes, he dashed at it, and boldly said — 
" In that scene, I think, where he mates the declaration of 

"-Declaration of love ! why, God bless my soul ! in the 
whole part, from the beginning to end, there is nothing like 
a declaration of love." 

"Oh, confound your accuracy, you old fiend !" thought 
Mr. Tempest to himself; but aloud he said^"Ko declara- 
tion of love, do you say? Is it possible? Why, then, i 
suppose I must have mistaken for the manager that man who 
played the lover ; surely he played divinely." 

" Divinely ! divine stick ! what, that wretched, stammer- 
ing, wooden booby 1 Why, he would have been hissed off the 
Bt^e, if it hadn't been well known that he was a stranger 
hired to walk through the part for that night" 

Mr. Tempest, seeing that the more he said the deeper he 
plunged into the mud, held it advisable to be silent On 
Che other hand, Mr. Goodchild began to be ashamed of his 
triumph over what he had supposed the lawyer's prejudices. 
He took his leave, therefore, in these words ; "Good-night, 
Mr. Tempest ; and, for the future, my good sir, do not judge 
so precipitately as you did on that occasion when you compli- 
mented ft black fellow with the title of king, and called St 
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Domingo by the absurd name of Hayti. Some little con- 
sideration ami discretion go to every sound opinion." 

So saying, the old dragon walked off with his treasure, 
and left the advocate with hia ears still tingling from his 
mortifications. 

"Just to see the young people of this day," said Jlr. 
Qoodchild ; " what presumption and what ignorance ! " The 
whole evenii^ through he continued to return to this theme, 
and during supper nearly choked himself in an ebullition of 
fiery zeal upon this favourite topic 



The Letter-Box 

To her father's everlasting question, "Am not I in the 
right, then ! " Ida replied in a sort of pantomime, which was 
intended to represent " Yes." This was her outward yes ; 
hut in her heart she was thinking of no other yes than that 
which she might one day he called on to pronounce at the 
altar by the side of Mr, Tempest And therefore, at length, 
when the eternal queetion came round ngain, she nodded in a 
way which rather seemed to Bay, " Oh, dear sir, you are ia 
the right for anything I have to Bay against it," than any- 
thing like a downright yes. On which Mr. Goodcliild t[uitted 
one lavourite theme for another more immediately necessary 
— viz. the lukewarmness of young people te wards good 
counsel and sound doctrine. 

Meantime, Ida's looks were unceasingly directed to her 
neck-handkerchief ; the reason of which was this. In order, 
on the one hand, to have the love-letter as near as possible to 
her heart, and, on the other, to be assured that it was in safe 
custody, she had converted the beautiful white drapery of 
her bosom into a letter-case ; and she felt continually urged 
to see whether the systole and diastole which went on in 
other important contents of this letter-ease might not by 
chance eipose it to view. The letter asked for an answer ; 
and, late as it was, when all the house were in bed, Ida set 
about ona On the following morning, this answer was con- 
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vejed to its deatiaation by the man who delivered the news- 
papers to her father ajid Mr, Tempest, 

From this day forward there came so many letters to Misa 
Goodehild by the new-established post that the beautiful 
letter-case was no loBger able to contain them. She was now 
obliged to resort to the help of her writing-deak ; which, bo 
long as her father had no suspicioaa, was fully sufficient. 



Chapter XII 

The paper intercourse now began to appear too little to 
Mr. Tempest For what can be despatched in a moment by 
word of mouth would often linger unacoompUshed for a 
IhoHsand years when conducted in writing. True it was 
that a great deal of important business had already been 
despatched by the letters. For inatence, Mr. Tempest had 
through this channel assured himself that Ida was willing to 
he his for ever. Yet even this was not enough. The con- 
tract had been made, but not sealed upon the rosy lips of 
Ida 

This seemed monstrous to Mr. Tempest " Grant me 
patience," said he to himself; "grant me patience, when I 
thini of the many disgusting old relations, great raw-boned, 
absurd fellows, with dusty snulf-powdered beards, that have 
revelled in that lip-paradise, hardly knowing — old withered 
wretches I — what they were about, or what a blessing was 
conferred upon them ; whilst I — yes, I, that am destined to 
call her my bride one of these days — am obliged to content 
myself with payments of mere paper money," 

This seemed shocking ; and, indeed, considering the 
terms on which ho now stood with Ida, Mr, Tempest could 
scarcely beheve it himself He paced up and down his 
Study in anger, flinging glances at every turn upon the oppo- 
site house, which contained his treasure. All at once be 
stopped : " Whaf s all this ? " said he, on observing Mr. Good- 
child's servants lighting up the chandeliers in the great 
saloon. " What's in the wind now 1 " And immediately he 
went to his writing-table for Ida's last letter ; for Ida some- 
times communicated any little events in the family that 

VOL. sri 2 D 
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could anywaye affec tl ii p nd n n. th cas n 

however, she had g n n. h nt f anjtli n^ t I na y 
approaching. Yet th p p rata n dthbtlnl d 
something very extra dny MT ptl tbgato 
heat violently. Wilt wl t thinLI & t f te in 
house where there n nlj d ught u ally ha m 
reference to her. ' G Tjrr l,Badlitohi3lk g 
and make inc[uiries (l t aut ly y und nd n 1 n a 
lawyer-like manner) t th n tu and t ud n y f th ae 
arrangements." Tyrr 1 am lak wth th f U win 
report ; — Mr, Good h Id had isudadf a y great 
party on that eveni g all th sen w m t d to t a 
and almost all the j lo P 1 1 f » 1 1 th ngh ut tl 
town to a masqued hall at ht Th Id nn as 1 tl 
invitations, and the con qu hur y f th a ang m nt 
arose in this way : a h rclat wh 1 d n th t y 

had formed a plan f mi^hyup nthl 11 
family, upon Mr. G d h 11 Put M Good hili had a 
dentally received a 1 nt f h mt n n ty d w nd, 

and had determined t tu n th tabl n h 1 relat n 
hy surprisii^ him w th a m^^qu ad 

" Oh, heavens ! wl at barl ty ea d M T n p t as 
towards evening lie w from h w nd ws y unf, anl Id 
trooping to the fete What ha h n y Th hudly a 
Bcoundrel in the pi hut ask^d anl I — I J h T n 
pest, that am to m y th j w 1 f th h — t h 
content to witness tl p j t d t hea tli nd of 

their festivities from th bt d f mj d n. 



Chapter XIII 

Questions and Commands 

As night drew on, more and more company continued to 
pour in. The windows being very bright, and the curtains 
not drawn, no motion of the party could escape our advocate. 
What pleased him better than all the splendour which he 
eaw was the melancholy countenance of the kind-hearted 
girl as she stood at the centre window and looked over at 
him. This melancholy countenance, and these looks directed 
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at himself, were oceaeionedj as he soon became aware, by a 
proposal wticli had been made to play a,t questions and com- 
mands. This game, in fact, soon hegan, " Thunder and 
lightning !" said Mr. Tempest, discovering what it was, "ia 
this to he endured ? " 

If the mere poseibilitj of such an issue had alanncd hiui, 
how much more sensible was his afflictioE when he saw, as a 
matter of fact laid visibly before his bodily eyes, that every 
fool and coxcomb availed himself of the privilege of the game 
to give to Ida, his own destined bride, kisses ^ without let or 
hindrance; "ivhilat I," said he, "I, John Tempest, have 
never yet been blessed with one." 

But if the sight of such liberties taken with his blooming 
Ida placed him on the brink of desperation, much more des- 
perate did he become when that sight was shut ont by that 
" consummate villain " (as he chose to style him) the footman, 
who at this moment took it into his head, or was ordered, to 
let down the curtains. Behind the curtains — ah ! ye gods, 
what scenes might not pass ! 

" This must be put a stop to," said Mr. Tempest, taking 
his hat and cane, and walking into the street. Ay ; but 
how 1 This was a question he could not answer. Wander- 
ing, therefore, up and down the streets until it had become 
quite dark, he returned at length to the point from which he 
had set out, and found that one nuisance at least — viz. the 
kissing — had ceased, and had given place to a concert. For 
Ida's musical talents and fine voice were well known, and 
she was generally called The Little Catalani. She was now 
singing, and a crowd of persons had collected under the 
window to hear her, who seemed, by their looks, to curse 
every passer-by for the disturbance he made. 

Mr. Tempest crept on tiptoe to join the crowd of listeners, 
and was enraptured by the sweet tones of Ida's voice. After 
the conclusion of the air, and when the usual hubbub of 
enchanting I divine ! &c, had rung out its peal, the by- 
standers outside began to talk of the masquerade. In the 
crowd were some of tlioae who had been invited ; and one 
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amongst tlieiii was flattering hiuiself tliut iiuLudy i 
recognise liim. before he siioiild unmasciue. 



Chafier XIV 
Tim Death's Ucad Manque 

Thus much information Mr. Tempest drei f m tl 
casual conversation, tliat he found it woiild not 1 { ur 1 
of the masquers to announce their names to anj p rson 
their arrival. Upon this hint he grounded a pla f tak 
a part in the maiaqued ball. By good luck he was already 
provided with a black domino against the winter masquerades 
at the puhlic rooms ; thia domino was so contrived that the 
head of tlie wearer was hidden under the cloak, in which an 
imperceptible opening was made for the eyes ; the real head 
thus became a pair of shoulders, and upon this was placed a 
false head, which, when lifted up, exposed a white ekult with 
eyeless sockets, and grinning, with a set of briUiantlj white 
teeth, at the curious spectator. 

Having settled his scheme, Mr. Tempest withdrew to his 
own. lodgings, in order to make preparations for its execution, 

Chaiteh XV 

It's only I 

Tlie company at Mr. Qoodchild's consisted of two divisions. 
No. I, embracing tlie elder or more fashionable persona, and 
those who were nearly connected with tie family, hod been 
invited to tea, supper, and a inasqued hall ; No. 2, the 
younger and less distinguished persons, had been invited to 
the ball only. Thia arrangement, which proceeded from the 
penurious disposition of Mr. Ooodchild, had on this occasion 
the hearty approbation of Mr. Tempest About eleven 
o'clock, therefore, when a great part of the guests in the 
second division had already arrived, he ordered a sedan-chair 
to he fetched ; and then, causing himself to he carried up 
and down through several streets, that nobody might discover 
from what house the gigantic domino had issued, he repaired 
to the house of Mr. Goodchild. 
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His ejttranrdinnry stati t J h h 

astonishment amoDgat the ]■ ty 1 i b f nasi 
because He kept himself wl Uy 1 f f m 11 h t an! 
paced up and down with h ghty t d Him 
and air had in it somethin t rr ii to yb 1 pt t 

Ida, to wliom he had whisp red h p sed li 1 
ante-room — "Don't be alarm d t ly I t th san 
time giving her a billet, in wl hi ^tlfm t 

convei'sation with her at y t m h r^ f th 

evening. 

Some peraons, however, Id brvlLm pekii;t 
Ida ; and therefore, on her ret xm t th g t al } 

was pressed on all sides totllwltik wfth yt 
ous giant. She, good heav hwhlihknw y 

thii^ofhiml "What had 1 sa d th ? Th t t h 
could as little answer. Hjke,h d hlw 

hollow, and unintelligible tnththw j^t Ini 
and heard nothing of what 1 utt A 

The company now betray Imte dm -ui tym 
reference to the imkuown ma. ^u th t 1 1 h 1 h 
for answering his billet, ogt th qthht 
contained. Mr. Tempest nwbe t Ogtmltlth 
had not selected an ordin y masq h h 1 m f,ht 

have conversed at his eas w th t b k bl} 

pointed ont to the public att t 



Chapter XVI 



i about the tall domino grew louder and 
louder, and gathered more and more about him. He began 
to hear doubts plainly expressed whether he was actually 
invited. The roaster of the house protested that, so far from 
having any such giant amongst his acquaintance, he had never 
Been such a giant except in show-booths. This mention of 
booths gave a very unfortunate direction to the suspicions 
already abroad against the poor advocate ; for at that time 
there was a giant in the town who was exhibiting himself for 
money, and Mr. Goodchild began to surmise that this man, 
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eitter with a view to increasing h b knowledge of men. anl 
manners, or for In*! recreation after tl e tedium of tand nf, 
to Te gazed at thr ugh a whole U\ ■; lengtt hxl possibly 
smugglei hira%lf %i % control ind art cle into his misjuid 
bill 

Chapter XVII 

The worthy host set to work very deliberately to count 
hia guests, and it turned out that tLere was actually just ono 
masque more than tliere should he. Upon this he stepped 
into the middle of the company and spoke as follows ; — 
" Most respeotahle and respected masques, under existing 
circTunstancea, and for certain weighty causes me thereto 
moving (this phrase Mr. Qoodchild had borrowed from his 
lawyer), I have to request that you will all and several, one 
after another, communicate your names to me, by whispering 
them into my ear." 

"Well did Mr. Tempest perceive what were the existing 
circumstances, and what the reasons thereto moving, which 
had led to this measure ; and very gladly he woidd have 
withdrawn himself from this vexatious examination by 
marchii^ off ; but it did not escape him that a couple of 
sentinels were already posted at the door. 

Chapter XVIII 
Panic 

M re tl h If f th R til IreaJy mm 

catlh amtMCUld dtlwtf, 
thtmtpt ftl amt fht^tBt 

tl oi t his p rt, w so bttl eag t g tify th m by 
I re b f tl rs th t t 1 gth h 11 th rest had 

t, th h th p b ti h bly h m ed h 

Im I h w 2 f to d I hp 

my b f h t 1 mm i 

Th mp y w d d d t t g eat 1 ss — 

} h had m nag garm t, 1 th ft t g t 
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who had none. So much was clear ; but, to maie farther 
discoveries, the host now stepped up to him hastily and said 
— " Your name, if you please ? " 

The masque stood as mute, aa tall, and as immovable as 
the gable end of a. house. " Your name 1 " repeated Mr. 
Goodchild ; " I'll trouble you for your name 1" No answer 
coming, a cold sbiverii^ seized upon Mr. Goodchild. In 
fact, at this moment a story came across him from his childish 
years, th'it, when Dr Faustus was plajed, it had sometimes 
happened that imongst the stage devih there was suddenly 
observed to be one too m'jny, and the supemumerwy one was 
found to be no spurious Jevil, lut a true, eounl, and Icgiti 
mate devil 

For the third time, while his teeth chattered, he said — 
" Your name, if you please ( 

' I have none,' said Mr Tempest, m so hollow a \oi(,e 
that the heart of the worthy merchant sank down in a 
moment to his inee buckles, and an ice wind of panic bet^n 
to blow pretty frchly throusjh the whole company 

" Your face, then, if you please, sir 1 " stammered out Mr 
Gocdchild 

Very slowly and unwillmgly the masq^ue, bemg thus 
importunately besieged, proceeded to comply , but scarcely 
had he unmaaqued and exposed the death's head, when 
every soul nn out of the room with an outoiy of horroi 

The masq^ue sprang after them, bounding like a grey 
hound, and his grinning skull nodding as he moi ed This he 
did under pretence of pursuing them, but m fact to take 
adiontage of the genera! panii, tcr making his eiit 



Chaftbb XIX 
The Parting Siss — Miss Goodchild in the arms of Daith 
In an ante-room, now totallf deserted. Death was met by 
Ida, who said to him — " Ah ! for God's sake make your 
escape. Oh 1 if you did but know what anxiety I have 
suffered on account of your strange conceit," Here she 
paused, and spite of her anxiety she could not forbear smil- 
ing at the thought of the sudden cowp-dfAMatre by which 
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Mr. Tempest had turned tlie tables upon every soul that had 
previously been enjoying his panic. In the twinkling of an 
eye he had inflicted a far deeper panic upon them, and slie 
had herself heen passed hy the whole herd of fugitives — tall 
and short, corpulent and lanky, halt and lame, yonng and 
old — all spinning away with equal energy before the face of 
the supernumerary guest. 

Death, in return, told Ida how he had heen an eye-witness 
to the game of questions and commands, and to the letting 
down of the curlAins. This spectacle (he acknowledged) had 
so tortured bim that he could stand it no longer, and he had 
sworn within himself that he would have a kiss as well as 
other persons ; and further, that he would go and fetch it 
himself from the midst of the masquerade, though not 
expecting to have been detected as the extra passenger or 
nip.'^ And surely, when a whole company had tasted the 
ambrosia of her lips. Miss Qoodchild would not be so unkind 
as to dismiss hira alone without that happiness. 

No, Miss Goodchild was not so unkind ; and Death was 
just in the act of applying his lips to the rosy mouth of Ida, 
when old Goodchild came peeping in at the door to see if 
the coast was clear of the dreadful masque, and behind him 
was a train of guests, all stepping gently and on tiptoe from 
an adjoining corridor. 

Every soul was petrified with astonishment on seeing the 
young, warm-breathing Ida on such close and apparently 
friendly tcnns with the black gigantic Death, whose skull 
was grinning just right above the youthful pair, and sur- 
mounting them like a crest. At this sight all became plain, 
and the courage of the company, which had so recently sunk 
below the freezing point, suddenly rose at once above boiling 
heat Mr. Goodchild levelled a blow at the Death's head 
which had caused him so much pain and imitation ; and Mr. 
Tempest, seeing that no better course remained, made oft for 
the front door ; and thus the uninvited masque, who had so 
lately chased and ejected the whole body of the invited ones, 
was in tarn chased and ejected by them. 

' In England, passengers who aro taken up on stage coaches by the 
collusion of the guard and coachman, without tlie knowledge ol tlie 
proprietors, are called nips. 
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The festivitiea hml been too violently ititerrnpted to be 
ow resumed ; the gueata took leave ; and the weeping Ida 
faa banished to a close confinement in her own room. 



Chapter XX 

Here ends oar episode. It was on the very morning after 
this fracas that Mr. Whelp waited upon Mr. Goodchild, to 
report to him the universal opinion of the world upon the 
hu3t of the late stamp^istributor, his brother ; and upon 
that opinion to ground an appeal to his justice. 

A worse season for his visit he could not possibly have 
chosen. Mr, Goodchild stormed, and said, — " The case had 
been tried. a,iid disposed of j and he must msist on beii^ 
troubled with no further explanations." And so far did his 
anger make him forget the common courtesies of life that he 
never asked the proprietor of the china-works to sit down, 
Mr, Whelp, on his part, no less astonished and irritated at 
such treatment, inquired at the footman what was the 
matter with his master ; and the footman, who was going 
away, and was reckless of consequences, repeated the whole 
history of the preceding night with fits of laughter; and 
added that the sport was not yet over, for that this morning 
a brisk correspondence had commenced between bis master 
and Mr. Tempeat— which, by the effect produced on the 
■s of both, seemed by no means of the gentlest nature. 



The Ki g H 

This account was partic 1 ly f, e.11 t M Wlielp 
Concluding that, under th p es um n Mr. 

Tempeat would naturally be n 11 n n 11 gainst 

Mr. Gioodchild, he hastened 1 \ rtm n a 1 said 

that, his last effort to bring the merchant over the way to any 
reasonable temper of mind having utterly failed, he bad now 
another scheme. But first of all he wislied to have the pro- 
fessional opinion of Mr. Tempest whether he should lay 
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himself open to an action it he took the following course 
to reimbuiBe himself the expenses of the three dozen, of 
busts : — -He had been told by some Englishman, whose 
name he could not at this moment call to mind, that the 
bust of the stamp-master was a most striking likenesa of 
Chriatophe, the black King of Hajti ; now, this being the 
case, what he proposed to do was to wash over the late 
starap-distiibutor with a black varnish, and to export one 
dozen and a half of the distributor on speculation to St. 
Domingo, keeping the rest for home consumption. 

When Mr. Tempest heard this plan stated, in spite of his 
own disturbance of mind at the adventures of the last night, 
he could not forbear laughing heartily at tlie conceit ; for he 
well knew what was the real scheme which lurked under 
this pretended exportation to St. Domingo. Some little 
time back, Mr, Goodchild had addressed to the German 
people, through the General Advertiser, this question: — "How 
or whence it came about that, in so many newspapers of late 
days, raent' h d b mad f k'ngdom of Hayti, when 
it was noto t yb ly th t the island in question 

was prope ly 11 d 8t D m 1 He therefore exhorted 
all editors fjltlj Ito return to more correct 

principles. th sam oc as he had allowed himself 
many very d spectf 1 p ssi against " a certain black 
fellow wh p t 1 I t b K of Hayti " ; so that it 
might rea i 1^ b j dg 1 th t t uld not be a matter of 
indifferenc to h f 1 1 t I h the stamp-master were 
sold under th im f E g f H ti. 

The b FT t I WIS h t, as the heir of the 

bespeaker had solemnly deposed to the non - resemblance 
of the busts, and had on this ground found means to liberate 
himself from all obligation to take them or to pay for them, 
those busts had reverted in full property to the china-works. 
However, he advised Mr. Whelp to blacken only one of them 
for the present, to place it in the same window where one 
had stood before, and then to await the issue. 
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Chapter XXII 



A week after tliis, the bust of the stamp-distributor, with 
the hair and face blackened, waa placed in the window ; and 
below it was written, in gilt letters, "His Most Excdknt 
Majesty, the King of Hayii," 

This manojuyre operated with the very best effect. The 
passeca-by all remembered to have seen the very same £ace a 
short time ago as the face of a white man ; and they aU 
remembered to whom the face belonged. The laughing, 
therefore, never ceased from morning to night before the 
window of the china-worka. 

Now, Mr. Goodchild received very early intelligence of 
what was going on, possibly through some persons specially 
commissioned by Mr. Whelp to trouble him with the news ; 
and straightway he trotted off to the china-works, — not, to 
be sure, with any view of joining the laughers, but, on the 
contrary, to attack Mr. Whelp, and to demand the destruc- 
tion of the bust. However, all his remonstrances were to no 
purpose j and the more ai^r he betrayed, so much the more 
did it encour^e his antagonist. 

Mr. Goodchild hurried home in a great passion, and wrote 
a note to the borough-reeve, with a pressing request that he 
would favour him with his company to supper that evening, 
to taste some genuine bottled London porter, 

Thia visit, however, did not lead to those happy reaulls 
which Mr. Goodchild had anticipated. True it was that he 
showed his discretion in not beginning to speak of the busts 
until the bottled porter had produced its legitimate effects 
upon the spirits of the borough-reeve : the worshipful man 
was in a considerable state of elevation ; but for all ihat he 
would not predict any favourable issue to the action against 
Mr. Whelp which hia host was meditating. He shru^ed his 
shoulders, and said that, oa the former occasion when Mr. 
Goodchild had u^ed the bench to pronounce for the mn- 
remmhlance of the busts, they had gone further, in order to 
gratify him, than they could altogether answer to their con- 
sciences i buf^ really, to come now and call upon the same 
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benci to pronounce for the resemMance of tlie 
busts WM alltigethor inatlmissible. 



Chapter XXIII 

Mr Goodchild ivas on the brink of despair the whole 
night through ; and, when he rose in. the morning and put 
his head, out of the window to inhale a little fresh air, what 
should be the very first thing that met him but a poisonous 
and niephitic blast from the window of his opposite neigh- 
bour, which in lite manner at«od wide open : for his aharp 
sight easily detected that the young barrister, his enemy, 
instead of the gypaum bust of Ulpian which had hitherto 
presided over his library, had mounted the black china bust 
of the King of Hayti. 

Without a momenfa delay Mr. Goodchild jumped into 
his clothes and hastened down to Mr. Whelp. His two 
principles of vitality, avarice and ambition, had struggled 
together throughout the night ; but, on the sight of his 
brother the stamp - master, thus posthumously varnished 
with lamp-bUck, and oceupyii^ so conspicuous a station 
in the library of his mortal enemy, ambition had gained 
ft complete victory. He bought up, therefore, the whole 
thirty-five busts ; and, understanding that the only black 
copy was in the possession of Mr. Tempest, he begged that^ 
upon some pretest or other, Mr. Whelp would get it back 
into his hands, promising to pay all expenses out of his own 
purse. 

Mr. Whelp shook his head ; but promised to try wiiat he 
could do, and went over withont delay to the advocate's 
rooms. Meantime, the longer he stayed and made it evident 
that the negotiation had met with obstacles, so much the 
larger were the drops of perspiration which stood upon Mr. 
Gtoodchild's forehead, aa he paced up and down his room in 
torment. 

At last Mr. Whelp came over, but with bad news ; Mr. 
Tempest was resolute to part with the bust at no price. 
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Mr. Guoikliilil, ou Leariiig tliia iiituUigence, LaiStenecl to 
his daughter, wlio was still under close coafinemeiit, and, 
taking her hand, said,— "Thoughtless girl, come and behold!" 
Then, conducting hoi to his own room, and pointing with his 
finger to Mr. Tempest's book-case, he said, — "See there! 
behold my poor deceased brother, the stainp-distributor ! to 
what a situation is he reduced — that, after death, he mnst 
play the part of a black fellow, styling himself King of 
Hayti ! And is it with such a man, one who aims such 
deadly stabs at the honour and peace of om family, that yon 
would form a clandestine connesion) I blush for yon, 
inconsiderate child. However, sit down to my writing-desk, 
and this moment write what I shall dictate, verbalAm, et 
literatim ; and in that case I shall again consider and treat 
you as my obedient daughter. Ida seated herself : her father 
laid a sheet of paper before her, put a pen into her hand, 
and dictated the following epistle, in which he flattered 
himself that he had succeeded to a marvel in counterfeiting 
the natural style of a young lady of seventeen ; — 

"Respectable and friendly Sir, — Since the unfortunate 
masquerade, I have not had one hour of peace. My excellent 
and most judicious father has shut me up in my own apart- 
ments ; and, according to special information which I have 
had, it is within the limits ot possibility that my confinement 
may last for a year and a day. Now, therefore, whereis 
credible int«ll^nce has reached me that you haie, by 
pTirchaae from the china-manufactory of the city, possessed 
yourself of a bust claiming to be the representation of a black 
fellow, who (most absurdly !) styles himself King of Hayti ; 
and whereas, from certain weighty reasons him thereunto 
moving, my father has a desire to sequestrate into his own 
hands any bust or busts purporting to represent the said 
black fellow ; and whereas, further, my father has caused it 
to be notified to me that immediately npon the receipt of 
the said bast through any honourable application of mine to 
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yon, he will release me from arrest ; therefoiij, and on the 
aforesaid conaiderations, I, Ida Goodchild, spioBter, do hereby 
mfike known my request to you, that, as a testimony of those 
friendly dispositions which you have expressed, or caused to 
he expressed, to me, you would, on duly weighing the pre- 
mises, make over to me the hust aforesaid in consideraUon of 
certain monies (as shall be hereafter settled) to he hy me paid 
over unto yoiL Wliich request being granted and ratified, I 
shall, with all proper reapect, acknowledge myself your 
servant and well-wisher, Ida Goodchild, 

" manu ^opria." 

The two last words the poor child knew not how to write, 
and therefore her father wrote them for her, and said — " The 
meaning of these words is that the letter was written with, 
your own hand ; upon which, in law, a great deal depends." 
He then folded up the letter, sealed it, and rang for a servant 
to carry it over to Mr. Tempest. "But not from me, do you 
hear, William I Don't say it comes from me ; and, if Mr. 
Tempest should cross-examine you, be sure you say I know 
nothing of it." 



Chapter XXV 

Candour 

" For the rest," said Mr. Goodchild, " never conceit that I 
ehaU lend any the more countenajiee, for all this, to your 
connexion with the young visionary. As soon as the bust is 
once in my hands, from that moment he and I are strangers, 
and shall know each other no more." 

Mr. Goodchild had not for a long time been in such spirits 
as he was after this moat refined (our d'addrease in diplomacy 
(as he justly conceived it). "The style," said he, "cannot 
betray the secret : no, I flatter myself that I have hit that to 
a hair ; I defy any critic, the keenest, to distinguish it from 
the genuine light sentimental Ullet-dotix style of young ladies 
of seventeen. How should he learn, then 1 William dares 
not tell Tiim for his life. And the fellow can never be such 
a brute as to refuse the bust to a young lady whom he pre- 
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tends to admire. Lord ! it makes me langt to tbink what a 
long face ht'll show wlien he asks for permisBion io visit you 
xipon the Btrength of this sacrifice, and I, looking at hnu 
like a hull, shall say, "No, indeed, my good sir ; as to the 
huBt, what's that to me, my good sir 1 Wliat do I care for 
the hust, my good sir! I helieve it's all broken to pieces 
with a sledge-hammer, or else you might have it hack again 
for anything I care. Eh, Ida, my girl, won't that he droll J 
Won't it he laughahle to see what a long &ce he'll cut!" 
But, hut 



Chapter XXVI 
IFiM't it he laugJiable to see what a longfoK ihsfellov! will cut I 

If II Id yit 1 Tsh to how laughable a 
ftll 1 k 1 imd h urn tan s, 1 had very soou 
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ni usly th t f th m g It J d not perhaps 
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n mh f th f m ly tl 1 tte \ ce d 1 and, independ- 
e tly f ?uri M T mpe t h 1 (oa h i& knows) some 
Ittl cq ta ce th th p t 1 y tjl of Miss Good- 
chll Ih w tl fe,hdhd mplying with 

the request , hut, to convince his beIo\ed Ida that his refusal 
was designed not for her, hut for her father, he expressed 
himself as follows ; — 

"Madam, my truly reapectahle yoimg friend, — It gives 
me great concern to be under the painful necessity of stating 
that it is wholly out of my power to make over nnto you the 
bust of his gracious majesty the King of HaytJ, ' in considera- 
tion ' (as you express it) ' of certain monies to be by you paid 
over unto me.' This, I repeat, is wholly impossible ; seeing 
that I am now on the point of ratifying a treaty with an 
artist, in virtue of which three thousand copies are t« be forth- 
with taken of the said bust on account of its distinguished 
excellence, and to be dispersed to my &iends and others 
throughout Europe. With the greatest esteem, I remain your 
most obedient and devoted servant, John Tempest." 
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Unci^iedcd Dciio 



"Now, tlieii," thought Mr, Goodchild, "the world is come 
to a pretty pass." The honour and credit of his name and 
lamily seemed to stand on the edge of a razor ; and, without 
staying for any further consideration, he shot over, like an 
arrow, to Mr. Tempest 

Scarcely was he out of the house when in ruahed the 
postman with a second note to Miaa Goodchild, apologising 
for the former, and explaining to her the particular purpose 
he had in writing it 

How well he eucceeded in this was very soon made evident 
hy the circumstance of her father's coming hack with him, 
arm-in-arm. Mr. Tempest had bo handsomely apoh^ed for 
any offence he might have given, and with a tone of real 
feeling had rested his defence so entirely upon the excess of 
his admiration for Miss Goodchild, which had left him no 
longer master of his own actions or understanding, that her 
father felt touched and flattered — forgave everything frankly 
— and allowed him to hope, from his daughter's mouth, for 
the final ratifioation of his hopes. 

" But this one stipulation I must make, my good sir," said 
Mr. Goodchild, returning to his political anxieties, " that in 
future you must wholly renovutee that hiack fellow, who 
styles himself (most ahsurdly !) the King of Hayti." " With 
all my heart," said Mr. Tempest ; "Miss Goodchild will be 
cheaply purchased by renouncing Th^ Kiwj of Ilaijti." 
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[The following Tale is translated from, the German, of Dr. 
Schnlz, a living author of great popularity,^ not known at 
all under that name, hut under tlie nom-de-plumf of Friedrich 
Laun. A judicious aelectioa (well translated) from the 
immense body of hia tales and sdiwate would have a triple 
claim on public attention : Jwst, as reflecting in a lively way 
the general aspect of German domestic life among the middle 
ranks ; secondly, as pretty faithful reflexes of German tastes 
and propensities amongst the most nvmerous class of readers, 
— no writer, except Kotzebue, having dedicated his exertions 
with more success to the one paramount purpose of meeting 
the popular taste, and adapting himself to the immediate 
demands of the market ; thirdly, as possessing considerable 
intrinsic merit in tlie lighter department of comic talea On 
this point, and effectually to guard the reader against dis- 
appointment from seeking for more than was ever designed, 
I will say all that needs to be said in a single brief sentence. 
The tales of Dr. Schulz have exactly that merit, and pretend 
to that merit, neither more not less, which we look for in a 
clever one-act dramatic after-piece : viz. the very slightest 
basis of incident ; a few grotesqne or laughable situations ; a 
playful style i and an airy, sietchy mode of catching such 

' From Knight's Qaariei-ly Magazine, No. V (1824) ; reprinted by 
De Quincey in 1859 in vol, li of Ms Collective Edition.— M. 

' " lAmng": — He certainly wt« living when I wrole this little pass- 
age. But it may make all tfie diffetence in the worW to the doctor, 
as also to the doctor's creditors, that the entire notice {consequently 
that particnlar word living) was written by me in the year 1823. 
[This note was added in 1869. See Editor's Preface, p. 3 anil p. 4.— M.] 

VOL. XII 2 E 
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fugitive revelations, in mannerH or in character, as are beet 
Euited to a comic treatment. The iinelaborat* narratives of 
Laun are mines of what is called Fun; which in it^ way, 
even when German fun, is no bad thing. To apply any 
more elaborate criticism to them would be "to break a fly 
upon the wheel."] 

The Town-Council were sitting, and in gloomy silence ; 
alternately they looked at each other, and at the official 
order {that morning received) which reduced their perquisites 
and sftlariea by one-half. At length the chief burgomaster 
arose, turned the mace-bearer out of the room, and bolted 
the door. That worthy man, however, or (aa he was more 
frequently styled) that worthy mace, was not so to be baffled : 
old eiperience in acoustics had taught him where to apply 
his ear with most advantage in cases of the present emer- 
gency ; and, as the debate soon rose from a humming of 
gentle dissent to the stormy pitch of downright quarrelling, 
he found no difficulty in aesui^Dg the pangs of his curiosity. 
The council, he soon learned, were divided as to the course 
to be pursued on their common calamity, — whether formally 
to remonstrate or not, at the risk of losing their places ; 
indeed tkey were divided on every point except one ; and 
that was, contempt for the political talents of the new prince, 
who could begin his administration upon a principle so 
monstrous as that of retrenchment 

At length, in one of the momentary pauses of the hurri- 
cane, the council distinguished the sound of two vigorous 
iists playing with the utmost energy upon the panels of the 
door outside. What presumption is this? exclaimed the 
chairman, immediately leaping up. However, on opening 
the door, it appeared that the fury of the summons was dic- 
tated by no failure in respect, but by absolute necessity : 
necessity has no law ; and any more reverential knocking 
could have had no chance of being audibla The person out- 
side was Mr, Commissioner Kg ; and his business was to 
communicate a despatch of urgent importance which he had 
that moment received by express. 

" First of all, gentlemen," said the pursy commissioner, 
"allow me to take breath" : and, seating himself, he began 
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to wipe his forehead. Agitated with the fear of some un- 
happy codicil to the unliappy testament already received, 
the members gazed anxiously at the open letter which he 
held in his hand ; and the chairman, unable to control his 
impatience, made a grab at it : " Permit me, Mr, Pig." 
"No !" said Pi^; "it is the postscript only which concerns 
the council ; wait one moment, and I will have the honour 
of reading it myself." Thereupon he drew out his spectacles ; 
and, adjusting them with provoking coolness, slowly ajid 
methodically proceeded to read as follows : — " We open our 
letter to acquaint you with a piece of news which has just 
come to our knowledge, and which it will be important for 
your town to learn as soon as possible. His Serene High- 
ness haa resolved on visiting the remoter provinces of his 
new dominions immediately; he means to preserve the strict- 
est incognito, and, we understand, will travel under the name 
of Count Fitz-Hum, attended only by one gentleman of the 
bed-chamber, viz. the Baron Von Hoax. The carriage he 
will use on this occasion ia a plain English landau, the body 
painted dark blue, ' picked out ' with tawny and white ; and, 
for his Highness in particular, you will easily distinguish 
him by his superb whiskers. Of course we need scarcely 
suggest to you that, if the principal hotel of your town 
should not be in comme4l-faut order, or for any reason not 
fully and unconditionally available, it will be proper in that 
case to meet the illustrious traveller on his entrance with an 
offer of better accommodations in one of the best private 
mansions ; amoi^t which your own, Herr Pig, is reputed to 
stand foremost. Your town is to have the honour of the 
new sovereign's first visit ; and on this account you will be 
much envied, and the eyes of all Germany turned upon you." 

" Doubtless ; most important mtelligence ! " said the 
chairman ; " hut who is your correspondent ? " 

" The old and eminent house of Wassermiiller ; and I 
thought it my duty to communicate the information without 

" To he sure, to be sure ; and the council ia under the 
greatest obligation to you for the service." 

So said aU the rest ; for they all viewed in the light of a 
providential interference on behalf of the old traditional 
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fees, perquisites, and salaries, this opportunity so unex- 
pectedly thrown in their way of winning the prince's favour. 
To make the best use of such an opportunity, it was abso- 
lutely necessary that tlieir hospitalities should he on the 
most liberal scale. On that account, it was highly gratifying 
to the council that Commissioner Pig loyally, volunteered the 
loan of his house. Some drawback, undoubtedly, it was on 
this pleasure that Commissioner Pig in his next sentence 
made known that ho must be paid for his loyalty. However, 
there was no remedy ; and his demands were acceded ta 
For not only was Pig-house the only mansion in the town at 
all suitable for the occasion ; but it was also known to be so 
in the prince's capital, as clearly appeared from the letter which 
had just been read ; at least when read by Pig himself. 

All being thus arranged, and the council on the point of 
breaking up, a sudden cry of " treason ! " was raised by a 
member ; and the mace-bearer was detected skulking behind 
an arm-chair, perfidiously drinking in the secrets of the 
state. He was instantly dragged out, the enormity of his 
crime displayed to him (which under many wise govern- 
ments, the chairman assured him, would have been punished 
with the bowstring or instant impalement) ; and, after being 
amerced in a considerable fine, which paid the first instal- 
ment of the Piggian demand, he was bound over to inviolable 
secrecy by an oath of great solemnity. This oath, at the 
suggestion of a member, was afterwards administered to the 
whole of the senate in rotation, as also to the Commissioner; 
which 'done, the council adjourned. 

" Now, my dear creatures," said the Commissioner to hia 
wife and daughter on returning home, " without a moment's 
delay send for the painter, the upholsterer, the cabinet-maker, 
also for the butcher, the fishmonger, the poulterer, the con- 
fectioner ; in one half-hour let each and all be at work ; and 
at work let them continue all day and all night" 

" At work I but what for 1 what for. Pig ! " 

"And, do you hear, as quickly as possible," added Pig, 
driving them both out of the room. 

"But what for?" they both repeated, re-entering at 
another door. 

Without vouchsafing any answer, however, the Comniis- 
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sioner went on : " And let the tailor, the shoemaker, the 
milliner, the " 

" The fiddle-stick end, Mr. Pig. I insist upon knowing 
what all this is ahoiit." 

"No matter what, my darling. Sic volo, sic juheo ; sttt 
pro rations •aohlfdas." 

"Hark you, Mr. Commissioner. Matters are at length 
come to a crisis. You tave the audacity to pretend to keep 
a secret from your lawful wife. Hear then, my fixed deter- 
mination. At this moment there is a haunch of venison 
roasting for dinner. The cook is bo ignorant that, withoat 
ray directions, th' h 
Now I swear that nie 
secret without any 
venison to its fate. I 

The venison or Id 
than was Mr. Comm 
and hunt«d, could t 
trembled in more g 
His " morals " gav w j 
binding his wife and d 
he communicated th ta 
methods so many th 
husbands that in a f w 1 
adopted by the c 
scale ; for before n htf U 
council, but eyery m 
been solemnly bou d 

Meantime some m mb f th il -ho had an un- 

happy leaning to infidelity, b^an to suggest doubts on the 
authenticity of the Commissioner's news. Of old time he 
had been celebrated for the prodigious quantity of secret in- 
telligence which hJ3 letters communicated, but not equally 
for its quality. Too often, it stood in unhappy contradiction 
to the official news of the public journals. But still, on such 
occasions, the Commissioner would exclaim t What then 1 
Who would believe what newspapers say? No man of 
sense belifeves a word the newspapers say. Agreeably to 
which hypothesis, upon various cases of obstinate discord 
between his letters and the gazettes of Europe, some of 
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nhich went the lengtli of point blank contradiction, iincere- 
mon oualy giving tte lie to uich other hi, persisted in aiding 
with the formei pi.ren i tnnl> refusing to be talked into a 
belief of certiin events w hi h the rest of Ei ropi, have long 
ago persuaded themaelvea 1« think matter uf history. The 
lattle of Leipaio for instance he treats to this hour as a 
meie idle chimera of viaisnary politician'' ^ Pure hypochon- 
driical fiction aaya ha No such alfa r ever could have 
occurred, as you may convince yourseK hy looking at my 
private letters : they make no allusion, to any tranaaotion of 
that sort, aa you will see at once ; none whatever. Such 
being the character of the Commisaioner'a private correspond- 
ence, several councilmen were disposed, on reflection, to treat 
his recent communication aa very queationable and apocryphal, 
amongst whom was the chairman, or chief burgomaster ; and 
the next day he walked over to Pig-houae for the purpose of 
expressing his doubts. The Commisaioner was so much 
offended that the other found it advisable to apologize with 
some energy. "I protest to you," said he, " that as a private 
individual I am fully satisfied ; it is only in my public capa- 
city that I took the liberty of doubting. The truth is, our 
town-chest ia miaerably poor, and we would not wish to go 
to the expense of a new covering for the council table upon a 
false alarm. Upon my honour, it was solely upon patriotic 
grounds that I aided with the sceptics." The Commiasioner 
scarcely gave himself the trouble of accepting hia apologies. 
And indeed at this moment the bui^omaster had reason him- 
self to feel ashamed of his absurd scruples ; for in rushed a 
breathless messenger to announce that the blue landau and 
the "superb whiskers" had just passed through the north 
gate. Yes ; Fita-Hum and Von Hoax were positively here ; 
not coming, but come ; and the profanest sceptic could no 

' This seeming extravagance might have pleaded ita own r.oiintcr- 
paxt in Liveipool. Mr. Koster, a gold-merchant in that great town, 
never to his dying day vfoidd hear of any pretended tattle at Talaveca 
in the year 1809. Through Soutliey'a introduction I myself formed 
his aojitsintauce ; and, though I found him (as the reader will suppose) 
hy intermitting Hts crotchety and splenetically eccentric, no man could 
refuse his deference to Mr. Koster's Intellectual pretei^ona. I may 
add that he was pre-eminently hospitahle, and full of friendly serrices. 
But, as to Talavera, really you must eicuae him ! 
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1 nf, p n to doubt For, whilst tlie mesBenger yet 
p k tl wh 1 of Pitz-Hum'8 landau began to hum along 
th t t Th hief burgomaster fled iu affright ; and with 
him fl d th h d 3 of infidelity. 

This was a triumph, a providential eoi^-de-tMdtre, on the 
side of the true believers : the orthodoxy of the Piggian Oom- 
imrtiv/m Epistolictmi was now for ever established. Never- 
theless, even ia this great moment of his existence, Pig felt 
that he was not happy, not perfectly happy ; som tl n wa 
still left to desire ; something which reminded h m hat h 
was mortal. "Oh! why," said he, "why, wh h 

comuaipia of blessings ia showered upon m why w ull 
destiny will that it must come one day too soon ? b t h 
Bmssels carpet was laid down in the breakfast 1 f 

the ." At this instant the carriage sudd nly 11 1 p 

to the door : a dead stop followed, which put ad d t p t 
Pig's soliloquy; the steps were audibly let d J. tl 

Commissioner was obliged to rush out preoipil t ly n d 
to do the honoura of reception to his illustrious guest. 

"No ceremony, I beg," said the Count Fitz-Hum; "for 
one day at least let no idle forms remind me of courts, or 
banish the happy thought that I am in the bosom of 
friends 1 " So saying, he stretched out his hand to the 
Commissioner ; and, though he did not shake Pig's hand, 
yet (as great men do) lie pressed it with the air of one wiia 
has feelings too ferrent and profound for utterance ; whilst 
Pig, on his part, sank upon one knee, and imprinted a 
grateful kiss upon that princely hand which had by its 
condescension for ever glorified his own. 

Von Hoas was no less gracious than the Count Fitz- 
Hum, and was pleased repeatedly, both by words and 
gestures, to signify that be dispensed with all ceremony and 
idle consideration of rank. 

The Commissioner was beginning to apologize for the 
unfinished state of the preparations, but the Count would 
not hear of it. "Affection to my person," said he, "un- 
seasonable affection, I must say it, has (it seems) betrayed 
my rank to you ; but for this night at least, I beseech you, 
let us foi^et it." And, upon the ladies excusing themselves 
from appearing on the plea that those dresses were not yet 
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Brrived in which they could, think of presenting themaelvea 
before their aovereign, — " Ah ! what ! " said the Count, gaily ; 
"my dear Commissioner, I cannot think of accepting such 
excnsea as these." Agitated as the ladies were at this anni- 
mone, they found all their alarms put to flight in a moment 
by tlie affability and gracious manners of the high personage. 
Nothing came amiss to him : everything was riglit and de- 
lightful. Down went the little sofa-bed in a closet which 
they had found it necessary to make up for one night, the 
state-bed not being ready until the following day; and, with 
the perfect high-breeding of a prince, he saw in the least 
mature of the arrangenienla for his reception, and the least 
successful of the attempts to entertain him, nothing but the 
good intention and loyal affection which had suggested them. 
The first great question which arose was — At what hour 
would the Count Fitz-Hum be pleased to lake supper? But 
this question the Count Fitz-Hum referred wholly to the 
two ladies ; and for this one night he notified his pleasure 
that no other company should be invited. Precisely at 
eleven o'clock the party sat down to supper, which was 
served on the round table in the library. The Count Fitz- 
Hum, we have the pleasure of stating, was in the best health 
and spirits ; and, on taking his seat, he smiled with the 
most paternal air — at the same time bowing to the ladies 
who sat on his right and left hand, and saying, — " Oil peut- 
*t ' q 'a sein de sa famille ! " At which words 
tea bega t-tkld-nthhk fbCr 
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private interview with the Cojint, in whicli that personage 
expressed his astoniahment (indeed, he must say his indigna- 
tion) that merit so distinguished as that of Mr. Pig should 
BO long have remained unknown at court. " I now see more 
than ever," said he, "the necessity there was that I should 
visit my states incognito." And lie then threw out pretty 
plain intimations that a place, and even a title, would soon 
he conferred on his host. 

Upon this Pig wept copiously : and, upon retiring, being 
immediately honoured hy an interview with Mr. Von Hoas, 
who assured him that he was much mistaken if he thought 
that his Highness ever did these things by halves, or wonlil 
cease to watch over the fortunes of a family whom he had 
once taken into his special grace, the good man absolutely 
sobbed like a child, and could neither ntter a word nor get 
a wink of sleep that night. 

All night the workmen pursued their labours, and by 
moniing the state apartments were in complete preparation. 
By this time it vras universally known throughout the city 
who was sleeping at the Commissioner's. As soon, therefore, 
as it could he supposed (^reeable to him, the trained bands 
of the town marched down to pay their respects by a morning 
salute. The drums awoke the Count, who rose immediately, 
and in a few minutes presented himself at the window, bow- 
ing repeatedly and in the most gracious manner. A pro- 
digious roar of "Vivat Seremssimus 1 " ascended from the 
mob ; amongst whom the Count had some difficulty in 
descrying the martial body who were parading below ; that 
gallant corps mustering, in fact, fourteen strong, of whom 
nine were reported fit for service ; the " balance of five," as 
their commercial leader observed, being either on the sick- 
list, or, at least, not ready for "all work," though too loyal 
to decline a labour of love like the present The Count 
received the report of the commanding officer, and declared 
(addressing himself to Ton Hoax, but loud enough to be 
overheard by the officer) that he had seldom seen a more 
soldierly body of men, or who had more the air of being 
aguerfis. The oflicer's honest face burned with the anticipa- 
tion of commnnicating so flattering a judgment to his corps ; 
and his delight was not diminished by overhearing t)ie words 
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"early promotion" and "order of merit." In the transports 
of his gratitude, he determined that the fourteen should Are 
a volley ; but this wm an event not to be accomplished in 
a hurry; much forethought and deep premeditation were 
req^uired ; a considerable "Iwilance" of the gallant troops 
were not quite an fait in the art of loading, and a consider- 
able " balance " of the musteta not quite aw fait in the art 
of going off. Men and muskets being alike veterans, the 
^lity of youth was not to be expected of them ; and the 
issue was — that only two guns did actually go off. " But in 
commercial cities," as tho good-natured Count observeiJ to 
his host, " a large discount must always be made on prompt 
payment." 

Breakfast was now over : the bells of the churches were 
ringii^ ; the streets swarming with people in their holiday 
clothes ; and numerous deputations, with addresses, peti- 
tions, &c., from the companies and guilds of the city were 
formir^ into processions. First came the town-council with 
the chief buigomaster at their head : the recent order for 
the reduction of fees, &c, was naturally made the subject of 
a dutiful remonstrance ; and great was the joy with which 
the Count's answer was received : " On the word of a prince, 
he had never heard of it' before : his signature must have 
been obtained by some court intrigue ; but he could assure 
his faithful council that, on his return to his capital, his 
first care would be to punish the authors of so scandalous 
a measure, and to take such other steps, of an opposite 
description, as were due to the long services of the peti- 
tioners, and to the honour and dignity of the nation" 
The council were then presented seriatim, and had all the 
honour of kissing hands. These gentlemen having with- 
drawn, next came alt the trading companies ; each with 
an address of congratulation expressive of love and devo- 
tion, but uniformly bearing some little rider attached to 
it of a more exclusive nature. The tailors prayed for 
the general abolition of seamstresses, aa nuisances and 
invaders of chartered rights. The shoemakers, in conjunc- 
tion with the tanners and curriers, complained that Pro- 
vidence had in vain endowed leather with the valuable 
property of perishableness, if the selfishness of the iron-trade 



jGoogle 



THE IKCOGNITO 427 

were allowed to eounteract thia benign arrangement by driving 
nails into all men's stoe-aoles. The hairdressers were modest, 
indeed too modest, in their demands, confining themselves to 
the request that, for the better encouragement of wigs, a tax 
should he imposed upon every man who presumed to wear 
his own hair, and that it should be felony for a gentleman 
to appear without powder. The glaziers were content with 
the existii^ state of things ; only that they felt it their duty 
to complain of the police regulation against breaking the 
windows of those wlio refused to join in public illuminations; 
a regulation the more harsh as it was well known that hail- 
storms had for many years sadly fallen off, and the present 
race of hailstones were scandalously degenerating from their 
ancestors of the last generation. The bakers complained 
that their enemies had accused them of wishing to sell their 
bread at a higher price ; which was a base insinuation ; all 
they wished for being tliat they might diminish their loaves 
in size ; and this, upon public grounds, was highly tequiait*; 
" fulness of bread " being notoriously the root of Jacobinism, 
and under the present assize of bread men ate so much bread 

tiiat they did not know what the d they would be at. 

A course of small loaves would therefore be the best means 
of bringing them round to sound principles. To tlie bakers 
succeeded the projectors ; the first of whom offered to make 
the town conduits and sewera navigable, if his Highness 
would "lend him a thonsand pounds" The olei^y of the 
ty wh se ff n had b great f m th w kly a g 
m^, wh h th y and th kre dfmtltvn 

O tl th ' ■ 

Imt d f 
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Certamly the Count Pitz-Hum must have ha,d the happiest 
art of reconciling contradictions, and insinuating hopes into 
the most desperate cases ; for the petitioners, one and all, 
quitted hia presence delighted and elevated with hope. 
Possibly one part of his secret might lie in the peremptory 
injunction which he laid upon all the petitioners to observe 
the profoundest silence for the present upon his intentions in 
their favour. 
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The corporate bodies were now despatched : but such was 
the report of the Prince's gracious affability that the whole 
town kept crowding to the Coram issionor's house, aad press- 
ing for the honour of an audience. The CommiBsioner 
represented to the mob that his Highness was made neither 
of steel nor of granite, and was at length worn out by the 
fatigues of the day. But to this every man ajiawered that 
what he had to say would be finished in two words, and could 
not add much to the Prince's fatigue ; and all kept their 
ground before the house as firm as a wall. In this emergency 
the Count Fitz-Hum resorted to a rttse. He sent round a 
Berrant from the back door to mingle with the crowd, and 
proclaim that a mad dog was ranging about the streets, and 
had already bit many other dogs and several men. This 
answered : the cry of ' ' mad dog " was set np ; the mob flew 
asunder from their cohesion, and the blockade in front of 
Pig-house was raised. Farewell now to all faith in man or 
dog ; for al! might be among the bitten, and conseq^uently 
might in turn be among the biters. 

The night was now come ; dinner was past, at which all 
tlie grandees of the place had been present : all had now 
departed, delighted with the condescensions of the Count, 
and puzzled only on one point, viz. the extraordinary warmth 
of his attentions to the Comniissioner'a daughter. The young 
lady's large fortune might have explained this exceesive 
homage in any other case but not in that of a Prince ■ and 
I nty ace mpl lminthy=adlhd H 

th n w ubj t f ra d t n with t d t 11 1 
u n uril jh 1 jhy An gst th pt f 

p ntal an w tl C mm nl his f b t 

an xplan tiw ngnwhlh dd but 

pla n n nddl b n th Tl C nt d red a pn ate 
interview, m which, to the infinite astonishment of the 
pareata, he demanded the hand of their daughter tn marriage. 
State policy, he was aware, opposed such connexions ; but 
the pleadings of the heart outweighed all considerations of 
that sort ; and he requested that, with the consent of the 
young lady, tlic marriage might be solemnized immediately. 
The honour was too much for the Commissioner ; he felt 
himself in some measure guilty of treason by harbouring for 
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one moment hopes of so piesumptnous a nature, and in a 
great panic he ran away and hid himself in the wine-cellar. 
Here he imbibed fresh courage ; and, upon his re-ascont to 
the upper world, and finding that his daughter joined her 
entreaties to those of the Count, he began to fear that the 
treason might lie on the other aide, viz. in opposing the 
wishes of his sovereign, and he joyfully gave his consent: 
upon which, all things being in readiness, the marriage was 
immediately celebrated, and a select company who witnessed 
it had the honour of kissing the hand of the new Countess 
Fitz-Hum. 

Scarcely was the ceremony concluded before a horseman's 
horn was heard at the Commissioner's gate. A special 
messenger with despatches, no doubt, said the Count ; and 
inmiedistely a servant entered with a box bearing the state 
arms. Von Hoar unlocked the bos ; and irom a great body 
of papers, which he said were " merely petitions, addresses, or 
despatches from foreign powers," he drew out and presented 
totiie Count a "despatch from the Privy Council." The 
Count read it, repeatedly shni^ng his shoulders. 

" No bad news, I hope ? " said the Commissioner, deriving 
courage from hia recent alliance with the state personage to 
ask after the state affairs. 

"No, no ! none of any importance," said the Count, with 
great suavity ; " a little rebellion, nothing more," smiling at 
the same time with the most imperturbable complacency. 
" Rebellion 1 " said Mr. Pig, aloud ; " nothing more I " 

said Mr. Pig to himself " Why, what upon earth " 

" Yes, my dear air, rebellion ; a little rebellion. Very 

unpleasant, as I believe yon were going to observe : truly 

unpleasant, and distressing to every well-regulated mind 1 " 

" Distressing ! I should think bo, and very awful. Are the 

rebels in strength 1 Have thej possessed themselves of " 

"Oh, my dear sir," interrupted Fitz-Hura, smiling with 
the utmost gaiety, " make yourself easy; nothing like nipping 
these things in the bud. Vigour and well-placed lenity will 
do wonders. What most disturbs me, however, is the neces- 
sity of returning instantly to my capital ; to-morrow I 
must be at the head of my troops, who have already taken 
the field ; so that I shall be obliged to quit ray beloved bride 
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without a moment's delay ; for I would not have her eipoaed 
to the dangers of war, however transient." 

At this moment the carriage, which had beea summoned 
hy Von Hoax, rolled up to the door ; the Count whispered 
a few tender words in the ear of hia bride ; uttered some 
nothings to her father, of which all that transpired were the 
words— "truly distressing," and "every well -constituted 
mind " ; smiled most graciously on the whole company ; 
pressed the Commissioner's hand as fervently as he had done 
on his arrival ; stept into the carriage ; and in a few 
moments "the hlue landau," together with "the superb 
whiskers," had rolled back through the city gates to their 
old original home. 

Early the next morning, after solemn pledges of secrecy, 
the " rebellion " and the marriage were circulated jn every 
quarter of the town ; and the more so, as strict orders had 
been left to the contrary, "With respect to the marri^e, all 
parties (fathers especially, mothers, and daughters) agreed 
privately that his serene Highness was a great fool ; but, as 
to the rebellion, the guilds and companies declared una- 
nimously that they would fight for him to the last maa 
Meantime, the Commissioner presented hia accounts to the 
council; they were of startling amount; and, although 
prompt payment seemed the most prudent course toward the 
father-in-law of a reigning prince, yet, on the other hand, 
the "rebellion" suggested arguments for demurring a little. 
And, accordingly, the Commissioner was informed that his 
accounts were admitted ad deliberanduin. On retumii^ 
home, the Commissioner found in the saloon a large despatch 
which had faUen out of the pocket of Von Hoax ; this, he 
was at first surprised to discover, was nothii^ but a sheet of 
blank paper. However, on recollecting himself, " No doubt," 
said he, " in times of rebelKon ink is not safe ; besides, earte 
blanche — simple as it looks— is a profound diplomatic phrase, 
implying permission to dictate your own stipulations on a 
wide champaign acreage of white paper, not hedged in right 
and left by rascally conditions, not intersected by fences that 
cut up all freedom of motion." So saying, he sealed up the 
despatch, sent it off by an estafette, and charged it in a 
supplementary note of expenses to the councU. 
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Meantime the newspapers airived from the capital, hut 
they eaid not a word of the rebellion; in fact they were 
more than usually dull, not containing even a lie of much 
interests All this, however, the Commissioner Mcrihed to 
the prudential policy which their own safety dictated to the 
editors in times of rebelhon ; and the longer the silence 
lasted BO much the more critical (it was inferred) must he the 
state of affairs, and so much the more prodigious that 
accumulating arrear of great events which any decisive blow 
would open upon them. At length, when the general 
patience began to give way, a newspaper anived, which, 
under the head of domestic intelligence, communicated the 
following disclosures :— 

" A curious boas has been played off on a certain loyal 
and ancient borough town not a hundred miles from the 
little river P— — . On the accession of our present gracious 
sovereign, and before his person was generally known, to his 
subjects, a wager of large amount was laid by a certain Mr. 
Von Holster, who had been a gentleman of the bed-chamber 
to his late Highness, that he would succeed in passing him- 
self off upon the whole town and corporation in question for 
the new prince. Having paved the way for his own success 
by a previous communication through a clerk in the house of 

W and Co., he departed on his errand, attended by an 

agent for the parties who had betted largely against him. 
This agent bore the name Von Hoax ; and, by his report, 
the wager has been adjudged to Von Holster as brilliantly 
won. Thus far all was well ; what follows, however, is still 
better. Some time ago a young lady of lai^e fortnne, and 
still latter expectations, on a visit to the capital, had met 
with Mr. Von H., and had clandestinely formed an acq^uaint- 
ance which had ripened into a strong attachment. The 
gentleman, however, had no fortune, or none which corre- 
sponded to the expectations of the lady's family. Under 
these circumstances, the lady (despairing in any otjier way of 
obtaining her father's consent) agreed that in connexion with 
his scheme for winning the wager Titz-Hum should attempt 
another, more interesting to them both ; in pursuance of 
which arrangement he contrived to fix himself under his 
princely incognito at the very house of Mr. Commissioner 
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P , tie father of his niistresa ; and tlie result ia that he 

has actually married her with the entire approbation of her 
friends. Whether the sequel of the affair (rill correspond 
with its sncceaa hitherto remains, however, to be seen. 
Certain it is that for the present, nntil the prince's pleasure 
can be taken, Mr. Von Holster has been committed to prison 
under the new law for abolishing beta of a certain description, 
and also for havii^ presumed to personate the sovereign." 

Thus far the newspaper. However, in a few days, all 
clouds hanging over the prospects of the young couple deared 
away. Mr. Von Holster, in a dutiful petition to the prince, 
declared that he had not personated his Serene Highness. 
On the contrary, he had given himseK out both before and 

after his entry into the town of P for no more than the 

Count Fitz-Hum ; and it was theji, the good people of that 
town, who had insisffld on mistaking him for a prince ; if 
they would kiss his hand, was it for a humble iutUvidual of 
no pretensions whatever arrogantly to refaseJ If they 
jvould make addresses to him, was it for an inconsiderable 
person like himself rudely to refuse their homage, when the 
greatest kings (as was notorious) always listened and replied 
in the most gracious terms 1 On further inquiry, the whole 
cireumetaneea were detailed to the prince, and amused him 
greatly ; but, when the narrator came to the final article of 
the " rebellion " (under which soundii^ title a friend of Von 
Hobter's had communicated to him a general combination 
amongst his creditors for arresting his person), the good- 
natured prince laughed immoderately, and it became easy to 
see that no very severe punishment would follow. In fact, 
by his services to the late prince. Von H. had established 
some claims upon the gratitude of this, an acknowledgment 
which the prince generously made at this seasonable crisis. 
Such an acknowledgment from such a quarter, together with 
some other marks of favour to Von H., could not fail to 
pacify the " rebels " against that gentleman, and to reconcile 
Mr. Commissioner Pig to a marriage which he had already 
once approved. His scruples had originally been vanquished 
in the wine-cellar ; and there also it was that, upon learning 
the total suppression of tho insurrection, he drowned all his 
scruples for a second and a final timi. 
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to pay for them at any such rate." With respect to the 
variouH petitioaera,— the bakers, the glazierSj the hairdressers, 
&c., — they all maintain that, though ritz-Hiim may have been 
a spurious prince, yet undoubtedly the man had so much 
sense and political discernment that he well deserved to have 
been a true one. 
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A TALE FROM TEE QEHMAN OP TIECK^ 

EMiLira was Bitting in deep thought at his table, awaiting 
hia friead Roderick. The light was biu'ning hefore him ; 
the wiuter evening was cold ; and to-day he wished for the 
presence of his feliow-travellerj though at other times wont 
rather to avoid his society ; for oa this evening lie was about 
b> disclose a secret to hiui, and beg for his advice. The timid, 
shy Emiliiia found in every business and accident of life so 
many difficulties, such unsuimoimtable hindrauces, that it 
might seem to have been on ironical whim of tis destiny 
which brought him and Roderick together, Roderick being 
ia everything the reverse of his friend. Inconstant, flighty, 
always determined by the first impression, and kindling in 
an instant, he eng^ed in evers^ing, had a plan for every 
occasion ; no undertaking was too arduous for him, no 
obstacle could deter him. But in the midst of the pursuit 
he slackened and wearied just as suddenly as at first he had 
caught flte and sprung forward. Whatever then opposed 
him was for him not a spur' to ui^e him onward, but only 
led him to abandon what he had so hotly rushed info ; so 
that Roderick was every day thoughtlessly b^inning some- 
thing new, and with no better cause relinquishing and idly 
forgetting what he had begun the day before. Hence, never 
ft day passed but the friends got into a quarrel which seemed 
to threaten the death of their friendship ; and yet what to all 

^ Pablishad originally in 1825 in an extra number of Knight's 
Quarterly MagoMne : not reprinted by De Qninoey in the Collective 
Edition of Ilia writings. For patCicntars see Editm-'a Preface. — M. 
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appearance thus severed them was peihaps the very thing 
that most closely bound them together ; each loved the other 
heartily ; but each found passing satisfaction in being able 
tffl dischajge the most justly deserved reproaches upon his 
friend, 

Emilius, a rich young man, of a susceptible and melan- 
choly temperament, on the death of his parents had become 
master of his fortune. He had set out on a journey in order 
thereby to complete his education, but had now already spent 
Beveral months in a large town, for the sake of enjoying the 
pleasures of the carnival, about which he never gave himself 
the least trouble, and of mating certain arrangements of 
importance about his fortune with some relations, to whom 
ns yet he had scarcely paid a visit. On the road he had 
fallen in with the restless, ever shifting and veering Roderick, 
who was living at variance with his guardians, and who, to 
free himself wholly from them and their burdensome ad- 
monitions, -eagerly grasped at the opportunity held out to 
him by his new friend of becoming his companion on his 
travels. During their journey they had often been on the 
point of separating ; but each after every dispute had only 
felt the more clearly that he could not live without the other. 
Scarce had they left their carriage in any town when 
Roderick had already seen everything remarkable in it, to 
forget it all again on the morrow ; while Emilius took a 
week to acquire a thorough knowledge of the place from his 
books, lest he should omit seeing anything that was to be 
seen, and after all, from indolence and indifference, thought 
there was hardly anythii^ worth his while to go and look 
at, Roderick had immediately made a thousand acquaint- 
ances, and visited every public place of entertainment ; often 
too he brought his new-made friends to the lonely chamber 
of Emilius, and would then leave him alone with them, as 
soon as they began to tire him. At other times he would 
confound the modest EmUiiis by extrav^antly praising his 
merits and his acquirements before intelligent and learned 
men, and by giving them to understand how much they 
might learn from his friend about languages, or antiquities, 
or the fine arts, although he himself could never find time 
for listening to him on such subjects when the conversation 
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happened to tui on them But, if Emilma ever chaaee 1 to 
be m a more active m od lie might almost mate suie tf his 
tri int fr end hiviiig riugM cold the ni^ht before it 1 1 all 
or a eled|,e pirt> and heing forced to keep hii bed so thit 
with the IivlI tst most resile and m t commi nioative cf 
men for hia companion, Emiliua lived in tl e j^eiteat 
solitude 

To-day he confidently expected him for Eodtrick 1 ad 
hi.en forced to giie h m. i aolenin promise of spending the 
evening witli him, in. oidcr tD learn what t was thit for 
weeks had been depressing an! igitating hi' tl ou^l tfnl 
frii-nd Memwh le Emilius wrote down the f 11 ii n^ 

T s^eet wl ei spnng ita d irassenllei 
An4 every mgMintale 13 steep uj, 
The trees in his melodious weeping, 
Till leaf and bloom with rapture tiemblea. 

Fair is Uie net which moonlight weaves ; 

Fair are the hreeies' gambolinga, 

As with lime-odouis on their wings 
They ehaae each other through the leaves. 

Bright is the glory of the rose 
When Love's rich magic decks the earth ; 
From conntless roses Love looks forth, 

Those stars wherewith Love's heaven glows. 

But sweeter, fairer, brighter far 
To me that Utile lamp's pale gleaming, 

It bids me h^ my evening star ; 

As from their braids her looks she flings, 
Thea twines them in a flowery band, 
■ While at each motion of her hand 
The white rohe lo her fair form clings ; 

Or when she breaks her lute's deep slumbers. 
And, as at morning's touch up- darting, 
The notes, beneath her fingers starting, 

Dance o'er the strings in playfnl numbeTa. 



:e pursues them through its doors. 
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Leave ine, ye fierce ones ! henee ramove ! 

They bat tliamselves within, and say 

'Till this be broken, here wa stay. 
That tlion mayst linow what 'tis to love.' 

Emilius arose fretfully. It grew darker, and Eoderick 
came not, and he was wishing to tell him of Lis love for an 
unknown fair one, who dwelt in the opposite house, and who 
kept him all day long at home, and waking through many a 
night. At lengtk footsteps eouaded up the stairs ; tie door 
opened without anybody knocking at it ; and in walked two 
gay masks with ugly visages, — one a Turk, dressed in red and 
blue silk, the other a Spaniard in pale yellow and pink, with 
many waving feathers on his hat. As Emilius was becoming 
impatient, Eoderick took off kia mask, showed his well-known 
laughing countenance, and said : " Heyday, my good friend, 
what a drowned puppy of a face ! Is this the way to look 
in carnival time ? I and our dear young officer are come to 
fetch you away. There is a grand ball to-night at the 
' i rooms ; and, as I know you have forsworn ever 
a any other suit than that which you always wear, 
of the devil's own colour, come with us as black as you are, 
for it is already somewhat late." 

Emilius felt angry, and said; "You have, it seems, accord- 
ing to custom, altogether forgotten our agreement. I am 
extremely soixy," he continued, turning to the stranger, 
" that I cannot possibly accompany you ; my friend has 
been over-hasty in promising for me ; indeed I cannot go 
out at all, having something of importance to talk to him 
about." 

The stranger, who was well-bred, and saw what Emilius 
meant, withdrew ; but Eoderick, with the utmost indiffer- 
ence, put on his mask again, placed himself before the glass, 
and said: "Verily I am a hideous figure, am I not! To 
say the truth, it is a tasteless, worthless, disgusting device." 

" That there can be no question about," answered Emilius, 
in high indignation, "llaking a caricature of yourself, and 
making a fool of yourself, are among the pleasures you are 
always driving after at full gallop." 

"Because you do not like dancing yourself," said the 
other, " and look upon dancing as a mischievous invention, 
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in the world must wear a merry face. How 
s wKen a person is made up of nothing but 
whima ! " 

"Doubtleas!" replied his angry friend, "and you give 
me ample opportimity for finding that it is so. I thought 
after our agreement you would have given me this evening ; 
but " 

" But it is the carnival, you know," pursued the other, 
" and all my acquaintances and certain fair ladies are expect- 
ing me at the grand ball to-night. Assure yourself, my good 
friend, it is mere disease in yon that maies you so unreason- 
able against all such matters." 

" Which of us has the fairest claim to disease," said 
Emilius, " I wiO not examine. At least your inconceivable 
frivolousness, your hunger and thirst after stop-gaps for 
every houi you are awake, your wild-goose chase after plea- 
sures that leave the heart empty, seem not to me altogether 
the healthiest state of the soul. In certain things, at all 
events, you might make a little allowance for my weakness, 
if it must once for a]l pass for such : and there is nothing in 
the world that so jars through and thTough me as a ball, with 
its frightful music. Somebody once said that to a deaf 
person who cannot hear the music a set of dancers must 
look like so many patients for a mad-house ; but, in my 
opinion, this dreadful music itself, this twirling and whirling 
and pirouetting of haK a dozen notes, each treading on its 
own heels, in those accursed tunes which ram themselves 
into our memories — yeaj I might say, mix themselves up with 
our very blood, so that one cannot get tid of their taint for 
many a miserable day after — this to me is the very trance of 
madness ; and, if I could ever bring myself to think dancing 
endurable, it must be dancing to the tune of silence." 

"Well done, S^nor Parados-monger!" exclaimed the 
mask. "Why, you are so far gone that you think the most 
natural, most innocent, and merriest tiling in the world 
unnatural, ay, and shocking." 

" I cannot change my feelings," said his grave friend. 
"From my very diildhood these tunes have made me 
wretched, and have often well-nigh driven rae out of my 
senses. They are to me the ghosts and spectres and furies in 
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the world of sound n 1 n th nd b d mj 1 d 

and grin at me with, h rrd 1 ght 

"All nervous i t 1 kty t ed th tb j t 
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harmless insects." 
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masked ball room ! Bty isl m g 1 11 f th f as 
you love roses with kidfdltyh y 
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that table instead of my Emilius." 
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Emilius waa wrotli to tlie bottom of his heart, and 
aimwered not a word. He had. long given up all design of 
making his intended confession ; nor did the thoughtless 
Roderick show the least wish to hear the secret which hia 
melancholy friend had announced to him with such an air of 
solemnity. He sat carelessly in the aria-chair, playing with 
his mask, when he suddenly cried: "Be so kind, Erailiua, 
as to lend me your large cloak." 

"What for?" asked the other. 

" I hear music in the church on the opposite side of the 
street," answered Roderick, "and this hour haa hitherto 
escaped me every evening since we lia.ve been here. To-day 
it comes just aa if called for. I can hide my dress under 
your cloak, which will also cover my mask and turhan, and 
when it is over I can go straight to the ball." 

Emilius muttered between his teeth as he looked in the 
wardrobe for hie cloak ; then, constraining liimself to an 
ironical smile, gave it to Roderick, who was already on his 
legs. '■ There is mj Turkish dagger which I bought yester- 
day," said the mask, as he wrapped iiimself up ; "put it by 
for me ; it is a bad habit carrying ahont toys of cold steel ; 
one can never tell what ill use may be made of them, should 
a quarrel arise, or any other knot which it is easier to cut 
than to untie. We meet, again to-morrow. Farewell ; a 
pleasant evening to you!" He waited for no reply, but 
hastened down-stairs. 

When Emilius was alone, he tried to foi^et lus anger, and 
to fii hia attention on the laughable side of his friendS be- 
haviour. After a while his eyes rested upon the shining, 
finely-wrought dagger, and he said : " What must be the 
feelings of a man who could thrust this sharp iron into the 
breast of an enemy I but oh, what must be those of one who 
could hurt a beloved object with it ! He looked it up, then 
gently folded back the shutters of his window, and looked 
across the narrow street But no light was there ; all was 
dark in the opposite house ; the dear form that dwelt in it, 
and that used about this time to show herself at her house- 
hold occupations, seemed to be absent. " Perhaps she is at 
the ball," thought Emilius, little as it suited her retired way 
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', however, a light entered ; the little girl whom 
his beloyed uiiinown had ahont her, and with whom, during 
the day and evening, she husied herself in various ways, 
carried a candle through the room, and closed the window- 
shutters. An opening remained light, large enough for over- 
looking a part of the little chamber from the spot where 
Emilius stood ; and there the happy youth would often hide 
till after midnight, fixed aa thou^ he had been charmed 
there. He was full of gladness when he saw her teaching 
the child to read, or instructing her in sewing and knitting. 
Upon inquiry he had learnt that the little girl was a poor 
orplian whom his fair maiden had charitably taken into 
the house to educate. Emilius's friends could not conceive 
why he lived in this narrow street, in this comfortless 
lodging, why he was bo little to be seen in society, or how he 
employed himself. Without employment, in solitude he was 
happy ; only he felt angry with himself and his own timidity 
and shyness, which kept him from venturing to seek a nearer 
acquaintance with this fair being, notwithstanding the 
friendliness with which on many occasions she had greeted and 
thanked him. He knew not that alie would often bend over 
him eyw no less love-sick than his own ; nor boded what 
wishes were forming in her heart,— of what an effort, of what 
a sacrifice, she felt herself capable, so she might but attain to 
the possession of his love. 

After walking a few times up and down the room, when 
the light had departed with the child, he suddenly resolved 
upon going to the ball, though it was bo against his inclina- 
tion and his -nature ; for it struck him that his Unknown 
might have made an exception to her quiet mode of life, in 
order for once to enjoy the world and its gaieties. The 
streelfl were brilliantly lighted up ; the snow crackled under 
his feet ; carriages rolled by ; and masks in every variety of 
dress whistled and chirped as they passed him. From many 
a house there sounded the dancing-muaic he so abhorred, and 
he could not bring himself to go the nearest way towards the 
■ ball-room, whither people from every direction were stream- 
ing and thronging. He walked round the old church, gazed 
at its lofty tower rising solemnly into the dark sky, and felt 
gladdened by the stillness and loneliness of the cemote square. 
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Witliin the recess of a large doorway, the varied aculptwres of 
whicli he liad always contemplated witli pleasure, — lecol bet- 
ing, while EO engi^ed, the oldea timea and Uie arts which 
adorned them,— he now again paused, to give himself up for a 
few moments to his thoughts. He had not stood long before 
a figure drew his attention which kept restlessly waiting to 
and fro, and seemed to he waiting for aomebody. By the 
light of a lamp that was burning before an image of the 
Vii^in, he clearly distinguished its features as well ns its 
strange garb. It was an old woman of the uttermost hideous- 
ness, — which struck the eye the more from being brought out 
by its extravagant contrast with a scarlet bodic« embroidered 
with gold : the gown she wore was dark, and the eap on her 
liead shone likewise with gold. Emiliua fancied at first it 
must be some tasteless mask that had strayed there by mis- 
take i but he was soon convinced by the clear light that the 
old, brown, wrinkled face was one of Nature's ploughing, and 
no mimic exa^eration. JIany minutes had not passed when 
there appeared two men, wrapped up in cloaks, who seemed 
to approach the spot with cautious footsteps, often looting 
about them, as if to observe whether anybody was following. 
The old woman walked up to them. "Have you got the 
candles ? " asked she hastily, and with a gruff voice. " Here 
they are," said one of the men ; " you know the price ; let 
the matter be settled forthwith." The old woman seemed to 
be giving him money, which he counted over beneath his 
cloak. " I rely upon you," she again began, " that they are 
made exactly according to the prescription, at the right time 
and place, so that the work cannot fail." "Feel safe as to 
that," returned the man, and walked rapidly away. The 
other, who remained behind, was a youth : he took the old 
woman by the hand, and said : " Can it then be, Alexia, that 
such rites and forms of words,— as those old stories, in which 
I never could put faith, tell us, — can fetter the free will of 
man, and make love and hatred grow in the heart?" "So 
it is," answered the scarlet woman ; "but one and one must 
mate two, and many a one must be added thereto before 
such things come to pass. It is not these candles alone, 
moulded beneath the midnight darkness of the new moon, 
and drenched with human blood, — it is not the muttering 
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magical words and invocations alone, — that can give you the 
mastery over the soul of another;' much more than this 
belongs to such works ; but it is all known to the initiated." 
"I rely on yon, then," said the stranger. "To-morrow after 
midnight I am at yonr service," returned the old woman. 
" You shall not be the first person that ever was dissatisfied 
with the tidings I brought him. To-night, as you have 
heard, I have some one else in hand, one whose senses and 
understanding our art shall twist about whichever way we 
choose, as easily as I twist this hair out of my head." These 
last words she uttered with a half grin r they now separated, 
and withdrew in different directions. 

Emilius came from the dark niche shuddering, and raised 
his looks upon the image of the Virgin with the Child. 
" Before thine eyes, thou mild and blessed one," said he, half 
aloud, "are these miscreants daring to hold their market, 
and trafScking in their hellish drugs ! But, as thou embraoeat 
thy Child with thy love, even so doth the unseen Love hold 
us all in its protecting arms ; and we feel their touch, and 
our ■pool hearts beat in joy and in trembling toward a greater 
heart that will never forsake ua." 

Clouds were wandering along over the pinnacles of the 
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into, and lose itself in, such a stormy fiea of confusion ami 
folly. " No," said he to himself ; " no heart that loves can 
lay itself open to this waste huhbub of noise, in which every 
longing and every teat of love is scoffed and mocked at by 
the pealing laughter of wild trvmipetB. The whispering of 
trees, the mnrnmring of fountains, harp-tones, and gentle 
eong gnshing forth from an overflowing bosom, are the sounds 
in which love ahidea But this is the very thundering and 
shouting of hell in the tranoe of ita despair." 

He found not what he was seeking ; for the belief that 
her beloved face might perchance be lying hid behind some 
odious mask was what he could not possibly bring himself 
to. Thrice already bod he ranged up and down the hall, 
and had vainly passed in array every sitting and unmasked 
female, when the Spaniard joined him and said : " I am 
glad that after all yon are eome. You seem to be looking 
for your friend." 

Emilius had qnite forgotten him : he said, however, in 
some confusion : " Indeed I wonder at not having met him 
here ( his mask is easily known." 

"Can you guess what the strange fellow is about!" 
answered the young officer. " He did not danee, or even 
remain half an hour in the ball-rooin ; for he soon met with 
hia friend Anderson, who is just come from the countrj-. 
Their conversation fell upon literature. As Anderson had 
not yet seen the new poem, Roderick would not rest till they 
had opened one of the hack rooms for him ; and there he 
now is, sitting with hia companion beside a solitary taper, 
and declaiming the whole poem to him, beginning with the 
invocation to the Muse." 

"It is just like him," said Emilius ; "he is always the 
child of the moment. I have done all in my power, not 
even shunning some amicable quarrels, to break him of this 
habit of always Kving extempore, and playing away his whole 
being in impromptus, card after card, as it happens to turn 
np, without once looking through his hand. But these follies 
have taken such deep root in his heart, he would sooner part 
with his best friend than with them. That very same poem, 
of which he is so fond that he always carries a copy of it in 
his pocket, he was desirous of reading to me ; and I had even 
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latently entreated him to do ao ; hut we were scarcely over 
the first description of the moon, when, just as I a. n 

ing myself to an enjoyment of its beauties, h dd nl 
jumped up, ran off, came back with the cook's ap und 

hia waist, tore down the bell-rope in ringing to 1 h fire 
lighted, and inisisted on dressing me some beef ak f 
which I had not the least appetite, and of whi h h f n es 
himself the best eook in Europe, though, if he la lu ky h 
spoils them only nine times out of ten." 

The Spaniard laughed, and asked ; " Has he n b en 
in love?" 

"In his way," replied Emilius very gravely ; "as if he 
were making game both of love and of himself, with a dozen 
women at a time, and, if you would believe his words, raving 
after every one of them ; but ere a week passes over his 
head they are all sponged out of it together, and not even a 
blot of them remains. " 

They parted in the crowd, and Emilius walked toward 
the remote apartment whence already from afar he heard 
Ki8 friend's loud recitative. " Ah, so you are here too," cried 
Roderick, as he entered ; " that is just what it should be. I 
have got to the very passage at which we broke down the 
other day ; seat yourself, and you may listen to the rest." 

"I am not in a humour for it now," paid Emilius; 
"besides, the room and the hour do not seem to me alto- 
gether fitted for such an employment" 

" And why not J " answered Roderick. " Time end place 
are made for us, and not we for time and place. Is not 
good poetry as good at one place as at another? Or would 
you prefer dancing ? there is scarcity of men ; and, with the 
help of nothing more than a few hours' jumping and a pair 
of tired legs, you may lay strong siege to the hearts of aa 
many grateful beauties as vou please." 

" Good-bye ' " cried the other, already in the doorway ; 
" I am going home " 

Roderick called after him ; " Only one word ! I set off 
with this gentleman at davbreak to-morrow, to spend a few 
days in the cmintry, but will look in upon you to take leave 
before we start Should you be asleep, as is most likely, do 
not take the trouble of waking ; for in a couple of days I 
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stall be with yoii again, — The strangest being on eartli ! " 
he continued, turning to hia new friend, " so moping and 
fretful and gloomy that he turns all his pleasures sour ; or 
rather there is no such thing as pleasure for him. Instead 
of walking about with his fellow-creatures in broad daylight 
and enjoying himself, he gets down to the bottom of the well 
of his thoughts, for the sake of now and then having a 
glimpse of a staj. Everything must be in the superlative 
for him ; everything must be pure and noble and celestial ; 
his heart must be always heaving and throbbing, even when 
he is standing before a puppet-show. He never lai^hs or 
eries, but can only smile and weep; and there is mighty 
little difference between his weeping and his smiling. When 
anythir^, be it what you will, falls short of his anticipations 
and preconceptions, which are always flying up out of reach 
and sight, he puts on a tragical face, and complains that it is 
a base and soulless world. At this moment, I doubt not, he 
is exacting that under the masks of a Pantaloon and a 
Pulcinello there should be a heart glowing with unearthly 
desires and ideal aspirations, and that Harlequin should out- 
moralise Hamlet upon the nothingness of sublunary things ; 
and, should it not be so, the dew will rise into his eyes, and 
he will turn his back on the whole scene with desponding 
contempt." 

" He must be melancholic then ? " asked his hearer. 

" Not that exactly," answered Roderick. " He has only 
been spoilt by his over-fond parents, and by himself. He 
has accustomed himself to let his heart ebb and flow as 
regularly as the sea ; and, if this motion ever chances to 
intermit, he criea out lairade I and would offer a prize to the 
genius that can satiBfactorily explain so marvellous a pheno- 
menon. He is the best fellow under the sun ; but all my 
painstaking to break him of this perverseness is utterly vain 
and thrown away ; and, if I would not earn sorry thanks for 
my good intentions, I must even let him follow his own 

" He seems to need a physician," remarked Anderson. 

"It is one of his whims," said Eodcrick, "to entertain a 
supreme contempt for the whole medical art He will have 
it that every disease is something different and distinct in 
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every patient, that it can be brought under no class, and that 
it is absurd to ttint of bealing it, either by attention to 
ancient practice or by what is called theory. Indeed he 
would much rather apply to an old woman, and make use of 
sympathetic cures. Ott the same principle, he despises all 
foresight, on whatever occasion, as well as everything like 
regularity, moderation, and common sense. The last above 
all he holds in especial abhorrence, as the antipodes and 
arch-enemy of all enthusiasm. From his very childhood he 
framed for himself an ideal of a noble character ; and his 
highefit aim is to render himself what he considers such, — that 
is, a being who shows his superiority to all things earthy by 
his contempt for gold. Merely in order that he may not be 
suspected of being parsimonious, or giving unwillingly, or 
ever talking about money, he tosses it about him right and 
left by handfnls,— with all his laige income is for ever poor 
and distressed, and becomes the fool of everybody not endowed 
with precisely the same kind of magnanimity which for 
himself he is determined that he will have. To be hia 
friend is the undertaking of all undertakings ; for he ia so 
irritable, one need only cough or eat with one's knife, or even 
pick one's teeth, to offend him mortally." 

" Was he never in love J " asked his country friend. 

"Whom should he love! whpm could he lovel'' answered 
Roderick. " He scorns all the daughters of earth ; and, were 
he ever to suspect that hia beloved had not an angelical con- 
tempt for dress, or liked dancing as well as star-garing, it 
would break his heart ; still more appalling would it be if 
she were ever so unfortunate &s to sneeze." 

Meanwhile EmUius was again standing amid the throng ; 
but suddenly there came over him that uneasiness, that 
shivering, which had already so often seized his heart when ' 
among a crowd in a state of similar excitement ; it chased 
him ont of the ball-room and house, down along the deserted 
streets ; nor, till he reached his lonely chamber, did he 
recover himseK and the tiuiet possession of his senses, The 
night-light was already kindled ; he sent his servant to bed ; 
everything in the opposite house was silent and dark ; and 
he aat down to pour forth in verse the feelings which had 
been aroused by the ball ; — 
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Within the lieart 'tis still ; 
Sleep each ^fild thought enc^es : 

Now atira a wicked will, 
, Would see how madness rages, 

And cries, Wiid Spirit, awate ! 
Load cymbals catch the cry. 

And back its echoes slmke ; 
And, shouting peals of langUer, 
The trumpet rnshea after. 

And cries, Wild Spirit, awake t 
Amidst them fiute-tones fly. 
Like arrows keen and numberless ; 

And with bloodhaund yell 

Pipes the onset svell ; 
And violina and Tioloncellos, 

Creaking, clattering, 

Shrieking and shattering ; 
And horns wlence thunder beHows ; 
To leave the victim eliimberless, 
And drag forth prisoned madness, 
And cruelly murder all quiet and innocent i 

What will be the end of this commotion ? 
Where the sliote to this turmoiling ocean 1 

As it wheels and wbiri aloi^ ! 

On ! on ! the lustres 
Like hell-stars bicker : 

Let ns twine in closer clusters. 
On ! on 1 ever thicker and quicker ! 
How the silly things throb, throb amain 1 

Hence, all quiet ! 

Hither, riot ! 

Peal more proudly, 

Squeal more loudly, 
Ye cymbals, ye trumpets ! Bedull all pain. 
Till It laugh again. 

Thou beckonest to me, beauty's daughter ; 

Smiles ripple over thy lips, 
And o'er thine eyes blue water ; 

let me breathe on thee 
Ere parted hence we flee. 

Ere aught that light eclipse I 
I know that beauty's flowers soon witiier ! 
Those lips within whose rosy cells 
Thy spirit warbles its sweet spells 
Death's clammy kiss ere long will press togi 

1 know that face so fair and fall 
Is but a masquerading skull ; 
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But hail to tiiee, skull sa fair and bo fresli t 

Why should I weep and wlime, and wail 

That what blooms now must soon grow pale, 
That worms must feed on that sweet flesh J 

Let me laugh but to-day and to-morrow, 

And I care not for sorrow, 
While Itus on the waves of the daace by each other we sail ! 

Now thou art mine. 

And 1 am thine : 
And what though jNiin and sorrow wait 

To saiiB thee at the gate. 
And soh and iMar and groan and sigh 

Stand ranged in state 
On thee to iiy I 

Blithely let us look and cheerily 

Ou death, that grins so drearily. 
What would grief with us, or anguish ? 
They are foes that we know how to yanqnish, 

I press thine answering fingers ; 

Thy look upon me lingers ; 
Or the fringe of thy garment will watt me a kiss : 

Thou rollBEt on in light ; 

I fall back into n^ht ; 
Even despair is bliss. . 

From this delight. 
From this wild laughter's snrg«, 
Parohonce there may emerge 

Foul jealousy and scorn and spite. 
But this is our glory and pride ! 

When thee I despise, 

I turn but mine eyes, 

And the fair one beside thee will welcoma my gaia, 
Anil she is my bride ! 

Oh, happy, happy days ! 
Or shall it he her neighbour, 
Whose eyes like a sabre 
Flash and pierce, 
Their glance la so fierce t 
Thus capering and prancing 
All together go dancing 

Adown life's giddy case ; 
Soi living nor loving, 
But diczily rcving 

Tiirongh dreams to a grave. 
There below 'tis jet worse ; 

Its flowers and its clay 

Boof a gloomier day, 
Hide a still deeper curse. 
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Ring, theD, ye cymbale, enliTen tMs dream 1 
Ye homs, shout a fiercer, more vnlture-like screata ! 
AiiiJ jump, eaper, laap, prance, dance yourselves out of Ijieatli ! 
For your life is all art ; 

Therefore shout till ye plunge info bottomless death. 

He had ended, and was standing at tlie window. Tlien 
came she into the opposite chamber, — lovely, as he had never 
yet seen her ; her hrown hair floated freely and played in 
wanton ringlets about the whitest of necks ; she waa hut 
lightly clad, and it seemed as though she was about to finish 
some household tiask at this late hour of the night before . 
going to bed ; for she placed two lights in two comers of 
the room, set to rights the green baize on the table, and 
again retired. Emilius was still sunk in his sweet dreams, 
and gazing on the image which lis beloved had left on his 
mind, when, to his horror, the fearful, the scarlet, old woman 
walked through the chamber ; the gold on her head and 
breast glared ghastlily as it threw back the light. She had 
vanished again. Was he to 'believe his eyes t Was it not 
some blinding deception of the night, some spectre that his 
own feverish imagination had conjured up before him 1 But 
no ! she returned, still more hideous than before, with a long 
gray-and -black mane flyii^ wildly and ruggedly about her 
breast and back. The fair maiden followed her, pale, frozen 
up ; her lovely bosom was without a covering ; but the 
whole form was like a marble statue. Betwixt them they 
led the little sweet child, weeping and clinging entreatingly 
to the fair maiden, who looked not down upon it. The child 
clasped and lifted up its little beseeching hands, and stroked 
the pale neck and cheeks of the marble beauty. But she 
held it fast by the hair, and in the other hand a silver basin. 
Then the old woman gave a growl, and pulled out a long 
knife, and drew it across the white neck of the child. Here 
something wound forth from behind them, which they seemed 
not to perceive ; or it must have produced in them the same 
deep horror as in EraiKus. The ghastly neck of a serpent 
curled forth, scale after scale, lengthening and ever lengthen- 
ing out of the darkness, and stooped down between them 
over the child, whose lifeless limbs hung from the old 
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woman's arms ; its black tongue licked up the spirting red 
blood, and a green spirklmg eyi, shut ova mln Emiliuss 
eye, and bnm and heait, «o that he fell at the sime instant 
to the giound 

He was sensules-. when found h<, Eoilenck s3me hcurs 
after 

A pirty nf fiiends was sitting, on the Irightest aumiutr 
niotning, m a green aibour, •isaembled round an excellent 
breakfast LaUj,lit»-r and jests passed round, anl miny a 
time did the glasses ki=8 with a merry health to the youthful 
couple, and a wish that they might bo the hippiest of the 
happy The btide ind bridegroom were not preatnt , the 
fair one being ■'till busied about her dress, while the jcung 
husband was sauntering alone m a distant avenue, musing 
upon hii happmesa 

" ^ hit a pity,' said Anderwu, ' that we arc to haie no 
music All our ladies are bccloiidtd at the thought, and 
nsier m then whole lives longed fur a dance so much as to 
dij", when to have one is quite out of the question It ib 
fill too pimful to his feelings 

" I can tell you a secret, though, ' said a young cfBcer 
"whieh la that we are to ha^e a dance aft4.i all, and a 
rare madcap and notons one it wiU be Eierythmg 
IS already arran^d , the mueitiana are come scuretly, and 
quartered out of sight Eodenok has manij^uJ it all 
fur, he says, one ought not to let hira ha\e his own waj, 
or to humour his strange prejudices oiermuch, e^ipecially 
on Burh a day as this Besides, he is already grown, far 
more like i human bein^, and is much more sociable than 
he used to be, so that I thmk e\en he will not dislike 
this alterition Indeed, the whcle wedding has been brought 
about all of a sudden, m a way that nobody could have 
espccted." 

" His whole life," said Anderson, " is no less singular 
than his character. You must all remember how, being 
engaged on his travels, he arrived last autumn in our city, 
fixed himself there for the winter, lived like a melancholy 
man, scarcely ever leaving his room, and never gave himself 
the least trouble about our theatre or any other amusement 
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He almost quarrelled with Eoderick, his most intimate friend, 
for tiying to divert him, and not pampering him in all his 
moping humours. In fact, this exa^erated imtability and 
moodiness must have been a disease that was gathering in 
his body ; for, as you know, he was seized four months since 
with a most violent nervous fever, so that we were all forced 
to give him up for lost. After his fancies had raved them- 
8elves out, on returning to his senses, he had almost entirely 
lost his memory ; his childhood, indeed, and his early youth 
were still present to his mind, hut he could not recollect any- 
thing that had oecuired during his travels, or immediately 
before his illness. He was forced to begin anew his acquaint- 
ance with all his friends, even with Eoderick ; and only by 
little and little has it grown lighter with him ; but slowly 
has the past with all that had hefaOen hini come again, 
though still in dim colours, over his memory. He had been 
removed into his uncle's house, that the better care might be 
fciken of him ; and he was like a child, letting them do with 
him whatever they chose. The first time he went out to 
enjoy the warmth of spring in the park, he saw a girl sitting 
thoughtfully by the road-side. Sha looked up ; hei eye met 
his ; and, as it were seized with an unaccountable yearning, 
he baile the caniage stop, got out, sat down by her, took 
hold of her hands, and poured himself forth in a full stream 
of tears. His friends were again alarmed for his understand- 
ing ; but he grew tranquil, lively and conversable, got intro- 
duced to the girl's parents, and at the very first besought her 
hand ; which, as her parents did not refuse their consent, 
she granted him. Thenceforward he was happy, and a new 
life sprang up within him ; every day he became healthier 
and more cheerful. A week ago he visited me at this 
country-seat of mine, and was above measure delighted with 
it ; indeed so much so that he would not rest till he had 
made me sell it to him. I might easily have turned his 
passionate wish to my own good account, and to his injury ; 
fop, whenever he sets his heart on a thing, he will have it, 
and that forthwith. He immediately made his arrange- 
ments, and had furniture brought hither that he may spend 
the summer months here ; and in this way it has come to 
pass that we are all now assembled together to celebrate our 
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friend's marriage at this villa, which a few days eince 
belonged to me," 

The house was large, and situated in a very lovely 
eoiiutry. Oue side looked down, upon a river, and beyond 
it upon pleasant hiUs, clad and girt round with shrubs and 
trees of various kinds ; immediately before it lay a beautiful 
flower-garden. Here the orange and lemon trees were 
ranged in a largo open hall, froni whicK small doors led to 
the store-rooms, and cellars and pantries. On tlie other side 
spread the green plain of a meadow, which was immediately 
bordered by a laige park. Here the two long wings of the 
house formed a spacious court ; and three broad, open 
galleries, supported by rows of pillars standing above each 
other, connected all the apattmenta in the building, — which 
gave it on this side an interesting and singular character; for 
figures were continually moving along these arcades in the 
discharge of their various household tasks ; new forma kept 
stepping forth between the pillars, and out of every room, 
which reappeared soon after above or below, to be lost 
behind some other doors ; the company f<io would often 
assemble there for tea or for play ; and thus, when seen from 
below, the whole had the look of a theatre, before which 
everybody would gladly pause a while, expecting, as his 
fancies wandered, that something strange or pleasing would 
soon he taking place above. 

The part5' of young people were just rising, when the 
full-dressed bride came through the garden and waited up 
to them. She was clad in violet-coloured velvet ; a spark- 
ling necklace lay cradled on her white neck ; the costly lace 
just allowed her swelling bosom to glimmer through ; her 
brown hair was tinged yet more beautifully by its wreath of 
myrtles and white roses. She addressed each in turn with 
a kind greeting, and the young men were astonished at her 
surpassing beauty. She had been gathering flowers in the 
garden, and was now returning into the house, to see after 
the preparations for the dinner. The tables had been placed 
in the lower open gallery, and shona dazzlingly with their 
white coverings and their load of sparkling crystal ; rich 
clusters of many -coloured flowers rose from the graceful 
necks of alabaster vases ; green garlands, starred with white 
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blosaoms, twined round the columns ; and it was a lovely 
siglit to behold the bride gliding along with gentle motion 
between the tables and the pillara, amid the light of the 
flowers, overlooking the whole with a searching glance, then 
vanishing, and reappearing a moment afterwards higher up 
to pass into her chamber. 

" She is the loveliest and most enchanting creature I evei 
saw," cried Andeiaon ; "our friend is indeed the happiest of 

" Even her paleness," said the officer, taking np the word, 
"heightens her beauty. Her brown eyes sparkle only more 
intensely above those white cheeks, and beneath those dark 
locks ; and the singular, almost burning, redness of her lips 
givea a truly magical appearance to her face." 

" Tlie air of silent melancholy that surrounds her," said 
Anderson, " shed? a lofty majesty over her whole form." 

The biidegroora joined them, and inquired after Roderick. 
They had all missed him some time since, and could not 
conceiic where he could be tarrying; and they all set 
out in seaidi of him. " He is below in the hall," said 
at length a young man whom they happened to ask, "in 
the midst of the coachmen, footmen, and grooms, showing 
eft tricks at i,ards, which they cannot grow tired of staring 
at " Thej went m, and interrupted the noisy admira- 
tion of the servants, without, however, disturbing Eoderick, 
who quietly pursued bis conjuring eihibitiou. When he 
had finished, he walked with the others into the garden, 
and said, " I do it only to strengthen the fellows in their 
faith : for these puzzles give a hard blow to their groom- 
ships' free-thinking inclinations, and help to make them true 
believers." 

" I see," said the bridegroom, " my all-sufficing friend, 
among his other talents, does not thint that of a mountebank 
beneath his cultivation." 

""We live in a strange time," replied the other. " Who 
kuows whether mountebanks may not come to rule the roost 
in their turn 1 One ought to despise nothing nowadays : the 
veriest straw of talent may be that which is to break the 
camel's back." 

When the two friends found themselves alone, Emilius 
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agiiiii tumeil down the dark avenue, and said, " Wliy am I 
in suiih a gloomy mood on this tte happiest day of my life } 
But I assure you, Koderick, little as you will believe it, I am 
not made for thia moving about among Buch a mob of human 
beings ; for this keeping my attention on the qm vive for 
every letter of the alphabet, eo that neither A nor Z may go 
without all fitting respect ; for tliis making a bow to her 
tenth cousin, and shaking hands with «iy twentieth ; for thia 
rendering of formal homage to her parents ; for thia handing 
a flower from my nosegay of complimenta to every lady that 
crosses my eye ; for this waiting to receive a tide of new- 
comers as wave after wave rushes over me, aJid then turning 
to give orders that their servants and horses may have eatli 
a full trough and pail set before them." 

" That is a. watch that goes of ita own accord," answered 
Roderick. " Only look at your house ; it was just built for 
such an occasion ; and your head-butler, with his right hand 
taking up at the same time tliat his left is Betting down, and 
one leg running north while the other aeema to be making 
for flouth, was begotten and bom for no other end than to 
put confusion in order. He would even set my brains to 
righte if he could get at them ; were the whole city here he 
would find room for all ; and he will make your hospitality 
the proverb of fifty miles round. Leave all such things to 
him and to your lovely bride ; and where will you find so 
sweet a lightener of this world's carea ? " 

"Thia morning before sunrise," said Emiliua, "I was 
walking through the wood ; my thoughts were solemnly 
tuned, and I felt at the bottom of my soul that my life was 
now receiving its determinate character, that it was become 
a serious thing, and that this passion had created for me a 
home and a calling. I passed along by that arbour there, 
and heard sounds : it was my beloved in close conversa- 
tion. ' Has it not turned out now as I told you 1 ' said a 
strange voice ; 'just as I knew it must turn out. You have 
got your wish ; so cheer up and be merry.' I would not go 
near them ; afterwards I walked toward the arbour, but 
they had both already left it. Since then I keep thinking 
and thinking. What can these words mean!" 

Eoderiok answered ; " Perhaps she may have been in love 
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The melancholy man. let himself he drt^ged along by hia 
lively chattering friend, and they soon came to the cottage. 
The procession was just sallying forth, to go to the church. 
The youag countryman was in his usual linen frcok ; all hia 
finery consisted in a pair of leather breeches, which he tad 
polished till tley shone like a field of dandelions ; he was of 
simple mien, and appeared somewhat confused. The bride 
was sunburnt, with hut a few farewell leaves of youth still 
hanging about her ; she was coarsely and poorly, hut cleanly, 
dressed ; some red and blue silk ribbons, a good deal faded, 
adorned her ; hut what chiefly disfigured her was that her hair, 
stiffened with lard, flour, and pins, had been swept hack from 
her forehead, and piled up at the top of her head in a mound, 
on the summit of which lay the bridal chaplet. She smiled 
and seemed glad at heart, but was shamefaced and downcast. 
Next came the aged parents ; the fatter too was only a 
servant about the farm ; and tlie hovel, the furniture, and the 
clothing, all bore witness that their poverty was extreme , A 
dirty, squinting muaician followed the train, who kept 
grinning and screaming, and scratching his fiddle, which was 
patched together of wood and pasteboard, and instead of 
strings had three bits of pack-thread. The procession halted 
when his honour, their new master, came up to them. Some 
mischief-loving servants, some lads and girls, tittered and 
laughed, and jeered the hrida! couple, — especially the ladies' 
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maids, who thought themselves far handsomer, and aaw them- 
selves infinitely hetter clad, and "ftondered how people could 
be so vulgar. A ehuddeting came over Emilius ; he looked 
round for Roderick, but the latter had already run away 
from him agmn. An impertinent coxcomb, with a head 
pUloried in hia high starthed neckcloth, a servant to one of 
the visitors, eager to show Ins wit, pressed up to Emilius, 
giggling, and cried . 'Now, your honour, what says your 
honour to this grand couple ! Tliey can neither of them 
guess where they are to fiiid bread for to-morrow, and yet 
they mean to give a ball this afternoon, and that famous 
performer there is already engaged," " No bread ! " said 
Emilius; "can such things be?" "Their wretchedness," 
continued the chatterbox, " is known to the whole neighbour- 
hood ; but the fellow says he bears the creature the same 
good-will, although she is such a sorry bit of clay. Ay, 
verily, as the song says, love can make black white ! The 
couple of baggages have not even a bed, and must pass their 
wedding night on the straw. They have just been round to 
every house beting a pint of small beer, with which they 
mean tci get drunk ; a royal treat for a wedding day, your 
honour ! " Everybody round about laughed loudly, and the 
unhappy, despised pair cast down their eyes. Emilius 
indignantly pushed the chatterer away. " Here, take this ! '' 
he cried, and threw a hundred ducats, which he had received 
that morning, into the hands of the amazed bridegroom. 
The betrothed couple and their parents wept aloud, threw 
themselves clumsily on their knees, and kissed his hands 
and the skirts of his coat. He tried to make his escape, 
" Let that keep hunger out of your doors as long as it 
lasts 1 " lie exclaimed, quite stunned by his feelings. " Oh ! " 
they all screamed, "oh, your honour! we shall be rich and 
happy till the day of our deaths, and longer too, if we live 
longer." 

He knew not how he got away from them ; but he found 
himself alone, and hastened with unsteady steps into the wood. 
Here he sot^ht out the thickest, loneliest spot, and threw 
himself down on a grassy knoll, no longer keeping back the 
bursting stream of his tears. " I am sick of life,'' he sobbed ; 
" 1 cannot be glad and happy ; I wUl not. Make haste and 
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receive me, thou dear kind eartli, and liide me in thy cool, 
refreshing arms from the wild beasts that tread over thee 
- and call themselves men. Oh, God in heaven ! how have 1 
deserved that I should rest upon down and wear silk, that 
the grape should pour forth her most precious blood for me, 
and that all should throng around me and offer me their 
homage and love ) This poor wretch is better and worthier 
than I i and misery is his nurse, and mockery and venomous 
Bcom are the only sounds that hail his wedding. Every 
delicacy that is placed before me, every draught out of my 
costly goblets, my lying on soft beds, my wearing gold and 
rich garments, will be unto me like so many sins, now that 
I have beheld how the world hunta down many thousand 
thousand wretches, who are hungering after the dry bread 
that I throw away, and who never know what a good meal 
is. Oh, now I can fully understand your feelings, ye holy 
pious, whom the world despises and scorns and scoffs at, 
who did scattei' abroad your all, even unto the raiment 
of your poverty, and did gird sackcloth about your loins, 
and did resolve as beggars to endure the gibes and the 
kicks wherewith brutal insolence and swilling voluptuous- 
ness drive away misery from their tables, that by so doing 
ye might thoroughly pui^e yourselves from the foul sin of 
wealth." 

The world, with all its forms of being, hung in a mist 
before his eyes ; he determined to look upon the destitute as 
his brethren, and to depart far away from the communion of 
the happy. They had already been waiting for him a long 
time in the hall, to perform the ceremony ; the bride had 
become uneasy ; her parents had gone in search of him 
through the garden and park ; at length he returned, lighter 
for having wept away his cares, and the solemn knot was tied. 

The company then walked from the lower hall toward the 
open gallery, to seat themselves at table. The bride and 
bridegroom led the way, and the rest followed in their train. 
Eflderick offered his arm to a young girl who was gay and 
talkative. " Why does a bride always cry, and look si 
and serious during the ceremony V said she, as they m 
the steps, 

" Because it is the first moment in which she feels i 
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tensely all tlie weight and meaning and myateij of life," 
answered Roderick. 

"But our bride," continued the girl, "far suipaaBea in 
gravity all I have ever yet seen. Indeed, ahe almost always 
loolcs melancholy, and one can never catcK her in a down- 
right hearty laugh." 

" This does more honour to her heart," answered Roderick 
himself, contrary to custom feeling somewhat seriously dis- 
posed. " You know not, perhaps, that the bride a few years 
ago took a lovely little orphan girl into the liouee, to edueat* 
her. All her time was devoted to the child, and the love of 
this gentle being was her sweetest reward. The girl was 
become seven years old, when ahe was lost during a walk 
through the town ( and, in spite of ail the means that have 
been employed, nobody could ever find out what became of 
her. Our noble-minded hostess has taken this misfortune so 
much to heart that she has been preyed upon ever since by 
a silent melancholy, nor can anything win her away from 
her longing after her little playfellow." 

"A most interesting adventure, indeed," said the lady. 
" One might see a whole romance in three volumes grow out 
of this seed. It will be a strange sight, and it will not be 
for nothing, when this lost star reappears. What a pretty 
poem it would make ! Don't you think so, sir 1 " 

The party arranged themselves at table. The bride and 
bridegroom sat in the centre, and looked out upon the gay 
landscape. They talked and drank healths, and the most 
cheerful humour reigned ; the bride's parents were quite 
happy ; the bridegroom alone was reserved and thoughtful, 
ate but little, and took no part in the conversation. He 
started when some musical sounds rolled down from above, 
but grew calm again on finduig it was nothing but the soft 
notes of a bugle, which wandered along with a pleasant 
murmur over the shrubs and through the pai-k, till they 
died away on the distant hills Roderick had stationed the 
musicians in the gallery overhead, and EmiUus was satisfied 
with this arrangements Toward the end of the dinner he 
called his butler, and, turning to his bride, said, "My love, 
let poverty also have a share of our superfluities." He then 
ordered him to send several bottles of wine, some pastry, and 
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other dishes in abundant portions, to the poor couple, so thiil 
with them also this day might be a day of rejoicing, unto 
which in after-times they might look hack with delight. 
" See, my friend," cried Roderick, " how beautifully all things 
in this world hang tc^ether. My idle trick of busying my- 
self about other people's concerns, and my chattering, tliough 
you are for ever finding fault with them, have after all been 
the occasion of this good deed." Several persons began 
maihig pretty speecheB t* their host on hiB compassion and 
kind heart, and the young lady next to Eoderick lisped about 
romantic feelings and sentimental magnanimity. " O, hold 
your tongu " ' d Em T 'ndi^nantl " Tl * ' good 
action ; it n n t all t is n fh fl 1 11 

and linnets 1 d th msel es w tk h 1 tk 1 n 

away from tl aste ftl neal d ytlmt h 
young one mh ntahllnti ba ] 

brother wh ds m h Ip ? It I d rst f 11 w my 1 t 

ye would Ighdj t jt h Ihid 

jeered at m th wh h g f h t th Id 
ness that tk \ m ght 1 m re f tk w Id d 

generosity.' 

Everybody was It dEdnk, p ngtlmt 

vehement displeasure in his friend's glowing eyes, feared ke 
might forget himself still more in his present ungracious 
mood, and tried to give the conversation a sudden turn upon 
other subjects. But Erailius was becoming restless and 
absent ; his eyes were continually wandering toward the 
upper gallery, where the servants who lived in the top storey 
had many things to do. 

"Who is that ugly old woman," he at length asked, 
" that is so busy tkere, going backwards and forwards, ia her 
gray cloak 1" " She is one of my attendants," said his bride ; 
"she is to overlook and manj^e my waiting-maids and the 
other girls." " How can you bear to have anything so hideous 
always at your elbow ! " replied Emilius. " Let ker alune," 
answered the young lady; " God meant the ugly to live as 
well as tke handsome ; and she is such a good, honest 
creature, she may be of great use to us." 

On rising from table, everybody pressed round the new 
husband, again wished him joy, and urgently begged that he 
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would consent to their having a ball. The bride too said, 
breathing a gentle kiss on hia forehead : "You will not deny 
your wife's first request, my beloved ; we have all been look- 
ing forward with delight to this moment. It is so long since 
I danced last, and you have never yet seen, me daacc. Have 
you no curioaify how I shall ai:i5uit myself in this new 
character 1 My mother tells me I look better than at any 
othei time." 

" I never saw you thus cheerful," said Emilius ; " I 
iviU be no diistutber of your joys : do just what you please ; 
only let me bargain for nobody asking me to make myself 
ridiculous by any clumsy capers." 

" Oh, if you are a had dancer," she answered, laughing, 
"you may feel q^uite safe ; everybody will readily consent to 
your sitting still." The bride tbcD retired to put oa her 
hall-dress, 

"She does not know," said Emilius to Roderick, with 
whom he withdrew, "that I can pass from, the next room 
into hers through a secret door ; I will surprise her while 
she is dressing." 

When Emilius had left them, and many of the ladies 
were also gone to make such changes in their attire as were 
necessary for the ball, Eoderick took the young men aside, 
and led the way to liia own room, " It is wearing toward 
evening," said he, "and will soon be dark ; so make haste, 
every one of you, and mask yourselves, that we may render 
this night glorious in the annals of merriment and madness. 
Give your fancies free range in choosing your characters : 
the wilder and uglier the better. Try every combination of 
sha^y mane, and squinting eye, and mouth like a gaping 
volcano ; build mountains upon your shoulders, or fatten 
yourselves into Falstaffs ; and, as a whet to your inventions, 
I hereby promise a kdss from the bride to the figure that 
would be the likeliest to make her miscarry. A wedding is 
such a strange event in one's life ; the bride and bridegroom 
are so suddenly plunged, as it were by magic, head over heels . 
into a new, unaccustomed element, that it is impossible to 
infuse too much of madness and folly into this feast, in order 
to keep pace with the whirlpool that is bearing a brace of 
human beings from the state in which they were two into 
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the Htate in wliicli they become one, and to let all things 
round ahout them be fit accompaniments for the dizzy dream 
on the winga of wliict they are floating toward a new life. 
So let na rave away the night, making all sail before the 
breeze ; and a fig for such aa look twice on the grave sour 
faces that would have you behave rationally !" 

" Don't be afraid," said the young officer ; " we have 
brought from town with us a large chest full of masks 
and mad carnival dresses, such as would make even you 

" But see here," returned Roderick, " what a gem I have 
got from my tailor, who was just going to cut up this peer- 
less robe into strip. He bought it of an old crone, who 
must doubtleaa have worn it on gala days when she went to 
Lucifer's drawing-room on the Blooksberg. Look at this 
scarlet bodice, with ita gold tassels and fringe, at this cap 
besmeared with the last fee the hag got from Beelzebub or 
his imps : it will give me a right worshipful air. To match 
such jewels, there is this green velvet petticoat with its 
saffron-coloured trimming ; and this mask wotdd melt even 
Medusa to a grin. Thus accoutred I mean to lead the 
chorus of Graces, myself their mother-q^ueen, toward the bed- 
chamber. Make all the haste you can ; and we will then 
go in procession to fetch the bride." 

The bugles were still playing ; the company were walk- 
ing about the garden, or sitting before the house. The sun 
had gone down behind thick, murky clouds, and the country 
was lying in the gray dusk, when a parting gleam suddenly 
burst forth athwart the cloudy veil, and flooded every spot 
around, but especially the building, and ifs galleries, and 
pillars, and wreaths of flowers, as it were with red blood. 
At this moment the parents of the bride and the other 
spectators beheld a train of the wildest appearances move 
toward the upper corridor. Eoderick led the way as the 
scarlet old woman, and was followed by humpbacks, mountain- 
paunches, massy wigs, clowns, pimches, skeleton-like panta- 
loons, female figures embanked by enormous hoops and 
over - canopied with three feet of horsehair, powder, and 
pomatum, and by every disgusting shape that can be con- 
ceived, as though a nightmare were tmrolling her stores. 
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They jumped, and twirled, and tottered, and stumbled, and 
straddled, ancl strutted, and swaggered along tie gallery, and 
then vanished behind one of the doors. But few of the 
beholders had been able to langh : so utterly were they 
amazed by the strange sight. Suddenly a piercing shriek 
burst from one of the rooms, and there rushed forth into the 
blood-red glow of the aunset the pale bride, in a short white 
frock, round which wreaths of flowers were waving, with her 
lovely bosom all uncovered, and her rich locks streaming 
through the air. Aa though mad, with rolling eyes and 
distorted face, she darted along the gallery, and, blinded by 
terror, could find neither door nor staircase ; and immediately 
after rushed Emilins in chase of her, with the sparkling 
Turkish da^er in his high, upraised hand. Now she was at 
the end of the passage ; she could go no further ; he reached 
her. His masked friends and the gray old woman were 
running after him. But he had already furiously pierced 
her bosom, and cut through her white neck ; her blood 
spouted forth into the radiance of the setting sun. The 
old woman had clasped roiind him to tear him back ; he 
struggled with her, and hurled himself together with her 
over the railing ; and they both fell, almost lifeless, down at 
the feet of the relations who had been staring in dumb horror 
at the bloody scene. Above and below, or haatening down 
the stairs and along the galleries, were seen the hideous 
masks, standing or running about in various clusters, like 
fiends of hell. 

Roderick took his dying friend in. liis arms. He had 
found him in his wife's room, playing with the dagger. She 
was almost dressed when he entered. At the sight of the 
hated red bodice his memory had rekindled ; the horrible 
vision of the night had risen upon his mind ; and, gnashing 
his teeth, he had sprung after his trembling, flying bride, to 
avenge that murder and all those devilish doir^. The old 
woman, ere she expired, confessed the crime that had been 
wrought ; and the gladness and mirth of the whole house 
were suddenly changed into sorrow and lamentation and 
dismay. 
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admirable tmnslation of his two exiiuisite little novels. The Pidures 
and 2*6 BdroOdng. He is one among the great Qerraiin writets 
who made their appearance during the last ten years of tie eighteenth 
century ; a period — whether from any extraordinary prodnotivenesa in 
the power that regulates the seed-time and the harve.'its of the human 
race, or from the mighty excitements and Gtimnknts wherewith the 
world was then teeming — among the richest in the bloEBoming of 
genius. Far, not to mention the great military tEiIenCs first developed 
in UiosB days, among tlie holders of which were he who conquered all 
the continent of Europe and he before whom that conqueror fell ; 
turning away from the many rank bnt luxuriant weeds that sprang up 
in France after all its plains bad been manured with blood ; and 
fixing the eye solely upon literary excellence : we find in our own 
country that the chief part of those men by wham we may hope that 
the memory of onr days will be transmitted to posterity as a thii^f 
precious and to be held in honour, — that Wordsworth, and Coleridge, 
and Southey, and Lamb, and Landor, and Scott, — put forth during 
those ten years the first-fruits of their minds ; while in Germany the 
same period was rendered illustrious by Fichte and John Paul Riehtar 
at its commencement, and suhseqnentiy by Schelling, and Hegel, and 
Steffens, Schleiermacher and the Schlegels, and Novalis and Tied;. 
Of this noble brotherhood, who all, I believe, studied at the same 
university, that of Jena, and who were all bound together by friend- 
ship, by affinity of genins, and by unity of aim, the two latter, Novalis 
and Tieck, were the poets ; for, though there are several things of great 
poetical beauty in the works of the Bchlegela, theu^ fame, upon the 
whole, reels on a different basis. The lovely dreamy mind of Novalis 
was cut off in the full promise of its spring ; it only just awolte from 
the blissful visions of its childhood, to breatJie forth a few lyrical 
muiinura about the mysteries it had been brooding over, and then fell 
asleep again. Upon Tiecit, therefore, the character of German poetry 
in the age following that of Goethe and Schiller will mainly depend ; 
and never did Norwegian or Icelandic spring burst forth more suddenly 
than the youth of Ludwig Tiecit. I know not in the whole history of 
hterature any poet who can coiint up so many and so great exploits 
achieved on his first descent into the arena: in number and variety 
even Goethe must yield the precedence, though his yonthfnl triumphs 
were QoeUi of Beelichmgm and Werther. There was in Tieck's early 
works the promise, and far more than the promise, of the greatest 
dramatic poet whom Europe had seen since the days of Calderon ; 
there was a rich, elastic, buoyant, comic spirit, not like the analytical 
reflection, keen biting wit, of Moli4re and Congreve and other comic 
writers of the salJrioal school, but like the living memment, the un- 
controllable, exuberant joyouaness, the humour arising from good 
hnmour, not, as it often does, from iil humour, — the mcamation, so to 
say, of the principle of mirth,. — in Shakespeare, and Cervantes, and 
Arislaphanes ; and, as a wreath of flowers to crown the whole, there 
was the heavenly purity and starlike loveliness of his Oenowja. Had 
the rest of Tieck's life kept pace with the fertility of the six years 
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from 179S to 1S04, he must have been beyond all rivalry tiie second 
of German poets ; and, as jEscbflus in the Frogs stares bis supremacy 
witb Sophocles, so would Goethe have invited Tieck to ait beside him 
on his throne. Un/ortnnately for those who would bave feasted npou 
bia fruits, tlie poet, during tbe last twenty yeiu^, has been m weighed 
down by almost nnintenuitting ill health that he baa published but 
little. There waa a ahott interval Indeed that seemed to bid fairer, — 
about tbe year 1812, when he began to collect his tales and lesser 
dramas, on a plan something like that of the Decameron, in the 
Phaiilasiis ; but it baa not yet been carried beyond the second series, 
out of seven through which it was designed to extend. Of that collec- 
tion the chief part had been known to the world ten or twelve years 
before : aoroe things, however, appeared then for the first time, and 
among them, I believe, was the tale of T/ie Lom-Charnt. Latterly, 
Tieok a genius baa taken a new spring, in a somewhat different direc- 
tion from tliat of his youth. He has written half a dozen novela, in 
the manner of the couple recently translated ; nor are the others of 
leaa ezcellenoe than thoaa two ; a beautiful tale of magio has also been 
just published ; and the speedy appearance of several other works 
that have employed him during the long period of seeming inactivity 
is promised, — on one of which he has been engaged more or less for 
above a quarter of a century, and to gather materials for which he some 
years since visited England. Of tliis work the highest expectations 
may justly be formed. Not many people, even in this country, posseas 
a more extensive and accurate acquaintance with our ancient drama 
than Tieck ; no one has entered more fully into the spirit of its great 
poeta than Tieck has shown himself fo have done in the prefacea to 
his Old English Theatre and his ^nfespeore's Viyrsshiile ; few have 
ever bestowed such attention on the history of the stage in all 
countries, or have ao atudied the principles of dramatic compoaition 
and the nature of dramatic effect ; hardly any one, I may say no one, 
ever learnt ao much from Shakespeare ; no one, therefore, can have 
more to teach ua about him ; and, to judge from tba remarks on some 
of the plays which have already been printed in the AbmdzeUwig, no 
one was ever so able to trace out the most secret workings of Wie great 
maater's mind, or to retain his full, calm self-possession when follow- 
ing him in his highest flights ; no one ever united in such perfection 
the great critic witb the great poet. One may look forward, there- 
fore, with conldence to the greatest work in seelbetieal criticism that 
even Germany will ever have produced. 

Of the foregoing tale itself little need be said. If the translator 
has failed so grievously that an Bngbab reader cannot see its merits, 
he would hardly help himaelf out of the scrape by talking about the 
effect he ought to have produced. And grievously he mast have 
failed if any reader witb a feeling for poetry does not perceive and 
enjoy the beauty of the descriptions, especially of the two eventful 
scenes, the power and passion of the wild dithyramb, the admirable 
delineation of tbe characters in proporiiou to their relative importance, 
and the poetical harinony and perfect keynng of the whole. Nothing 
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can be more delioato than tlie way of softfinlng the horror tliat iniyht 
be f It f the bride. She has not even a uame, that there may be no 
diat t bjeot for our disgust to faaten on | she is only spoken of 
nnd t tl c of a pleasurabla meaning ; her beauty, like Helen a oa the 
walls f Troy, ia manifested by its effect ; the young men are aston- 
Uhed t t ; her air of deep melancholy impresses even the guyest and 
most th ughtlBfls, and is thus more powerful than if pages had been 
empl y d in giving utterance to her remorse ; besides which, had the 
latte nnie been adopted, the main object would liave been the 
w k d h art, not tlie wicked deed, the sin, not the dime ; and sin is 
alw y 1 tLaome, whereas a crime may often be looked upon with 
p ty Th poet has therefore wisely kept all his power of chatactec- 
iat d Imeation for the two chief persons in the tale ; and rarely have 

ny bara ters been bronght out so distinctly within a work of eucti 
dimensions. The contrast between them runs throngh every feature, 
yet each is the necessary complement to the other ; the abuse which 
they vent in the ball-roam each against his dearest friend, and in the 
ears of almost a stranger, is in the trna style of onr frail affections, 
veering before the slightest puff of self-will ; nor is there a circum- 
stance mentiooed about either which tends not to compleU the 
picture and is not all but indispensable. On some occasions a whole 
life and character are revealed by a single touch ; as, for instance, 
when Eniilius eidaims, jVu Jfead/ Can eudi things he i No other 
man eould have been so ignorant of what goes oa in the world as to 
marvel at anch a common occurrence ; yet Emilius, it is quite certain, 
would be surprised, when awaked from his dreams, to behold the face 
of real life ; so that this exclamation is, as it ware, a great toe from 
uhicii to construct one who is anything rather than a Hercules. 
Indeed the whole scene of the peasant's marriage, — which at first sight 
may appear like a somewhat idle digression, brought in for no better 
reason than amusement, — is absolutely necessary to the tale as a work 
of art. It not only shows the character of i^ilius in a fresh and 
important point of view, not only supplies him with fuel, so that he 
is ready to burn at the approach of the first spark, — as for tJie former 
scene he had been prepared by the arousal of bis feelings in the ball- 
room, which, besides, cast a mysterious haze over the scene, and 
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seem wrctctcd have moderate wishes, and, though they hare offended, 
have not done it wantonly or in malioo ; they are making wliat seoma 
to them the only atonement in their power, and "the fellow bears the 
creatara ths same good-will, though she is such a sorry hit of clay." 
Therefore the end of each marriage is according, not unto the outward 
show and promise, but unto that which lies within the heart. It is 
thus tliat Poetical justice endeavours, so far as it may, to anticipate 
the sentence of Onmiscient justice, 
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